A. eee e 


F H E 


{WORKS 


© F 
IF OH SUCKLING. 


nn his 


unn 


| "Wha. eee 


* = 


1 SS 8 
n ar 
K n 4 
5: = 5 
> ** 


— — — = LI 
8 ' 
7 x bw FEY 
. » 3 | 
* a 


Printed for Facob Torſon, at Shakeſpear's Head, over. 
againſt Katharine-ſireet in the Strand, 1719. 


N © T is not from any Neceſ- 
1 (2 ſity theſe Poems lye un- 
ERC der of being recommend- 
= ed to the World, but 
? e from a Senſe of Juſtice 
due to the Memory of the Author, 
that I have taken this Occaſion of 
prefixing a ſhort Account of his 
Life and Writings. 

He was Son to Sir John Suckling, 
# Comptroller of the Houſhold to 
King Charles the Firſt. He was 


A 3 Mid 


born at Witbam, in the County of 


The PREFACE. ® 


Middleſex, in the Year 1613, With 
a remarkable Circumſtance of his Wu 
Mother's going 'till the Eleventh 
Month with him, which the Na- an 
turaliſts look upon as a Sign of an me 
hardy and vigorous Conſtitution ; = 
and it is certain, the Slowneſs of his te 
Birth was ſufficiently made up in the h 
Quickneſs, Strength, and Pregnan- St 
ey of his Parts, which he firſt diſ- W. 
cover'd by his ſtrange Propenſity to * 
Languages; inſomuch that he is 
ſaid to have ſpoke Latin at Five 
Years old, * 
Nine. he 
From this early Foundation, he N 
proceeded in the courſe of his Stu- 55 
dies, to apply the uſe of Words to pf 
the attainment of the Arts and Sci- N 
ences, moſt of which he arrived to 
in an eminent degree. "Thoſe which 
he more particularly admired, were Oe 
M. ufeck and © oerry 3 and tho? he X- > ty 
celled in both, he profeſſed neither, th. 
ſo as to make them his Buſineſs, but the 
uſed them, rather as his Miſtreſſes, in, 
to ſoften the harſhneſs and W ane 
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The PREFACE. 
Jof his other Studies, juſt as his Lei- 
ure or Fancy inclined him. His 
Learning in other kinds was polite 
and general ; and tho' the Sprighth- 
meſs and Vivacity of his Temper 
=—_ not ſuffer him to be long in- 
tent upon one Study, yet he had 
chat which made amends for it in his 


Which required leſs Pains and Appli- 
ation in him, than it did in others, 
&o make himfelf Maſter oPit. | 


he moſt remarkable things at Home, 

Ke Travell'd to digeſt and enlarge his 
"Notions from a view of other Coun- 
rics; where he made a Collection 
pf their. Virtues, without any tin- 

ure of their Vices and Follies, on- 
y that ſome thought he had a little 
too much of the French Air, which 
. eing not ſo agreeable to the Gravi- 
ty and Solidity, for which his Fa- 
ther was remarkable, or indeed to 
the Severity of the Times he lived 


in, was imputed to him as a Fault, 


and the effect of bis Travels. But 


: 


Strength of Genius and Capacity, 


When he had taken a Survey of 
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it was certainly rather Natural than 
acquired in him, the eafineſs of his F; 
Carriage and Addreſs being ſuitable 8; 
to the Openneſs of his Heart, and to 


the Gaiety, Wit and Gallantry, which 


were ſo conſpicuous in him; and he 


ſeems all along to have piqued him- 
{elf upon nothing more than the 


Character of a Courtier, and a Fine 


Gentleman, which he ſo far attain- 
ed to, that he was allowed to have 
the peculiar happineſs of making 
every thing he did, become him. 

He was not ſo devoted to the 


Muſcs, or to the ſoftneſs and luxury * 


of Courts, as to be wholly a Stran- 


ßer to the Camp. In his 1 Var 
dar the 


e made a Campaign un 


Great Guſtavus Adolphus, where he ni 


was preſent at three Battels, and five 


Sieges, beſides other Skirmiſhes be- 
tween Parties; and from ſuch a con- 
ſiderable Scene of Action, gain'd as 
much Experience in fix Months, as 
otherwiſe he might have done in as 


many Vears. And after his return 
to his Country, he raiſed a Troop 
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| ; f Horſe for the King's Service en- 
* we at his own Charge, and fo 
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ichly and compleatly mounted, that 
it ſtood him in 12000 J. But his En- 
Qcayours did not meet with the Suc- 
Ec he promiſed himſelf for his 
Majeſty's Service, which he laid ve- 
ty much to Heart, and ſoon after 
this Miſcarriage was ſeized with a 
Fever, of which he died at Twen- 
Eight Years of Age. In which 
Mort ſpace he had done enough to 

Procure him the Love and Eſteem 
f all the Politeſt Men who con- 
Nerſed with him: But as he had ſer 
gut in the World with all the Ad- 
5 ail of Birth and Perſon, Edu- 
ation, Parts and Fortune, he had 
> Wed Peoples Expectation of him 
> & a prodigious height; and if his 
Fharacter does not appear enough 
- Wiſtinguiſh'd in the Hiftory of thoſe 
mes, it can be aſcribed to no- 
hing but the Immaturity of his 
3 Peath, which did not allow him 
1 (me for Action. 
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J will not trouble the Reader he 
with any other Character of his fen 
Writings, than what has been gi. h 
ven of them by Mr. Lloyd in hi Abo 


6 Memoirs; That his Poems are elean, meſ: 
I: ſprightly and Natural; his Diſcour- Ts 
| | ſes full and convincing; his Play; © 

well-humour'd and taking; his Let. Ne 


ters 1 and ſparkling. He ob. S. 
ſerves further, that his Thought 
were not {ſo looſe as his Expreſſions, 4: 
nor his Lite ſo vain as his Thoughts; "*p 
and at the ſame time makes an At. 
lowance for his Youth and San: 

guine Complexion,. which woulc 3 
eaſily have been rectified by a litt! 
more Time and Experience. O *%g 

this we have Inſtances in his Occa # 
fional Diſcourſe about Religion t | 
My Lord Dorſet, to whom he hac 
the Honour to be related, and it 
his Thoughts of the Poſture of Af F; 
fairs in the. State to Mr. Jermin 
afterwards Earl of St. Albans; i pa 
both which he has diſcovered, tha 
he could think as coolly, and realo! # 
as juſtly, as Men of more Year 
| ans 


We PREFACE. 


and leſs Fire. Tis in regard to 
1 eſe Thoughts, with ſome other 
; Fentences of Religion and Morality, 
. Fhich he delivered to his Friends 
About him in the time of his Sick- 
1 meſs, that Mr. Lloyd thus concludes 
His Account of him. 

1 

Ne he Zelantis anime Sacriores 


> Scintillulæ ipſum, unde deciderant, ſpirantes 


ti. Calum, & Author Magnus ipsd, quam 
% iis dedit, careret memoria; Intereſſe 
Poſteris putavimus brevem Honoratiſſimi 
Jari Johannis Sucklingii vitam biſtoria 
„Ve perennandam. 


= Utpote qui Noviliffims Sucklingi- 
) *arum Familid oriundus, cui tantum 
a "Feddidit, quantum accepit, honorem, 
tt Wot. Cal. April. 1613. Withamiæ in 
Agro Middleſ. Renatus ibid. Maii 
wo. & denatus 164 — haud jam 
Vigeſimus, & ſcriptu digniſſima fecit, 
fadtu digniſſima ſcripſit,  calamo 
' Wpariter & gladio celebris, pacis Artium 
$11arus, & belli. 
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New-years Day, 1640. 


Jo the KING. 


L. 

Wanke (great Sir) the Sun ſhines here, 
Gives all Your Subjects a New-year, 

NES Only we ſtay till you appear 3 

For thus by us your Power is un- 

deerſtood, 

3 2 He may make fair Days, you muſt 

make them good. 

Awake, awake, 

I And take 
Such Preſents as poor Men can make 
They can add little unto Bliſs 


. Who cannot wiſh. 
, u. 

May no ill Vapour cloud the Sky, 
7 Bold Storms invade the Soveraignty; 
"> But Gales of Joy, ſo freſh, ſo high, 
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2 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


, That You may think Heav'n ſent to try this Lear 
What Sail, or Burthen, a King's Mind could beat. 


Awake, awake, Cc. 
| III. 
May all the Diſcords in your State 
(Like thoſe in Mufick we create) 
Be govern'd at ſo wiſe a rate, 
That what would of it ſelf ſound harſh, or fright, 
May be ſo temper'd that it may delight, 
Awake, awake, Ce. 
IV. 
What Conquerors from Battels find, 
Or Lovers when their Doves are kind, 
Take up henceforth our Maſter's Mind, 
Make ſuch ſtrange Rapes upon the Place, 't may bt 
No longer Joy there, but an Eeſtaſie. 
Awake, awake, Cc. 
V. 
May every Pleaſure and Delight 
That has or does your Senſe invite 
Double this Year, ſave thoſe o'th* Night: 
For ſuch a Martiage- bed muſt know no mote 
Than Repetition of what was before. 
Awake, awake, 
And take 


Such Preſents as poor Men can make: 
They can add little unto Bliſs 
Who caunot wiſh, 
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Lovinc aud BEL OveD. 


1 L 

1 HERE never yet was honeſt Man 

4 That ever drove the Trade of Love; 

+ It is impoſſible, nor can 

Integrity our Ends promove: 

For Kings and Lovers are alike in this, 

That their chief Ait in Reign diſſembling is, 

| N 

0 ih Here we are lov'd, and there we love, 
> Good-nature now and Paſſion ſtrive 
a Which of the two ſhould be above, 
And Laws unto the other give. 
So we falſe Fire with Art ſometimes diſcover, 
And the true Fire with the ſame Art do cover. 
2h III. 

What Rack can Fancy find fo high? 
Here we muſt court, and here ingage, 
Though in the other Place we die. 

” Oh! tis Torture all, and Cozenage; 
And which the harder is, I cannot tell, 
To hide true Love, or make falſe Love look well. 
2 IV. 
| Since it is thus, God of Delire, 
Give me my Honeſty again, 
And take thy Brands back, and thy Fire; 
I'm weary of the State I'm in: 
B 2 
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'Love's Triumph muſt be Honour's Funeral. 


For Wounds unſearcht but rankle more. 


The Lover's State, nor being dumb, 


And others doth offend, when tis let looſe. 


4 Poems on ſeveral Occafions, 
Since (if the very beſt ſhould now befal) 


* 


1. 
TF when Don cupid's Dart 
4 Doth wound a Heart, 
We hide our Grief, 
And ſhun Relief; . 
The Smart increaſeth on that ſcore ; 


II. 
Then if we whine, look pale, 
And tell our Tale, 
Men are in pain 
For us again; 
So, neither ſpeaking doth become 


III. 
When this 1 do deſcry, 
Then thus think 1, | 
Love is the Fart 
Of every Heart ; 
It pains a Man when 'tis kept clofc, 


o 
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Seffion was held the other Day, 

| And. Apollo himſelf was at it (they ſay} 
The Laurel that had been ſo long reſery'd, 
Was now to be given to him beſt deſery'd. 

G And 
Therefore the Wits of the Town came thither, 
"Twas ſtrange to fee how they flocked together, 
Bach ſtrongly confident of his own way, 
Thought to gain the Laurel away that Day. 


There Selden, and he fate hard by the Chair; 
Weniman not far off, which was very fair; 
$ands with Townſend, for they kept no Order; 
"Digby and Shilling ſworth a little further: 

| And 
There was Lacan s Tranſlator too, and he 
"That makes God ſpeak ſo big in's Poetry; 
$elwin and Walter, and Bartlets both the Brothers; 


ö Nc Vaughan and Porter, and divers others, 


Tue firſt that broke Silence was good old Ben, 

Prepar'd before with Canary Wine, 

And he told them plainly he deſery'd the Bays, 

For his were call'd Works, where others were but 
* Plays, 


* 
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And 


Bid them remember how he had purg'd the Stage 4 


Of Errors that had laſted many an Age, 
And he hopes they did not think the ſilent Woman, 
The Fox, and the Alchymiſt out-done by no Man, 


Apollo ſtopt him there, and bad him not go on, 
*Twas Merit, he ſaid, and not Preſumption 
Muſt carry*t ; at which Ben turned about, 
And in great choler offer'd to go out: 

| | But 
Thoſe that were there thought it not fit 
To diſcontent ſo ancient a Wit; 
And therefore Apollo call'd him back again, 
And made him mine Hoſt of his own New Inn, 


Tom Carew was next, but he had a Fault 

That would uot well ſtand with a Laureat; 

His Muſe was hard bound, and th'lſſue of's Brain 

Was ſeldom brought forth but with trouble and pain. 

And 

All that were preſent there did agree, 

A Laureat Muſe ſhould be eaſie and free: 

Yet ſure twas not that, but twas thought that his 
Grace 

Conſider' d he was well, he had a Cup-bearer's Place. 


Will. Davenant aſham'd of a fooliſh Miſchance 
That he had got lately travelling in France, 
Modeſtly hoped the Handſomneſs of 's Mufe 
Might any Deformity about — 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 7 


7 And' 
8 rely the Company would have been content, 
if they could have found any Precedent; 
3 ia all their Records either in Verſe or Proſe, 
There was not one Laureat without a Noſe. 


** 
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To Wil! Bartlet ſure all the Wits meant well, 
But firſt they would ſee how his Snow would fell: 
Will ſmil'd, and ſwore in their Judgments they went 
That concluded of Merit upon Succeſs, [leſs» 
1 
Suddenly taking his Place again, 
He gave way to Selwin, who ſtreight ſtept in; 
But alas! he had been ſo lately a Wit, 
That Apollo hardly knew him yet. 


* Matthews 'Pox on him, how came he there?) 
Was whiſpering nothing in ſome bodies Ear, 
When he had the honour to be nam'd in Court: 


But Sir, you may thank my Lady Carlile for't : 


For had not her care furniſht you out 

With ſomething of handſome, without all doubt 
Wu and your ſorry Lady Muſe had been 

bo the number of thoſe that were not let in. 


In haſte from the Court two or three came in, 
And they brought Letters (forſooth) from the Queen, 
ewas diſcreetly done too, for if th* had come 
Without them, th' had ſcarce been let into the room: 
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Fuc kling next was call'd, but did not appear; 
But ſtrait one whiſper'd Apollo i'th* ear, 
That of all Men living he cared not fort, 
He loved not the Muſes ſo well as his Sport; 


And prized black Eyes, or a lucky hit 

At Bowls, above all the Trophies of Wit ; 
But Apollo was angry, and publickly ſaid 
*Twerc fit that a Fine were ſet upon's head. 


Wat Montague now ſtood forth to his tryal, 
And did not ſo much as ſuſpe@ a denial ; 
But witty Apollo asked him firſt of all, 

If he underſtood his on Paſtoral. 


For if he could do it, *twould plainly appear 

Ke underſtood more than any Man there, 

And did merit the Bayes above all the reſt; 

But the Mounſi eur was modeſt, and ſilence confeſt. 


During theſe troubles in the Court was hid 

One that Apollo ſoon miſt, little Cid: 

And having ſpied him, call'd him out of the throng⸗ 
And advis'd him in his ear not to write ſo ſtrong. 


Murrey was ſummon'd, but *twas urg'd that he 
Was Chief already of another Company, 


Hales ſet by himſelf moſt gravely did ſinile 
To ſee them about nothing keep ſuch a coil; 
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lle had ſpied him, but knowing his mind 

p " by, and call'd Faullland that (ate juſt behind : 
ta But 
e was of late ſo gone with Divinity, 

That he had almoſt forgot his Poetry, 

Though to ſay the truth (and Apollo did know it ) 
He might have been both his Prieſt and his Poet. 


At length who but an Alderman did appear, 
At which Will. Davenaat began to ſwear ; 
But wiſer Apollo bade him draw nigher, 

And when hewas mounted a little higher 


ſy 
Opeoly declared that the beſt ſign 

Of good ftore of Wit's to have good ſtore of Coin: 
And without a Syllable more or leſs ſaid, 

He put the Lawrel on the Alderman's Head. 


At this all the Wits were in ſuch a maze, 

That for a good while they did nothing but gaze 
One upon another, nota Man in the place 

But had Diſcontent writ in great in his face. 


Only the ſmall Poets clear'd up again, 

Hut of hope, as *twas thought, of borrowing : 
But ſure they were out, for he forfeits his Crown 
When he lends any Poets about the Town. 
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Is Poon os ſoveral Occaftons. 
Love's W okLD. 


N each Man's Heart that doth begin 
To love, there's ever fram'd within 

A little Wold, for ſol found 
When firſt my Paſſion Reaſon drown'd. 


Inſtead of Earth unto this frame, 
A had a Faith was till the ſame, 
For to be tight, ir doth behove 
Jt be as that, fixt and not move. 


Tet as the Earth may ſometime ſhake 
(For Winds ſhut up will cauſe a quake) 
90 often, jealouſie and fear, 


Stoln into mine, cauſe tremblings there. 


My Flora was my Bun; for as 

One Sun, io but one Flora was: 

All other faces borrowed hence 

Their light and grace, as Stars do thence, 


My hopes I call my Moon; for they, 
Incouſtant till, were at no ſtay ; 
But as y Sen 1:clin'd to me, 

Ox moe or leſs were ſure to be. 


Sometimes it wonld be fell, and then 
Oh! too too ſoon decteaſe again; 


» 


thy 
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lips d ſometimes, that twould ſo fall, 
1 nere would appear no hope at all. 


My Thoughts, *cauſe infinite they be, Stars, 
Luft be thoſe many Stars we ſee; 

Of which ſome wandred at their will, Fixed. 
kt moſt on her were fixed ville Planet s. 


4 


My burning flame and hot deute 
Muſt be the Element of fire, Element 


- Which hath as yet ſo ſecret been, of fre. 


That it, as that, was never ſeen. 


No Kitchen fire, nor eating flame, 

at innocent, hot but in name; 
A fire that's ſtarv'd when fed, and gone 
When too much fewel is laid on. 


Put as it plainly doth appear, 
That Fire ſubſiſts by being near 


The Moon's bright Orb; fo I believe 
Durs doth, fox Hope keeps Love alive. 


My Fancy was the Air, moſt free, Air. 
And full of mutability, 

ig with Chimera's, Vapours here 
— re, as thexe. 


"The Sea's my Mind, 3. STich calm would be, Sia. 


Were it from Winds (my Paſlions) free ; 
B 6 
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But out alas! no Sea. I find, 4 
Is troubled like a Lover's Mind. 


Within it Rocks and Shallows be, 4 
Deſpair, and fond Credulity. - vw 


But in this World it were good reaſon 
We did diſtinguiſh Time and Seaſon ; 
Her Preſence then did make the Day, 
And Night ſhall come when ſhe's away. 


Long abſence in far diſtant place Winter, Will, 
Creates the Vinter; and the ſpace 

She tarryed with me, well I might 9 
Call it my Summer of delight. Summer. Quit, 


* 


From what ſhe did, and thence had name; 
Sometimes ſh' would ſmile, that made it fair; 
And when ſhe lavght, the Jun ſhin'd clear. 


Diverſity of weather came If of 


hy 


Sometimes ſh' would frown, and ſometimes weep, 
So Clouds and Rain their turns do keep 3 
Sometimes again ſh* would be all Ice, 
Extreamly cold, extream)y nice. 


But ſoft, my Muc, the World is wide, 
Aud all at once was not deſcry'd: 

t may fall out fone honeſt Lover 
The reſt hereaſter will diſcover. 


U 
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HY ſo pale and wan, fond Lover ? 
Prethee why ſo pale ? 

wil, when looking well can't move her, 

Looking ill prevail? 

Prethee why ſo pale? 


Why ſo dull and mute, young Sinner? 
Prethee why fo mute? 

Will, when ſpeaking well can't win her, 

| Saying nothing do't ? 

Prethee why fo mute? 


. Quit quit for Shame, this will not move, 
; This cannot take her ; 
Hof her ſelf the will not Love, 
15 Nothing can make her : 
$0 The Devil take her. 


ht 
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SONNET I. 
bo 


1 I. 
| Do ſee how untegarded now 
That piece of Beauty paſſes 2 


There was a time when 1 did vow 
To that alone; 
But maik the Fate of Faces; 


1 Poems on ſeveral Occafians. 
That red and white works now no mote on me, 
Than if it could not charm, or I not ſee. 

II. 
And yet the Face continues good, 
And I have ſtill Deſites, 
Am ſtill the ſelf ſame Fleſh and Blood, 
As apt to melt | 
And ſuffez from thoſe Fires; 
Oh! ſome kind Power unriddle where it lies, 
Whether my Heart be faulty, or her Eyes ! 
| III. 
She every day her Man does kill, 
And I as often die; 
Neither her Power then, nor my Will 
Can queſtion'd be: 
What is the Myſtery ? 
Sure Beauty's Empires, like to greater States, 
Have certain periods ſet, and hidden Fates. 


ul | SONNET ff, 5 
L mn 


F thee (kind Boy) 1 ask no red and white 
| K To make up my delight, 

| 1 No odd becoming Graces, 
1 


Black Eyes, or little know not · Whats, in Faces; 
Make me but mad enough, give me good ſtore 
Of Love for her 1 Court, 

J ask no more; 
'Tis Love in Love that makes the ſpoxt, 


Reents on ſoveral u-. Is: 


IE: 
1 te's no ſuch thing as that we Beauty call; 
q It is meer Couſenage all; 
4 For though ſome long ago 
Likfd certain Colours mingled ſo and fo, 
That doth not tie me now from chuſing new: 
Wh fancy take 
; To black and blue, 
That fancy doth it Beauty make. 
IH. 
"Tis nat the Meat, but *tis the Appetite 
7 Makes eating a delight, 
] Aud if I like one diſh 
Mote than another, that a Pheaſant is; 
What in our Watches, that in us is found, 
So'to the height and nick 
60 We up be wound, 
No matter by what hand or trick. 


SONNET III. 


F L 
18 for ſome honeſt Lover's Ghoſt, 
| Some kind unbodied Poſt 
Sent from the Shades below. 
a 1 I ſtrangely long to know 
"Mi the nobler Chaplets wear, 
Thoſe that their Miftreſs ſcorn did bear, 
* Ox thoſe that were us'd kindly. 


16 Poems en ſeveral Occafions. 
1 It. 
| For whatſoeer they tell us here 
To make thoſe Sufferings dear, 
*Twill there I fear be found, 
That to the being crown'd, 
T' have lov'd alone will not ſuffice, 
Unleſs we alſo have been wiſe, 
And have our Loves enjoy'd. 
111, 
What Poſture can we think him in, 
That here ualov'd again 
Departs, and's thither gone, 
Wheie each fits by his own? 
Or how can that Elyſium be, 
Where I my Miſtreſs till muſt ſee 
Circled in others Arms? 
a 
For there the Judges all are juſt, 
| And Sephronisba muſt 
= Be his whom ſhe held dear ; 
A Not his who lov'd her here: 
1 The ſweet Philoclea, ſince ſhe dy'd, 
nl Lies by her Pirocles his fide, | 
Not by Amphialus. 
{ BE 
Some Bays (perchance) or Myrtle Bough 
For difference crowns the Brow 
Of thoſe kind Souls that were 
The noble Maxtyts here; 
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uh if that be the only odds, 
(uh can tell) ye kinder Gods, 
5 1 Give me the Woman here. 


* 


— 


To his much honoured, the 


ap L ESI NGT ON. 
Upon his Tranſlation of 


MaLvezzihis RomMULUS 
and Tarquin. 


* ſo rare and new a thing to fre 
Ought that belongs to young Nobility 

In ptint, (but their own clothes) that we muſt praiſe 
Tou as we would do thoſe firſt ſhew the ways 
To Arts or to new Worlds: You have begun; 
Taught travell'd Youth what 'tisit ſhould have done: 
For t has indeed too ſtrong a Cuſtom been, 
To garry out more Wit than we bring in. 
Lou have done otherwiſe, brought home (my Lord) 
The choiceſt things fam'd Countries do afford: 
Malpezzi by your means is Engliſh grown. 
Angſpeaks our Tongue as well now as his own. 
Matyezzi, he: whom tis as hard to praiſe 
Merit, as to imitate his ways. 
He does not ſhew us Reme great ſuddenly, 
Asif the Empire were a Tympany, 
But gives it natural growth, tells how, and why 
little Body grew ſo large and high. 


* 
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Deſcribes each thing ſo lively, that we are f | gely 
Concern'd our ſelves before we are aware: rhow'w 
And at the Wars they and their Neighbours wa?, 
Each Man is preſent ſtill, and ſtill engag'd. :ruition 
Like a good Proſpective he ſtrangely brings And wh 
Things diſtant to us ; and in theſe two Kings he h 
We ſee what made greatneſs. And what't has bed Le 
Made that greatneſs contemptible again, 3y eati! 
And all this not tediouſly detiv'd, What 20 
But like to Worlds in little Maps contriv'd. . 
Tis he that doth the Roman Dame reſtore, Jrge ne 
Makes Lucrece chaſter for her being Whore 3 rhe her 
Gives her a kind Revenge for Tarquin's Sin; The W. 
For raviſh'd firſt, the raviſheth again. and m 
She ſays ſuch fine things aftert, that we muſt 50 muff 
W ſpite of Vertue thank foul Rape and Luft, Zorn tc 
Since*twas the cauſe no Woman would have had, 1 
Ihougn ſhe's of Lycrece. ſide, Tarquin leſs bad. WOer 
But ſta» ; like one that thinks to bring his Fricu Ate * 
A m le or two, and ſees the journey's end, Fund 
1 ſtraggle on too far: long Graces do Thai 


But keep good Stomachs off that would fall to. 'Tis & 
Heave! 


— — 


; — aa 
Againſt F RUITION: 98 
And 


Tay here fond Youth, and ask no more; be wil: 8 
Knowing too much long fince loſt Paradiſe; They 
The virtuous joys thou haſt, thou would'ſt ſhould ſit 
Laſt in their pride; and would'ft not take it i 
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f xut kl from ſweet Dreams (and for a Toy) 
Ws ert wak'd? he rann himſelf that does enjoy. 


1 adds no new Wealth, but deſtroys; 

ind while it pleaſeth much the Palate, cloys; 
s Uh thinks he ſhall be happier for that, 
b Iſonably might hope he might grow fat 

J Eating to a Surfeit; this once paſt, 

What xcliſhes? even Kiſſes loſe their Taſte, 


8 
Irge not tis neceſſary; alas! we know 
Thegemelieſt Thing which Mankind does, is ſo; 
The World is of a vaſt Extent we ſee, 
and muſt be peopled ; Children there muſt be; 
o muſt Bread too; but ſince there are enough 
zorn to the Drudgery, what need we plough? 
. þ} 


#3 enjoy'd (what e' re before they ve been) 
te e Romances read, or Sights once ſeen: 
Fruition's dull, and ſpoils the Play much more 
Than it one read or knew the Plot before; 
. Tis Expectation makes a Bleſſing dear; 
Heaven were not Heaven, if we knew what it were. 
— was | 
as in Proſpets we are there pleas'd moſt, 


We ſomething keeps the Eye from being loſt, 
A leaves us room to gueſs ; ſo here Reſtraint 
Holds up Delight, that with Exceſs would faint, 


2 who know all the Wealth they have, are poor 
Puy zich that cannot tell his Store. 
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HERE never yet was Woman made. 
Nor ſhall, but to be curſt; "ID 
And oh! that I (fond 1) mould firſt = 


Of any Lover 


This Truth at my own Charge to other Fools Ne 
II. n 
You that have promis'd to your ſelves 


Propriety in Love, For we 
Know Womens Hearts like Straws do move, To lo! 
And what we call 
Their Sympathy, is but Love to jett in genen woul 


III. 

All Mankind are alike to them; Love t 
And though we Iron find admit 

That never with a Loadſtone join'd, 1 
Tis not t e Iron's Fault, 1 * 
It is becauſe the Loadſtone yet was never brought Tel 
| IV. 1 
17 where a gentle Bee hath fall'n 7 "T 
And Jaboured to his Power, For L 


A new ſucceeds not to that Flower, 
But paſſes by; 
[Tis to be thought, the Gallant elſewhere loads pot el 


» 8 


v. (Th Held 
For ſtill the Flowers ready ſtand, Th 
One buzzes round about, An 


OY 


One lights, one taſtes, gets in, gets out; 
All, all ways uſe them, 
Till all their Sweets are gone, and all again oj 
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b.. SONG. 
4 uy” 9 
N 0 no, fair Heretick, it needs muſt be 
] But an 111 Love in me, 
And worſe for thee; 


. it in my Power 
| To love thee now this Hour 


| * More than I did the laſt; 
enl woul Id then ſo fall, 
W I might not love at all; 


Love that can flow, and can admit Increaſe, 
admits as well an Ebb, and may grow leſs. 


| a II, 
zur Love is till the ſame; the Torrid Zones» 
And thoſe more Frigid ones 
4 101 It muſt not know: 
For Love grown cold or hot, 
; &1 Is Luſt, or Friendſhip, not 
ad The Thing we have. 
ad; Foe at's a Flame would die 
Thi own, or up too high: 


Then think I love more than 1 can expreſs, 
31 would love more, could I but love thee leſs. 
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To my Friend 
2 ENA 


4644 


MADAGASC ARM 


HAT mighty Princes Toets are?! 11 
Things F 
The great ones ftick at, and our very Kings Sal. 
Lay down, they venture on; and with great earth 
Diſcover, conquer, what, and where they ple Donne 
Some Flegmatick Sea-Captain, would have i$o nea: 
For Money now, or Victuals ; not have weigiPartien! 
Anchor without em; Thou (Will) do*ſt no:Withou: 
So much as for a Wind, but go'ſt away, Wand 
Land'ft, view'ſt the Country; fight'ſt, put'ſt? al 
Before another could be putting out ! * | 
And now the News in Town is; Dav'nant's con 2410 
From Madagaſcar, fraught with Laurel 15 
And welcome (Will.) for the firſt time, but p Tb 


In thy next Voyage, bring the Gold too vue 
And Ha 


Upon his POEM of 
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Io my Friend 
WILL DAY ENANT 


O N 


W 
His other PoE Ms. 


; H OU haſt redeem'd us, Will. and future 
Times 


Sl no account unto the Age's Crimes 
Death of pure Wit: ſince the great Lord of it 
Des) parted hence, no Man has ever writ 
So near him, in's own way: I would commend 
'Partieulars, but then, how ſhould I end 
Without a Volume? Ev'ry Line of thine - 
Wand ask (to praiſe it right) twenty of mine, 
3 — EE FIT "us . 
I. 
. Reaſon, Hate, did once beſpeak 
Three Mates to play at Barley-break ; 
1 took; and Reaſon, Fancy; 
Hate Conſorts with Pride; ſo dance they: 

coupled laſt, and ſo it fell 
That Love and Folly were in Hell. 

4h 11, N 
They break, and Love would Reaſon meet, 
e was nimbler on her Feet; 


« 1 9 
1 4 : 

\ 8 4 
-* 78 


my 18 


— — oe. —2— FG! - 


Though thou do'ſ thine, employ'ſt thy "ug ons (0 
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Fancy looks for Pride, and thither; 
Hyes, and they two hug together : 
Yet this new Coupling ſtill doth tell 
That Love and Folly were in Hell. 
III. 

The reſt do break again, and Pride 
Hath now got Reaſan on her ſide; 
Hate and Fancy meet, and ſtand 
Untoucht by Love in Folly's Hand; 
Folly was dull, but Loye ran well, 
So Love and Folly were in Hell. 


S ON G. 


L * 
Prethee ſpare me, gentle Boy, 7 
Preſs me no more for that ſlight Toy, : 

That fooliſh Trifle of an Heart, D 

I fwear it will not do its part, | 


: 


II. 
For through long Cuſtom it has known 
The little Secrets, and is grown wa 
Sullen and wiſe, will have its Will, D 
F 


And like old Hawks purſues that Rill 
That makes leaſt Sport, flies only where't can k No ot! 

III. And fe 
Some Youth that has not made his Story, Heard! 


Will tuink perchance the Pain's the Glory; A d 


hs 


* * 
1 14 

5 1 

a. & 

* 
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And mannerly. fit out Love's Feaſt ; 
I hall be carving of the beſt, 
Rhdely call for the laſt Courſe fore the reſt. 
77 IV. 
And oh! when once that Courſe is paſt, 
How ſhort a time the Feaſt doth laſt ! 
Men riſe away, and ſcarce ſay Grace, 
Or Civilly once thank the Face 
That did invite; but ſeek another Place. 


4 


Upon my 
10 CARLEES'Ss 
Walking in 
Hampton Court Garden. 


DIALOGUE. 


= 
. I. . 


wa : Tom, 
D IDST thou not find the Place inſpir'd 3 
And Flow ers, as if they had deſir'd 
n |; N@fpther Sun, ſtart from their Beds, 
for a Sight ſteal out their Heads! 
Heardit thou not Muſick when ſhe talk'd? 


,; didſt not find that as ſhe walk'd, 
MM 


C , 
3 


> 
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She threw rare Perfumes all about, 
Such as Bean blolionis newly out, 
Or chafed Spices, give? 


/ 


J. &. by 
I muſt confeſs thoſe Perfumes (Tom) 
I did not ſmel: ; nor found that from 
Eer paſling by, ought ſprung up ne; 
T:.e Flow'rs had all their Birth from you: 
For l paſs'd o'et the lelf- ſame Walk, 
And did not and one ſingle Stalk 
Of any Tuing, that was to bring 
This unknown after-after-Spiing. 


Tom. 
Dull and inſenſible! could'ſt ſee 
A Thing ſo near a Deity \ 
Move up and down, and feel no Change: 


7. K 
None, and ſo great, were alike ſtrange. 
1 had my Thoughts, but not your Way: 
All are not bon (Sir) to the Bay. 
Alas! Tom, I am Feſh and Blood, 
And was conſulting how 1 could, 
In ſpite of Masks and Hoods, delcry 
The Parts deuy d uuto the Eye; 
x was undoing all the wore 3 
And had ihe walk'd bur one Turn more, 
Eve in her faſt State had uct been 
Mote naked, or mouc plainly ſeen. 


W 


Muſt i 
Leaves 
Whete | 
That le 
All that 
'Tis tim 
Who pa 
Wyely « 
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4 
| 4 Tom. 
*Twas well for thee ſhe left the Place: 
Thete is great Danger in that Face; 
But hadſt thou view'd her Leg and Thigh, 
And upon that Diſcovery | 
Search'd after Parts that are more dear 
(As Fancy ſeldom ftops ſo near) 
No Time or Age had ever ſeen 
80 loſt a Thing as thou hadſt been. 


— 


v3 


: . 


N 0 
Mr. PAV ENANT. 


7 


For ABSRN CE. 


"2 


ONDER not if I ſtay not here; 


F Hurt Lovers (like to wounded Deer } 
Muft ſhift the Place; for ſtanding ſtill 


Leaves too much time to know our 1:1: 
Whete there is a Traytor Eye 

That lets in from th' Enemy 

All that may ſupplant an Heart, 

'Tis time the Chief ſhould uſe ſome Art 
Who parts the Object from the Seule. 
Wiſely cuts off Intelligence. 
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O how quickly Men muſt die, 

Should they ſtand all Love's Battery! 
Perſindae's Eyes great Miſchief do, 

So do we know the Canon too; 

But Men are ſafe at diſtance ſtill: 

Where they reach not, they cannot kill, 
Love is a Fit, and ſoon is paſt, . 

Ill Diet only makes it laſt; 

Who is ſtill looking, gazing ever, 

Drinks Wine i' th* very height o'th Fever. 


AGAINST 


ABS EN C Ex 


Beaut 


Y whining Lover, what needs all 

Y 4 Theſe Vows of Life Monaſtical; 
Deſpairs, Retirements, Jealouſies, 
And ſubtle ſealing up of Eyes? 
Con e, come, be wiſe ; return again 
A Finger burnt's as great a Pain; 
And the ſame Phylick, ſelf-ſame Art 
Cures that, would cure a flaming Heart: 
Would'ſt thou, whilſt yet the Fire is in, 
But hold it to the Fire again. ; 
If you (Dear Sir) the Plague have got, 4 
What matter is't whether or not 
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They let you in the ſame Houſe lie, 
O carry you abroad to die? 


Every Room a peſt-Houſe makes, 
Abſence were good, if *twere but Senſe 
That only holds th' Intelligence: 
PuretLove alone no hurt would do; 

But Love is Love, and Magick too; 
Brings a Miſtreſs a thouſand Miles, 

And the sleight of Looks begwiles : 
Makes hier entertain thee there, 


© And the {ame time your Rival here: 


And (oh! the Devil) that ſhe ſhould 
Say finer Things now than ſhe would; 
So nobly Fancy doth ſapply 


4 What the dull Seaſe lets fall and die. 


Beauty like Man's old Enemy's known 
.Te.tempt him moſt whek he's alone: 

The Air of ſome wild o'er-grown Wood, 
Or pathleſs Grove, is the Boy's Food. 
Return then back, and feed thine Eye; 
Fesch all thy Segſes, and feaſt high. 
Spare Diet is the, Cauſe Love laſts; 

Egg Surtcits ſooner. kill, than Faſts, 


He whom the Plague, or Love once takes, 
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A * 
SUPPLEMEN'S 


Of an Imperfect 


Cory ae 


OF Her 
Mr. V IL. SHAKESP EAR of? 
By the AUTHOR. be; 
I. Ta 
NE of her Hands one of her Checks! 

* under, 


Cozcning the Pillow of a lawful Kiſs; a 


Which therefore ſwell'd, and ſeem'd to part aſun 
As angry to be robb'd of ſuch a Bliſs: "or 
The one look*d pale, and for Revenge did10® 
While t'o:.her bluſh'd, cauſe it had done 
1 [Wie 
| Hope 
Out of the Bed the other fair Hand was And | 
On a green Sattin Quilt, whoſe perfect Wh! 
Look'd like a Dazie in a Field of Graſs, = 
* And ſhew'd like unmelt Snow unto the :; 7 
There lay this pretty Perdue ſafe to keey 
The reſt o'th Body, that lay faſt aſleep. Ocel 


Till b 


* 


* Thus far Shakeſpear. 
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| III. 
Her Eyes (ind therefore it was Night) cloſe laid, 
| Stove to imptiſon Bea v fill rie Morn 
Butycti tize Doors were oi en five ſtuff made, 
That it broke through, and ſhew'd it ſelf in ſcorn: 
Throwing a kid of Ligit about the Place, 
Which turn'd to Smiles till as*t came near her 
IV. [Face. 
HerBearr s(vhich ſome dull Men call'd gair) divided, 
Part with her Cheeks, part with her Lips did ſport ; 
R But theſe, as rude, her Breath put by ſtill ; ſome 
Wiſelyer downwards ſought ; but falling ſhorr, 
Curl d back in rings, and ſeem'd to turn again 
To bite the part ſo unkindly held them in. 


1 — 
TJ: none beguiled be by Time's quick flowing, 
"i Lovers have in theirHearts aClock ſtill going 
For though Time be nimble, his Motions 
110+ — Are quicker 
_ And thicker 
Vro p Where Love hath his Notions : 


Hope is the main Spring, on which moves Deſire» 
|. do the leſs Wheels, Fear, Joy, inſpire 3 
The Ballance is Thought, evermore 
Clicking 
And ſtriking, 
And ne'er giving o'er. 
8 2 s the Hand, . s moving round, 
Tk ih it the Critical Hour may be found : 
6 4 
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And when that falls out, it will ſtrik: 
Kiſſes, i 
strange Bliſſes, 
And what you beit like, 


— — - 
— - . 
. db = _ — 
— — 


ä 


| I. 
1s now, fince I ſate down before 
That fooliſh Fort, a Heart, 
(Time ftrangely ſpent!) a Year, and more; 
And ſtiil 1 did my Part: 
II, | 
Made my Approaches, from her Hand 
Unto her Lip did riſe 
And did already underſtand 
The Language of her Eyes. 
F III. 
Proceeded on with no leſs Art, 
My Tongue was Engineer 3 
I thought to undermine the Heart 
By whiſpering in the Ear. 
. 
When this did nothing, I brought down 
Great Canon-Oaths, and ſhot 
A thouſand thouſand to the Town, 
And till it yielded not. 
| V. 
then reſolv'd to ſtarve the Place, 
By cutting off all Kiſſes, 
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* Frailing and Gazing on her Face, 
” And all ſuch little Bliſſes. 
* = 
T0 draw her out, and from her Strength, 
I drew all Batteries in: 
And brought my ſelf to lie at length, 
As if no Siege had been. 


= VII 
* I had done what Man could do, 
And thought the Hlacè mine own, . 
The Enemy lay quiet too, 
And {mild at all was done. 
VIII. 
1 ſent to know from whence, and where, 
; Theſe Hopes, and this Relief 2 
A Spy inform'd, Honour was there, 
And did command in Chief. 
IX. | 
March, march (quoth I;) the Word ſtraight gives 
Let's loſe no time, but leave her: 
That Giant upon Air will live, 
Aud hold it out for ever. ; 3 
X, 
To ſuch a Place our Camp remove 
As will no Siege abide ; 
hate a Fool that ſtarves her Love, 


Only to feed hex Pride. 
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Upon my 


LORD B ROH ALI. 
DN 


DIALOGUE 


Ay B. 
* a 


F. TIN Bed, dull Man! 


When Leve and Hymen's Revels are begun 


And the Church Ceremonies paſt and done: 
g. Why who's gone Mad to day? 
S. Dull Heretick, thou wouldſt ſay, 
He that is gone to Heav'n's gone aſtray 
Brohall, our gallant Friend, 7 
Is gone to Church, as Martyrs to the Fire: 
Who Marry, differ but i'th' End, 
Since both do take 


The hardeſt Way to what tt ey moſt deſire, 


Nor ſtaid he till the Formal Prieſt had done, 


But cer that Part was fitiſtt, his begun: 


Which did reveal 
The haſte aud eagerneſs Men have to Seal, 
Thar long to tell the Money, 
A Sprig of Wi.low in his chat he wore, 
(The Loſet's Badge and Liv'ty heretofore } 


CE 


K 7 7 
2 ; 


4) 
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But now ſo order'd, that it might be taken 
By Lookers on, forſaking as forſaken. 
ſy. And now and then 
A tareleſs Smile broke forth, which ſpoke his Mind, 
And ſeem'd to ſay ſhe might have been more kind» 
When this (dear Fack) I faw 

[4 Thought 1 

| How weak is Lovers Law ? 
The Bonds made there (likeGypſies knots) with Eaſe 
Axe faſt and looſe, as they that hold them: pleaſe. 


But was the fair Nymph's Praiſe or Power leſs, 
That led him Captive now to Happineſs ; 
*Cauſe the did not a Foreign Aid deſpiſe, 
But enter d Breaches made by others Eyes? 
| The Gcds forbid : 

Theze muſt be ſome to hoot and Hutter down, 
Others to force and to take in the Town, 

To Hawkes (good Furr) and tiearts 

There may 0 

Be ſev'ral Ways and Arts; 
Onewatches them per aance, aad makes them tame; 
Another, when they're ready, ſhews them Game. 


Sir, 
/ Het" er theſe Lines do find yo „nt, 3 
Puttiug or Clearing of a Dot 
(Whether rYre-ieltinalion, 


WP.ccoucug Three in One, 
| Ce | : 
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Or the unriddling how Men die, 

And live at once Eternally, 

Now take you up) know *tis decreed 
You ſtraight beſtride the College Steed: 
Leave Socinus and the Schoolmen, 
(Which Jack Bond {wears do but fool Men) 
And come to Town ; *tis fit you ſhow 
Your ſelf abroad, that Men may know 

( Whate'er ſome Learned Men have gueſt ) 
That Oracles are not yet ceas'd: 

There you ſhall find the Wit and Wine 
Flowing alike, and both Divine : 

Diſhes, with Names not known in Books, 
And leſs amongſt the College- Cooks; 
With Sauce ſo pregnant, that you need 
Not ſtay till Hunger bids you feed. 

The Sweat of Learned Fohnſon's Brain, 
And gentle Shakeſpear's eus er Strain, 

A Hackney-Coach conveys you to, 

In ſpite of all that Rain can do : 

And for your Eighteen Pence you fir 

The Lprd and Judge of all fxeſh Wir. 
News in one Day as much we've here 

As ſerves all Windſor for a Year, 

And which the Carrier brings to you, 
After 't has here been found not true, 
Then think what Company's delign'd 

To meet you here; Men ſo refin'd, 

Their very common Talk at Board, 


Make; Wite or Mad a young Coun-Loxd, 


a 
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makes him capable to be | 
Umpire in's Father's Company. 
Where no Diſputes, nor forc'd Defence 
Of a Man's Perſon for his Senſe, 
Take up the Time ; all ftrive to be 


Maſters of Truth, as Victory: 
And where you come, I'd boldly ſwear 
A Yaod might as eaſily err. 


Againſt FRU1TION. 


F IE upon Hearts that burn with mutual Fire; 
hate two Minds that breathe but one Deſire; 
Wete I to curſe th* unhallow'd ſort of Men, 

d wiſh them to love, and be lov'd again, 
Love's a Camelion, that lives on meer Air; 

And ſurfeits when it comes to groſſer Fare: 
Tis petty Tre and little Fears, 


Hopes jon with Doubts, and Joys with April 
Tears, 

That crowns our Love with Pleaſures : theſs —_ 

When once we come to full Fruition. 

Like waking in a Morning, when all Night 

Our Fancy hath been fed with true Delight, 

Oh! what a Stroke *twould be! Sure I ſhould die, 

Should I but hear my Miſtreſs once ſay, I. 

That Monſter Expectation feeds too high, 

For any Woman e ex to ſatisfie: 
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And no brave Spirit ever car'd for that | 
Which in Down-Beds with Eaſe he could come: 4 
She's but an honeſt Whore that yields, althoug (WM 
She be as cold as Ice, as pure as Snow : 

He that enjoys her, hath no more to ſay : Our 

But keep us faſting, if you'll have us pray, The 

Then, faireſt Miſtreſs, hold the Power you hay 

By ſtill denying what we till do crave : 

In keeping us in hopes ſtrange Things to ſee, Ax « 
That never were, nor are, nor eber ſhall be. He 


a 


= Tho! 


, 


A Oc 1 


B A L L 4 Dy 


To n 
- "Upon a WEDDING, 
Tet þ 


Tell thee, Dick, where 1 have been, He d 
Where I the rareſt Things have ſeen ; 
Oh Things without compare! 


Such Sights again cannot be found whit 
In any Place ou Engliſh Ground, For i 

Be it at Wake, or Fair. 9 
At Charing Croſs, hard by the Way _ 


Whece we thou know'ſt ) do ſeil our Hay, 
There is a Houſe with Stairs; 
And there did 1 ſee coming down 
Such Folk as axe not in our Town, 
Vorty at leaſt, in Pairs, 


7. N 4 4 
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2 
2 Amongſt the reſt, one Peſt'lent fine 
vs (His Beard no bigger though than thine ) 
* Walk'd on before the reſt: 
Our Landlord looks like nothing to him: 
The King (God bleſs him) twould undo him, 
W Should he go {till fo dreſt. 


„ At Courſe-a-Park, without all doubt, 

He mould have firſt been taken out 
By all the Maids i'th' Town: 

Though luſſy Roger there had been, 

Or little George upon the Green, 

) Or Vincent of the Crown, 


But wot you what ? the Youth was going 
To make an end of all his Woing ; 

| The Parſon for him ftaid : 
Yet by his Leave (for all his Haſte ) 
He did not ſo much wiſh all paſt 

| (Perchance) as did the Maid, 


The Maid (and thereby hangs a Tale) 
Fot ſuch a Maid no Whitſon-Ale | 
Could ever yet produce : 
No Grape that's kindly ripe, could be 
80 TOuUud, ſo plump, ſo ſoft as fhe, 
vs Nor half ſo full of Juyce. 
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Her Finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 

Would not ſtay on which they did bring; 
It was too wide a Peck: 

And to ſay Truth (for out it muſt) 

It look'd like the great Collat (juſt) 
About our young Colt's Neck. 


Her Feet beneath her Petticoat, 
Like little Mice, ſtole in and out, 
As if they fear'd the Light: 
But oh! ſhe dances ſuch a way! 
No Sun upon an Eaſter-day 
Is half ſo fine a Sight. 


He would have Kiſt her once or twice, 
But ſhe would not, ſhe was ſo nice, 

She would not do't in fight : 
And then ſhe lookt, as who ſhould ſay 
I will do what I lift to-Day; 

And you ſhall do't at Night, 


Her Checks ſo rare a White was on, 
No Daiſie makes Compariſon; 

(Who ſees them is undone} 
For Streaks of Red were mingled there, 
Such as are on a Cath'rine Pear, 

{The side that's next the Sun.“ 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions ar 


Her Lips were red; and one was thin, 
Compar'd to that was next her Chin; 
4h (Some Bee had ſtung it newly.) 
But (Dick) her Eyes ſo guard her Face, 
1 durſt no more upon them gaze, 
Than on the Sun in July. 


Her Mouth ſo ſmall, when ſhe does ſpeak, 
Thow' dſt ſrear her Teeth her Words did break, 
- 084 That they might Paſlage get: 
But he ſo handled ſtill the Matter, 
They came as good as ours, or better, 
And are not ſpent a whit. 


If wiſhing ſhould be any Sin, 

The Parſon himſelf had guilty been; 

£89 (She look'd that Day ſo purely: 
And did the Youth ſo oft the Feat 

At Night, as ſome did in Conceit, 

* It would have ſpoil'd him, ſurely. 
Juſt in the Nick the Cook knock'd thrice, 
And all the Waiters in a trice 
is Summons did obey; 

Each Servingman with Diſh in Hand, 
Magxch'd boldly up, like our Train'd-Band, 
| Preſented, and away. 
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is 

When all the Meat was on the Table, . 
What Man of Knife, or Teeth, was able £3. - 

To ſtay co be intreated ? But ye 
And this the verv Reaſon was, And d 
Before the Patſon could ſay Grace, 8 

The Compacy was ſeated, 

When 

The Bus'neſs of the Kitchia's great, Like i 


For it is fit that Men ſhud eat; 

Nor was it there deny'd: 
Paſſion on me! how 1 rin on!!! 
There's that that would be thought upon, 


(Inos) beſides the «ride. 


Nov Hats fly off, and Youths carouſe ; 18 
Healths fiiſt go round and chen the Houle, * 
The Biide's came thick and thick 
And when *twas nam'd another's Health, 
Perhaps he made it hers by ſtealth. 
(And who could help it, Dick?) 


O'th' ſuddain up they riſe and dance; All t 
Thea fit again, and figh, and glance: 

Then dance again, and kiſs: But 
Thus ſev'ral Ways the Time did paſs, Tha 
Till ev xy Woman wiſh'd her Place, | 
And ey'xy Man wiſh'd his. 


ck 
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4 
By this time all were ſtol'n aſide 
To counſel and undreſs the Bride; 

1 But that he muſt not know : 
But yet *twas thought he gueſt her Mind, 
And did not mean to ſtay behind 

05 Above an Hour or ſo. 


When in he came (Dick) there ſhe lay 
Like new fal n Snow melting away, 
(was time, I trow, to patt : ) 
Kiſſes were now the only Stay, 
Which ſoon ſhe gave, as who would ſay, 
4 Good Boy! with all my Heart. 
But joſt as Heav'ns would have to croſs it, 
22 came the Bride- mails with the Poſlet : 
he Br degroom eat in ſpight ; 
Fot had he left the Women to't 
It would have coſt two Hours to do't, 


1 Which were too much that Night, 


: 


At length the Candle's out; and now 


All chat they had not done, they do: 
7 What that is, who can tell? 
But 1 believe it was no more 
Than thou and I have done before 
"8h With Bridget, and with — 
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Y deareſt Rival, leaſt our Love 


Tea wi 


And w: 


Should with excentrick Motion moye, But fir 


Before it learn ro go aſtray, 

We'll teach and ſet it in a way, 

And ſuch Directions give unto't, 

That it ſhall never wander Foot. 

Know firſt then, we will ſerve as true 
For one poor Smile, as we would do 

If we had what our higher Flame, 

Or our vainer Wiſh, could frame. 
Impoſſible ſhall be our Hope; 

And Love ſhall only have his Scope 

To join with Fancy now and then, 

And think, what Reaſon would condemn : 
And on theſe Grounds we'll love as true, 
As if they were moſt ſure t*enſue : 

And chaſtly for theſe Things we'll tay, 
As if to-Morrow were the Day. 

Mean time we two will teach our Heatts 
In Love's Burdens to bear their Par's: 
Thou firſt ſhalt ſigh, and ſay ſhe's fair; 
And Ill ſtill anſwer, Paſt compare. 
Thou ſhalt ſet out each part o'th* Face, 
While I extol each little Grace: 

Thou ſhalt be raviſh'd at her Wit; 

And 1, that ſhe fo governs it: 

Thou ſhalt like well that Hand, that Eye, 
That Lip, that Look, that Majeſty ; 
And in good Language them adore : 
While 1 want Words, and do it more. 


All we 
Thus v 
Come 
And th 
Firſt of 
Shall a 
His Lo 
*or 90 
ro Lo 


— 
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Yea we will fit and ſigh a while, 
And with ſoft Thoughts ſome time beguile; 

| Bue ixaight again break out, and praiſe 
All we had done before, new ways. 

Thus will we do, till paler Death 
Come with a Warrant for our Breath. 
and then whoſe Fate ſhall be to Die 
Ficſt of us two, by Legacy 

Shall all his Store bequeath, and give 
His Love to him that fhall ſurvive; 
gor do one Stock can ever ſerve 

ro Love ſo much as ſhe'll deſerve. 


. 


— 


5 O N G. 


| I, 
Oneſt Lover whoſoever, 
If in all thy Love there ever 
Vas one wav'ring Thought, if thy Flame 
Were not till even, fill the ſame : 
| Know this, 
Thou lov'ſt amiſs ; 
And to love true, 
rhouw'muſt begin again, and love anew, 
N II. 
f when ſhe appears i'th* Room, 
[how goſt not quake, and art truck dumb, 
und in firiving this to cover 
Joſt Dot ſpeak thy Words twice over, 


4 57 
FACT 


—̃ · ˙¹1d⏑ʃ ——0. —__— 


46 Poems on ſeveral Occaſichs. 


Know this, | f by 
Thou lov'ſt amiſs ; Hat t 
And to love true, ind d 
Thou muſt begin again, and love anew, "hou 4 
a III. 5 
If fondly thou doſt not miſtake, 1 
And all Defects for Graces take; 1 
Perſwad'ſt thy ſelf that Jeſts are broken, a 
When ſhe hath little or nothing ſpokea ; 13 
Know this, 7 
Thou lov'ſt amiſs; 4h 
And to love true, 50 

Thou muſt begin again, and love anew, 

IV. 


If when thou appear'ſt to be within, 
Thou lett'ſt not Men ask and ask again; t the 


— — nn 


Doſt not riſe hungry from the Place, 
Know this, 
Thou lov'ſt amiſs ; 
And to love true, 
Thou muſt begin again, and love x 


[2 And when thou anſwer'ſt, if it be * 
1 To what was askt thee properly; id che 
1 Know this, had n 
nk Thou loy'ſt amiſs ; 16 
| ö Lil And to love true, muſt, 
þ it Thou muſt begin again, and love «hich 4 
4 | V. uit 
j TH If when thy Stomach calls to eat, ſe Na 
10 Thou cutt'ſt not Fingers ſtead of Meat, 1en thy 
| i 1 And with much gazing on her Face iſt at 1 


— — 
— —_ 
— — 
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1 VI. 
f by#his thou doſt diſcover 
Rat thou art no perfect Lovet, 
ind defiring to love true, 
hou | dolt beg In to love anew 
Fa Know this, 
Thou loy'ſt amiſs ; 
* And to love true, 


Thou muſt begin again, and love anew. 


e 
, * 


—— cc. 


— 


V pon two SISTERS. 


* 


Elier't, Young Man, I can as eas'ly tell 
How many Yards and Inches tis to Hell; 

ariddle all Predeſtination, 
r the nice Points we now diſpute upon, 

» * * * * 
id che three Goddeſſes been juſt as fair, 
had not been 1o eaſily decided, 
id ſute the Apple muſt have been divided: 
muſt, it muſt ; he's impudent, dares ſay 
e uhich is the Handſomer, till one's away. 
id it Was neceſſary it ſhould be ſo; 
ſe Nature did foreſee it, and did know 
ien the had fram'd the Eldeſt, that each Heart 
iſt at che firſt ſight feel the blind God's Dart: 
d fare as can be, had ſhe made but one, 
| Plague had been more ſure Deſtruction ; 
t we had lik'd, lov'd, burnt to Aſhes too, 
balf the Time that we are chuſing now : 
415 | 
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variety, and equal Objects, make To 
The buſie Eye ſtill doubtful which to take; V 
This Lip, this Hand, this Foot. this Eye, this! For 
The other's Body, Geſture, or her Grace : BY 
And whilſt we thus diſpute which of the two, 80 (i 
We unreſolv'd go out, and nothing de, In 
He ſure is happy'ſt that has Hopes of either Tue 
Next him is he that ſees them both together (Leaf 


2 Shall 

; Not 

To his Rival. zug 

| | | Shall 

N OW we have taught our Love to knophey 
That it muſt creep where't cannot go, Won 

And be for once content to Live, Shoul 
Since here it cannot have to thrive z But n 
It will not be amiſs t' enquire So th 
What Fuel ſhould maintain this Fire : Whetl 
For Fi:es do either flame too high, She f. 


Or where they cannot flame, they die. Some 
Firſt then (my half but better Heart) Nor: 
Know this muſt wholly be her Part; Of wh 
(For thou and 1, like Clocks, are wound Lore 
Up to the height, and muſt move round) For w 


She then, by ſtill denying what Let I 
We fondly crave, ſhall ſuch a Rate While 
Set on each Trifle, that a Kiſs But w. 
Shall come to be the utmoſt Bliſs. And i 


Where Sparks and Fire do meet with Tinder, 
Thoſe Sparks meer Fire will till engen? 


"" 1 ; 7 
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lake this good, no Debt ſhall be 

on. ervice or Fidelity; 

125 mall ever pay that Scote, 

. By iy bidding us do more: 

wo, So (though ſhe {till a Niggard be) 
la Gtacing, where none's due, ſhe's free. 

he; „ ſhall caſt on us, 

ner (Leaf we ſhould grow preſumptuous ) 
Shall not with too much Love be ſhown, 

Not yet the common way ſtill done; 
But ry Smile and little Gla 
Shall ook half lent, and half BY Chance: 

n0TheRibbon, Fan, or Muff, that the | 

20, Would: mould be kept by thee or me, | | 


Should not be giv'n before too many, 
But neither thrown to's when there's any; 
so that ber ſelf ſhould doubtful be 
Whethe: *twere Fortune flung 't, or ſhe, 
She Rall not like the thing we do 
Sometimes, and yet ſhall like it too; 
Not any Notice take at all 
Of what, we gone, he would extol: 
d Lots de mall feed, but fear to nouriſh ; 
) For where Fear is, Love cannot flouriſh; 
Yet We ic muſt, nay muſt and hall, 
Wi Deſdemona is at all: 
zut hen the's gone, then Love ſhall die, 
Ang in her Grave buried lie. 
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Farewel to LOVE. 


4 Fd 


wo 


J. IfI þ 

E!l-ſhadow'd Landskip Fare-ye-well: What 

How I have loy'd you, none can tel i { 
At leaſt ſo well ; 


As he, that now hates more 1 
Than e'er he lov'd before. 2 


But my dear Nothings, take your Leave, And! 
No longer muſt you me deceive, . 
Since I perceive . 
All the Deceit, and know 
Whence the Miſtake did grow, 
III. 
As he whoſe quicker Eye doth trace 
A fitſe star ſhot to a Mark'd Place, 
Do's run apace, 
And thinking it to catch, 5 
A Gelly up do's ſnatch : 
IV. & quit 
So our dull Souls taſting Delight n ev 
Far off, by Senſe, and Appetite, | 
Think that is right 


And real Good; when yet N 
Tis but the Counterfeit. 
N 5 "hey r 
Oh ! how I glory now! that I . 


Haye made this new Diſcovery '! 5 
Each wanton Eye 
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Enflam'd before: no more 
| 2 Will I encreaſe that Score. 
FR VI. 
If I gaze now, tis but to ſee 
Wut manner of Deaths-Head *twill be, 
1. E When it is free 
From that freſh upper Skin; 
The Gazet's Joy, and Sin. 
50 VII. 
The Gum and gliſt'ning, which with Art 
And fiudy'd Method, in each Part 
4 8 Hangs down the Heart, 
100 Looks (juſt) as if, that Day 
0 Snails there had erawl'd the Hay. 
VIII. 
The Locks, that curl'd o'er each Ear be, 
Hang like two Maſter- Worms to me, 
N That (as we ſee) 
| Have taſted to the reſt 
"Mt Two Holes, where is lik'd beft, 
" Ix. 
& wa Coarſe methinks I oy i 
ln Woman; and mine Eye, 
bid Art paſling by, 
» Checks, and is troubled, juſt 
4s if it roſe from Duſt, 
4 X. 
hey mortifie, not heighten me: 
"ele of my Sins the Glaſles be: 
And here I ſee 


4 
9 D 2 


FL 


52 Poems on ſeveral Occafions, 


How I have lov'd before. 


And ſo I love no more, o lin 
8 ut Po 


— 4 


The INVOCAT IO. 


E juſter Powers of Love and Fate, 
Give me the Reaſon why 
A Lover croſt, 
And all Hopes loſt, 


4 - 
— 


May not have Leave to die. | v 
It is but juſt, and Love needs muſt ad 4 
Confeſs it is his Part, 


When he do's ſpie 
One Wounded lie, 
To pierce the other's Heart 


But yet if heAo cruel be 
To have one Breaſt to hate; 
If 1 muſt Live, 
And thus ſurvive, 
How far more cruel's Fate # 


In this ſame State I find too late 
I am ; and here's the Grief : 
Cupid can cure, 
De th heal, I'm ſure, 
Yet neither ſends Relief. 


| 


or die, beg only 1, 
Mey, ſome End me give 3 
' Traitor-like, 
Thus force me not 
ichout A Hear to live, 
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73 


I iy J. 8. 
; ll 
IA * 
ur upon it, 1 have lov'd 
Three whole Days together; 
ad am like to love three more, 
If i 1 rove fair Weather. 


II. 


me ay moult away his Wings, 


Ehe ſhall diſcover 
the hole wide World again 
5 conſtant Lover. 
1 - 
t the ite on't is, no Praiſe 
1s gue at all to me: 
yewith me had made no Stays, 


_ any been but ſhe. 
42 
d it any been but the, 
And that very Face, 
ere had been at leaſt Cer this 
- & Dozcn Dozen in her Place. 
8 1 D 3 
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Sir Tory Marurw 


I. 
AY, but did you love fo long? 
In Truth 1 needs muſt blame you : 
Paſſion did your Judgment wrong; 
Or want of Reaſon ſhame you, 


II, 
But, Time's fair and witty Daughtez 
Shortly ſtall diſcover, 
Lare a Subject fit for Laughter, 
And more Fool than Lover. 


III. 
But I grant you merit Praiſe 
For your conſtant Folly : 
Since you doted three whole Days, 
Were you not melancholy? 


IV. 
She to whom you prov'd fo true, 
And that very very Face, 
Puts each Minute ſuch as you 
A Dozen Dozen to Diſgrace. 


* 
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. E furu'd to HATRED. 


Will not Love one Minute more, I ſwear, 
No dot a Minute; not a Sigh or Tear 
'hou gett ft from me, or one kind Look again, 
ho*thou ſmmoud'ſt court me to't, and woud'ſt begin. 
will r think of thee, but as Men do 
F Debts and Sins, and then P11 curſe thee too: 
or th fake Woman ſia!l be now to me 
els welcome, than at Midnight Ghoſts fhali be 
11 hate ſo perfectly, that it ſaall be 
reaſon to love that Man that loves a She; 
ſays ill hate the very Good, I ſwear, 
hat g in thy Sex, becauſe it dos lie there; 
heit Fery Virtue, Grace, Diſcourſe and Wit, 
nd for thee ; what, wilt thou love me yet? 
8 


15 


. Careleſs Lover. 


| R belicve me if I love, 
Or know what *tis, or mean to prove; 
nd in Faith I lye, 1 do, 
| ad the s extreamly handſome too; 
She's fair, ſhe's wond'rous fair, 
But 1 cate not who knows it, 
er 11 die for Love, I Caily will forgo it. 
F Sg 
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ope, or Cold of Fear, 
4 cou'd never bear: 
ruins more 


My fooliſh H 
One Sigh impriſo 


Than Earthquakes have done heretotore: 


2 OS i 
She's lait, &. 


When 1 am hungry, I do eat, 

And cut no Fingers 'ſtead of Meat 

Not with much gazing on her Face, 

Bo eber rife hungty from the Place: 
She's fair, Ce. 


A gentle Round fill*d to the Brink, 

To this and t'other Friend I drink; 

And if tis nam'd another's Health, 

I never make it hers by ſtealth : 
She's fair, &c. 


Black Fryars to me, and old Whitehall, 

Is even as much as is the Fall 

Of Fountains on a pathleſs Grove, 

And nouriſhes as much my Love: 
She's fair, Cc. 


I viſit, talk, do Buſineſs, play, 
And for a need laugh out a Day: 
V ho does not thus in cupid's School, 


Ee makes not Love, but plays the Fool: 


She's Fat, Ce. 
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ov E ad DEBT 
1 Hh alike troubleſome. 


1 5 one Requeſt I make to him that ſits 

the Clouds above, 

Fhat 10 ere freely out of Debt; as I am out of 
Loy 2E 

rhen for to dance, to drink and ſing, 1 ſhou' d be 
very willing; 

Mohl not owe one Laſs a Kiſs, nor ne'es a. 

Knave a Shilling. 

Tis only being in Love and Debt, that. breaks 
us of our Reſt; l 

ind Kethat is quite out of both, of all the World 
is hleſt: 

0 fees tlie golden Age wherein all Things were 

free and common; 

e eats; he drinks, he takes his Reft, he fears 


neo Man nor Woman 

ho? . compaſſed great Wealth, yet he tilt 
cxayved more, 

e:was as necdy a Beggar ſtill, as goes from Door 
to Door. 


hol Mid was a merry Man, Love ever kept, 
him ſad ; 


2 was as far from Happineſs, as one that is 
ak mad. 


Ds 
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Our Merchant he in Goods is rich, and fü 
| Gold and Trealure ; Yee: 
But when he thinks upon his Debts, that Tho 


deſtroys. his Pleaſure, For 

Our Courtier thinks that he's preferr'd, who WO 
very Man envies ; g 
When Love ſo rumbles in his Pate, no Why 
comes in his Eyes. And 
Our Gallant's Cale is worſt of all, he lies f 
- betwixt them; If thy 


For he's in Love, and he's in Debt, and k 
not which moſt ves him. But 1 

But he that can eat Beef, and feed on fl. a 
which is ſo brown, For v 

May ſatisfie his Appetite, and owe no „the 
Crown: 

And he that is content with Laſſes. _ hen 
plain W. 8 wil 

May cov! bis Heat in every Place, he neei 
to be png 


al 
As m 


Nor ſigh for Love of Lady fair; for this 
wiſe Man knows, 1 

As good Stuff under Elance! lies, as under 
Cloaths. 5 L A 


8 ON. W 


[ Fi'rthee ſend me back my Eeart, Muſt ; 
Since 1 cannot have thine: And w 
For if from Tours you will not part, 
Why then ſhou dt thou have wire; 
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f : 
I I think on'r, let it lie; 


n.. fin it, were in yain: 
For thou'ſt a Thief in either Eye 
i it back again. 


o g gou'd two Hearts in one Breaſt lic, 
Anda not lodge together? 
; Oh | where is thy Sympathy, 
If thus our Breaſts thou lever? 


] | _ 
bot ee. is ſuch a Myſtery 


cannot find it out: 
For whe: I think l'm beſt reſolv'd, 


M tles am ia moſt doubt. 


51 


n } 


Then farcwe! Care, and farewel Wo, 
I will po longer pine: 


ee 10 believe I have her Heart, 
As as ſhe has mine. 


Atl 


t 11:5 | 

0 10 10 K 
der! 

L. 4 Y that forbad to love before 
— Company. 


* 
* IAT “ho more F avours, not a Ribbon more, 
Not Fan, not Muff, to hold as heretofore 
Muſt a! the little Bliſles then be left, 
And wh: was once Loyes's Gift, become eur Theſe? 
D 6 
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ay we n look our ſeives into a Tyance, This 4 
Teach ourPBo.ls pariey at our Eyes, not Slang 
Not touch the Hand, not by ſoft wiing!: ng yaa 
Whilper a Love, that only yes can heat! chuſe 
Not fie a Sigh, a Sigh that's there for you, A 
Dear, nuft 1 love you, and not love you toigg fins 
be wiſe, nice Fair: for ſooner ſhall they tragt 
The feather'd Chonfters from Place to Places rade 
By Prints they make in th* Air, and ſooner (*he By 
By what right Line the laſt Star made his Wite nee 
That fled from Heav'n to Earth, than gue 5t0 kjujlele 
tow our Loves firſt did ſpring, or how they nd mn 
Love is all Spirit: Fairies ſooner may nd as 
Be taken tardy, when they Nigut-tricks play, Thilſt 
Than we; we are too dull and lumpiſh ratheut bei 
Wou'd they cou d find us both in Bed togetany 
ij Loy 
er Im 


2 it fi 
Tie giiltleſs Inconſtant. 1 


Y firſt Love, whom all Beauties did ado un 
V Firing my Heart, ſuppreſt it with her Sc 
Since like the Tinder in my Breaſt it lies, L 
By every Sparkle made a Sacrifice, 
Each wanton Eye can kindle my Deſire, E A 
And that is free to all which was entire; 41 
Deſiring more by the Deſre I loſt, y pan 
As thoſe that in Conſumptions linger moſt. 7 hee 
And now my wandring Thoughts are not con en Th 
Vat 4xtleman, bit to Womankind : ole E 


— — ya 


— 


* 


"nh 
""" 
1 a3 


Wes, 4 
4 n „ 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſionn. 61 
This A her Shape 1 love, that for her Face 
THE her Geſture, or ſome other Grace: 
ere that none of all theſe Things 1 find, 
eber by the Kernel, not the Rhind: 
„aue hope, ſince my firſt Hope is gone, 
org in many what I loſt in one; 
and like to Merchants after ſome great Loſs, 
ce rade hy retail, that cannot do in groſs. 
he Fault is hers that made me go aſtray; 
ite needs muſt wander that has loſt his Way: 
> \;yilelefs Il am; ſhe do's this Change provoke, 
end made that Charcoal, which to her was Oak, 

nd as a Looking-Glaſs from the Aſpect, 
ay, Thilſt I is whole, do's but one Face reflect, 
theut being crackt or broken, there are grown 
cti/any Jefs Faces, where there was but one: 

) Loye unto my Heart did firſt prefer 
—M Image and there placed none but her; 
fit linge 'twas broke and martyt'd by herScorn, 

any 855 Faces in her Place are born. 


ade! 3 
x Scl 2 


> Love's Repreſentation. 


ANI N G her Hand upon my Breaſt, 
; 0 Thetc on Love's Bed ſhe lay to reſt; 

y panting Heart rock her aſleep, 
oft, 7 heedful Eyes th& Watch did keep; 
conten ore by me being harbour'd there, 

ole Hope to be his Harbinger; 


* Ws, 
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But that, our Miſtreſs t* entertain, 
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Deſire, his Rival, kept the Door ; 
For this of him I begg'd no more, 


Some pretty Fancy he wou'd frame, 
And repreſent it in a Dream, 
Of which my ſelf ſhou'd give the Theam. 


Then firſt theſe Thoughts I bid him ſhow, = 
Which only he and I did know, \ pur 
Array'd in Duty and Reſpect, 268k 
And not in Fancies that reflect; gor! 
Then thoſe of Value next preſent, -heſ 
Approv'd by all the World's Conſent; - bac 
But to diſtinguiſh mine aſunder, Hilter 
Apparell'd they muſt be in Wonder. * 
Such a Device then I wou'd have, as 
As Service, not Reward, ſhou'd crave, ö 

1 zegan 
Attir'd in fpotleſs Innocence, be U 
Not Self- reſpect, nor no Pretence: ol 
Then ſuch a Faith 1 wou'd have ſhown, . lugs 
As heretofore was never known, het | 

Cloath'd with a conſtant clear Intent, 

Frofeſſing atways as it meant. — 


And if Love no ſuch Garments have, 
My Mind a Wardrobe is ſo brave, 
That there ſufficient he may ſee 
To cloath Impoſſibility. 
Then beamy Fetters he ſhall find, 
By Admiration ſubtly twin'd, 

| , . clo 
That will keep faſt the wanton it Thought, | R 
That e'er Imagination wrought: 01 
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che e mall find of Joy a Chain, 
ram by Deſpait of her Diſdain, 
o oully, that it can't tie 
rhe leſt Hopes that Thoughts now ſpy, 
che gas as glorious as the Sun, 
\re by der Veneration ſpun, | 
u G erf which I wou'd have brought 
\ pure unſpotted abſtract Thought. 
0nlideting her as ſhe is good, 
Tot i her Frame of Fleſh and Blood. 
heſ&Htoms then, all in her Sight, 
bad Hir join, that ſo he might 
hiſtern between true Love's Creation, 
nd hat Love's Form that's now in Faſhion, 
.ove, granting unto my Requeſt, 
zegan to labour in my Breaſt ; ; 
ut with the Motion he did make, 
t heav'd ſo high that ſhe did wake; 
lu Fat the Favour ſhe had done, 
hen mil d, and then away did run, 


Ss O N G 


1 11 crafty Boy, that had full oft eſſay'd 
To pierce my ſtubborn and refiſting Breaſt, 
ut Ralf the Bluncneſs of his Darts betray'd, 
eſoly d at laſt of ſciting up his Reſt, 

Aber my wild unruly Heart to tame, 


Of quit his Godhead, and his Bow diſelaim. 
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. 


So all his lovely Looks, his pleaſing Fires, Y 6 
All his ſweet Motions, all his taking Smilthjeks 
All that awakes, all that inflames Deſites, 9 wh 
All that ſweetly commands, all that beguilhoſ& 
He does into one Pair of Eyes convey, t yo 
And there begs Leave that he himſelf mai hilt 
And there he brings me, where his Ambuſ F whi 
Secure, ee a to a ſtranger Land: * if 
And never warning me, which was foul Play” you 
Does make me cloſe by all this Beauty ftardurBg 
W here firſt ſtruck dead, I did at laſt re: 
To know that I might only live to lo, 


So Pl be ſworn I do, and do confeſs 
The blind Lad's Pow'r, whilſt he inhabits tl: 
But I'll be ev'n with him nevertheleſs, F yo 
If eer 1 chance to meet with him elſewhere 
If other Eyes invite the Boy to tarry, W an 
III fly to hers as to a Sanctuary. | 


- a 
Upon the 546 
| * do 

Black Spots worn by my Lady D 8 

ho te 


Madam, 
Know your Heart cannot ſo guilty be, 


That you ſhou'd wear thoſe Spots for vu, 
Ox as your Beauties Trophies, put on one 
Fox every Muither which your Eyes have 4: 


9 
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0, they're your Mourning-weeds for Hearts 

„ lorn, 

ilecieh o' you muſt not love, you couꝰd not ſcorn 3 

, o whom fince cruel Honour do's deny 

uihoſe . cou'd only cure their Miſery, 

ey et zo his noble Way to grace em found, 


na hilt us your Grief their Manyrdom has 


w n'd: 
u F which take heed you prove not Prodigal; 
x if e@ every common Funeral, 
lat von Eyes martyr'd, ſuch Grace were allow'd, 


* 


ſtaudur "F wou'd wear not Patches, but a Cloud. 
Tec 


5 t af | 
F you refuſe me once, and think again 
her. I will complain, 


lt mult be got and born, 
2X7 Not made and worn, 
| Pne that has a Heart. 


ou think they more than once can dye, 
* Whom you deny? 

you of a thouſand Deaths a-Day, 

if Like the old Poets feign 

vu And tell the Pain 

8 . but in the common Way. 
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Or do you think't too ſoon to yield, 
And quit the Field? 

Nor is that right they yield that firſt intreat ; 
Oace one may crave for Love, 
But more wou'd prove 

This Heart too little, that too great. A 


Oh that I were all Soul, that I might prove 


For you as fit a Love, 
As you are for an Angel; for 1 know 


None but pure Spirits ate fit Loves for you. 


You are all Etherial, there's in you no Droſs, 
Nor any Part that's groſs ; 

Your coarſeſt Part is like a curious Lawn, 

The Veſtal Relicks for a Covering drawn. 

Your other Parts, Part of the pureſt, Fire 

That e'er Heav'n did inſpire, 

Make every Taougit that is refin'd by it, 1 

A Quinteſſence of Goodneſs and of Wit. 


Thus have your Raptures reach'd to that Degree $ 
In Love's Philoſophy, ; 
That you can figure to your ſelf a Fire 


Void of all Heat, a Love without Deſire, 


. 


Nor in Divinity do yon go leſs, 
Lou think, and you profeſs, 


5, 


Wit. 


"0 
y 5 


2 | 


MW: 1 muſt needs confeſs, I do not find 
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=: Souls may have a Plenitude of Joy, 


tho' their Bodies meet not to employ, 


The Motions of my Mind 


| | | purify'd as yet, but at tue beſt 
JJ Body claims in them an Intereſt, 


that perfect Joy makes all our Parts 


As joyful as our Hearts. 


- ur Senſes tell us, if we pleaſe not them, 
ur Love is but a Dotage or a Dream. 


or mall we then agree? You may deſcend. 


But will not, to my End, 


Win wou'd tune my Fancy to your Key, 


t cannot reach to that abſtracted Way. 


Where reſts but this; that whilſt we ſorrow here, 


Our Bodies may draw near: 
nd when no more their Joys they can extend, 
hen let our Souls begin where they did end. 


Proffer'd Love rejected. 


T is not four Years ago, 

I offer'd Forty Crowns, 
0 lye with her a Night or ſo: 
he anſwer'd me in Frowns, 


7 
ts. a. AM. ** he. et 
od 
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Not two Years ſince, ſhe meeting me 
Did whiſper in my Ear, 

That ſhe wou'd at my Service be, 

If 1 contented were. 


I told her I was cold as Snow, 
And had no great Deſire; 

But ſhou'd be well content to go 
To Twenty, but no higher. 


Some three Months ſince, or thereabout, 
che that ſo coy had been, 


Bethought her ſelf, and found me out,. 
And was content to fin, 


I ſmil'd at that, and told her, I 
Did think it ſomething late: 


And that 1'd not Repentance buy 
At above half the Rate. 


This preſent Morning early the, 
Forſooth, came to my Bed, 
And Gratis there ſhe offer'd me 
Her High-priz'd Maiden-head, 


I told her that 1 thought it then 
Far dearer than I did, 
When I at firſt the Forty Crowns. 


For one Night's Lodging bid. 
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q UTEA ALLANSON. 
Si /ola es, nulla es. 


H O* you, Dzana-like, have liv'd ſtill chaſt, 
Yet muſt you not, Fair, die a Maid at laſt; 
Ihe Roſes on your Cheeks were never made 

Fo vieſs the Eye alone, and ſo to fade; 

or had the Cherries on your Lips their Being 
Jo pleaſe no other Senſe than that of Seeing: 
u were not made to look on, tho? that be 

SS Bliſs too great for poor Mortality: 

that alone thoſe rarer Parts you have, 

o better Uſes ſure wiſe Nature gave, 

an that you put 'em too; to love, to wed, 
r men's Rights, and for the Marriage Bed 
u were ordain'd, and not to lie alone; 

Ne eis no Number, till that Two be Oue. 
keep a Maiden-head but 'till Fifteen, 

8 worſe than Murder, and a greater Sin, 

an to "have loſt it in the lawful Sheets, 

ith one that ſhou'd want Skill to reap thoſe Sweets: 
t not to loſe't at all, by Venus, this, 

d by her Son, inexpiable is; 

nd ſhowd each Female guilty be o'th' Crime, 
e World wou'd have its End before its Time. 


«. — — . ů — — an; 
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Quoy ſervent dartifices 
A Er ſerments aux vent jettex, 
Ci vos amours & vos ſervices 
Me ſont des importunitex? 
II. 
L'amour a d'autres væux m appelle, 
Entendex jamais rien de moy, 
Ne penſe L nous rendre mfidele, 
A me teſmoignant voſtre foy, 
III. 
L' amant qui mon amour poſſede 
Eſt trop plein de perfection, 
Et doublement il vous excede 
De merit & d' afſetion. 
IV. 
Fe ne puis eftre refroidie, 
Ni rompre un cordage fi doux, 
Ni le rompre ſans perfidie, 
En d' eſtre perfidi pour vous, 
V. 
Vos attentet ſont toutes en vain, 
Le vous dire eſt nous obliger, 


Pour vous faire epergner vos peines 


Du vou & da temps meſn ager. 
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Engliſb'd thus by the AUTHOR, 


) © 
O what end ſerve the Promiſes 
And Oaths loſt in the Air? 
2 Nee all your proffer'd Services 
me but ortures are. 
| II. 
other now enjoys my Love, 
you your Heart at reſt: 


Wink not me from my Faith to move; 
Wcauſe you Faith proteſt, 


III, 

e Man that do's poſſeſs my Heart, 
MW: twice as much Perfection, 

d does excel you in Deſert, 

much as in Affection. 


IV. 
Fannot break ſo ſweet a Bond, 
Miss 1 prove untrue: 

can I ever be ſo fond, 
prove untrue for you. 


V. 

Mur Attempts are but in vain, 

AS cell you is a Favour : 

W: T7:ings that may be, rack your Brain; 
/a loſe not thus your Labour, 
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PERJURY excusd, 


LAS it is too late! I can no more 
Love now, than I have lov'd before: 

My Flora, tis my Fate, not I; 
And what you call Contempt, is Deſtiny, 
I am no Monſter ſure, I cannot ſhow 
Two Hearts; one I already owe: 
And 1 have bound my ſelf with Oaths, and rol 
Oftner I fear, than Heaven has Cer allow'd 
That Faces now ſhou'd work no more on me 
Than if they cou'd not charm, or J not ſee, 
And ſhall I break em? ſhell I think you can 
Love, if I cou'd, ſo foul a perjur'd Man ? 
Oh no, *tis equally impoſſible that 1 
Shou'd love again, or you love Perjury. 


\ 


FE $S ON G. 
= AST thou ſeer the Down in the Air, 


Waen wanton Blaſts have toſt it!“ 
; 


Or the Ship on the Sea, 
When ruder Winds have croſt 11 J 
Haſt thou mark'd the Crocodile's Weeping, 4 
Orc the Fox's ſleeping ? | 
Or haſt thou view'd the Peacock in his Pride 
Or the Dove by his Bride, 
When he courts for his Leachet)! 
Oh! ſo fickle, oh! ſo vain, oh! ſo falle, ſo 
. 
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Upon T. C. having the P. 


ROTH, Tom, I muſt confeſs I much admire 
Thy Water ſhou'd find Paſſage thro' the Fire: 
Fire and Water never cou'd agree, 
eſe now by Nature have ſome Sympathy : 
de then his Way he forces; for all know 
e French ne*er grants a Paſſage to his Foe: 
t be ſo, his Valour 1 muſt praiſe, 

Wat being the weaker, yet can force his Ways; 
ma vim, that to his Valour he had Strength, 
at he might drive the Fire quite out, at length : 
, troth, as yet the Fire gets the Day, 
r evermore the Water runs away. 
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Upon the firft Sight of my 
apy SEIMOUR. 


ONDER not much if thus amaz'd I look ; 
Since 1 ſaw you, I have been Planet ſtrook: 
zeauty, and ſo rare, I did deſcry, 

ſhou'd I ſet her forth, you all, as I, 

u'd loſe your Hearts likewiſe ; for he that can 
dw her and live, he muſt be more than Man, 
Apparition of ſo ſweet a Creature, 

hen, credit me, ſhe had not any Feature 


, fo! r 


it! 
3 


it 


ng, 


pride 9 


7 


— — Ä I =_ 
— ————— — — - 
— — a = 
— - — — — = * 
* * 
— 2 _ p 7 + Ro 


_ — = 
1x: 2 DRIED 


— — — — — 2 — 1 
CES n E » 5 
— — = _ > 
- | 0 = : 
—— ” — — 
— — — * 2 by — = 2 
— = A > IE . . : — — — 
— — 
— ont = : — — 
Y —— —— : 
-— — i | — 
— - = — * Les 7 
— 5 8 — 
= IS” - - 


— — — 


— = 
— —— — 
- — S 
— = 


— 


74 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


2 
* 


1 
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That did not ſpeak her Angel. But no mote: 
Such Heay'nly Things as theſe we muſt adorf 
Not prattle of; leſt when we do but touch, if 
Or ſtrive to know, we wrong her too too mud 


— — 


Some others too that in a Female Creature 


| Dian L. M. Weeping, | 


Hoever was the Cauſe your Tears were f. 

May theſe my Curſes light upon his Hed | 
May he be firft in Love, and let it be 
With a moſt known and black Deformity, 
Nay, far ſurpaſs all Witches that have been 
Since our firſt Parents taught us how to fin! 
Then let this Hag be coy, and he run mad 
For that which no Man elſe wou'd e'er have h 
And in this Fit may he commit the Thing, | 
May him impenitent to th' Gallows bring ! 
Then might he for one Tear his Pardon have) 
But want that ſingle Grief his Life to ſave! 
And being dead, may he at Heav'n venture, 
But for the Guilt of this one Fact ne'er ent 


The deformd MisSTRESS| 


Know there are ſome Fools that care 
Not for the Body, ſo the Face be fair; 


Reipect not Beauty, but a comely Feature 
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4 others too, that for thoſe Parts in ſight 
=: a tp paar ſo that the reſt be right. 


n Man his Humour has; and, faith, 'tis mine 
loye that Woman which I now define. 

il vod have her Wainſcot Foot and Hand 
Nie wrinkled far than any pleited Band; 

at in thoſe Furrows, if Id take the Pains, 
dight both ſow and reap all ſorts of Grains: 
> Noſe I'd have a Foot long, not above, 

th Pimples embroider'd, for thoſe I love; 

d at the end a comely Pearl of Sror, 
nſideting whether it ſhould fall or not: 


n ided next that half her Teeth be out, 
1 x do I care much if her pretty Snout 
d et with her furrow'd Chin, and both together 


1 in her Lips, as dry as good Whit-Leather. 
e Wall-Eye ſhe ſhall have; for that's a Sign 
other Beaſts the beſt, why not in mine? 
Neck P11 have to be pure Jet at leaſt, 
h yellow Spots enamel'd; and her Breaſt 
e a Graſhopper's Wing both thin and lean, 
t to be touch'd for Dirt, unleſs ſwept clean; 
for her Belly, tis no matter, ſo 
ere be a Belly, and------ 
if you will, let it be ſomething high, 
d always let there be a Timpany. 
loft, where am I now! here I ſhou'd ſtride, 
I fallin, the Place muſt be ſo wide ; 
d paſs unto her Thighs, which ſhall be juſt 
e to an Ant, that's ſcraping in the Duſt : 
E 2 
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Into her Legs Fd have Love's Iſſues fall, 
And all her Calf into a gouty Small : 


: 
The Symptoms of a comely handſome Maid, 
As for her Parts behind; 1 ask no more, : 
If they but anſwer thoſe that are before, 1 
I have my utmoſt Wiſh; and having ſo, 1 
Judge whether I am happy, yea or no. 1 
| 4 


2 


Non «ſt mortale quod to, ; 
Upon Mrs. A. L. g a 


HOU think*f 1 flatter, when thy Praiſe li 

But thou doſt all Hyperboles excel: 
For I am ſure thou art no Mortal Creature, 
But a Divine one thron'd in human Feature 
Thy Piety is ſuch, that Heav'n by Merit, 
If ever any did, thou ſhou'dſt inherit: 
Thy Modeſty is ſuch, that hadſt thou been 
Tempted as Eve, thou wou'dft have ſhunn d het! 
So lovely fair thou art, that ſure Dame Natuſ 
Meant thee the Pattern of the Female Creatuf 
Beſi des all this, thy flowing Wit is ſuch, | 
That were it not in thee, 't had been too mill 
For Woman-kind : ſhou'd Envy look thee o 
It wou'd confeſs thus much, if not much mot 
I love thee well, yet with ſome bad in thee, 
For, ſure 1 am, thou art too good for me. 


— 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, 77 


H.. DREAM. 
id; 


| N a ftill filent Night, ſcarce cou'd I number 
uid, One of the Clock, but that a golden Slumber 
a lock'd my Senſes faſt, and carry d me 
>» a World of bleſt Felicity, 
1 tow not how: Firſt to a Garden, where 
Apricock, the Cherry, and the Pear, 
Strawberry, and Plumb, were fairer far 
Wn that Eye-pleaſing Fruit that caus'd the Jar 
Viet the Goddeſles, and tempted more 
an fair Arlanta's Ball, tho” gilded o'er: 
Wa:'d a while on theſe, and preſently 
Wsilvec Stream ran ſoftly gliding by 
on whoſe Banks, Lillies more white than Snow 
w fall'n from Heav'n, with Violets mix'd, did 
a grow; 
oſe Sceat ſo chaf'd the Neighbour-Air, that you 
pu'd ſurely ſwear Arabic Spices grew 
t far from thence, or that the Place had been 
th Musk prepar'd to entertain Love's Queen. 
liſt I admir'd, the River paſt away, 
d up a Grove did ſpring, green as in May, 
en April had been moiſt : upon whoſe Buſhes: 
e pretty Robins, Nightingals, and Thruſhes 
arbled their Notes ſo ſweetly, that my Ears 
judge at leaſt the Muſick of the Spheres, 
t here my gentle Dream conveyed me 
o the Place which 1 moſt long'd to ſee, 
E 3 
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My Miſtreſs' Bed; who, ſome few Bluſhes pal, l 
And ſmiling Frowns, contented was at laſt 
To let me touch her Neck; I not content 


With that, ſlipt to her Breaſt, thence lower wen 
And then I awak'd, | 


Upon A. M. 


IEL D all, my Love; but be withal as coe 
As if thou knew'ſt not how to ſport and ta 
The Fort reſign'd with Eaſe, Men Cowards proj 
And lazy grow, Let me beſiege my Love, 
Let me deſpair at leaſt three times a Day, 
And take Repulſes upon each Eſſay: 
IF 1 but ask a Kiſs, ſtrait bluſh as red 
As if I tempted for thy Maidenhead: 
Contract thy Smiles, if that they go too far; 
And let thy Erowns be ſuch as threaten War, 
That Face which Nature ſure never intended 
Shou'd e'er he marr*'d,becauſe't cou'd ne*er be me 
Take no Corruption fromthy Grandame Eve ( | 
Rather want Faith to ſave thee, than believe 
Too ſoon : For, credit me, 'tis true, 
Men moſt of all enjoy, when leaſt they do. 
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t, 


A 


AN DL. E. 


HERE is a Thing which in the Light 
Is ſeldom vs'd, but in the Night 
eres the Maiden Female Crew, 

e Ladies, and the Good-Wives too: 

y uſe to take it in their Hand, 

Wd then it will uprightly ſtand; 

Wd to a Hole they it apply, 

ere by its Good-will it would die. 

ends, goes out, and ſtill within 

eaves its Moiſture thick and thin. 


The Metamorphoſis. 


HE little Boy, to ſhew his Might and Pow*r, 
Turn'd Je to a Cow, Narciſſus to a Flow's; 

nsform'd Apollo to a homely Swain, 

d Jove himſelf into a golden Rain. 

ele Shapes were tolerable; but by th* Ma 

is Mctamozphos'd me into an Als, 


E 4 
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TT xD 


i HEN ſirſt, fair Miſtreſs, I did ſee your Fi 3 | 

I brought, but carried no Eyes from | 7. 

And ſince that time God Cupid has me led, [Plat : 

In hope that once I ſhall enjoy your Bed. 

But I deſpair; for now, alas, I find, 4 
Too late for me, The Blind does lead the Blind 


U.P ON | 


Sir JohN Lavnrnxcul 
bringing Water over the Hills 
my Lord Middleſex's Houſe | 
Witten. J 


A ND is the Water come! ſure't cannot be; 
It runs roo much againſt Philoſophy; 

For heavy Bodies to the Centre bend, 

Light Bodies only naturally aſcend. 2 

How comes this then to paſs? The good Knighf 

Cou'd nothing do without the Water's Will: [3 
Then*twas the Water's Love that made it fe 
For Love will creep where well it cannot g. 
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4 
BARBER 


bug 
Pla | Am a Barber, and l'd have you know, 
A Shaver too ſometimes, no mad one tho”. 

e Reaſon why you ſee me now thus bare, 
W cauſe I always trade againſt the Hair: 

yet I keep a State; Who comes to me, 
Wo cer he is, he muſt uncover'd be. 
Wen bm at work, I'm bound to find Diſcourſe: 
no great Purpoſe, of great Sweden's Force, 
iel, and the Burſe, and what *twill coſt 
get that back which was this Summer loſt, . 
ball to praiſing of his Lordſhip's Hair, 
er ſo deform'd, 1 ſwear 'tis ſans compare: 
ll him that the King's do's ſit no fuller, 
. d yet his is not half ſo good a Colour: 
n reach a pleaſing Glaſs, that's made to lye 
L e to its Maſter, moſt notoriouſſy: 
ir he muſt his Miſtreſs ſee that Day, 
ich a Powder ſend him ſtrait away. 


ar Vedi 
OHNE. 
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A 
0 L DIEM 


1 Am a Man of War and Might, 
And know thus much, that I can fight, 
Whether I am 1'th' wrong or right, 
deyoutly. 


No Woman under Heav'n I fear, 

New Oaths I can exactly ſwear, 

And forty Healths my Brains will bear 
moſt ſtout ly. 


I cannot ſpeak, but I can do 

As much as any of our Crew; 

And if you doubt it, ſome of you 
may prove me, 


dare be bold thus much to ſay, 
If that my Buliets do but play, 


You wou'd be hurt ſo Night and Day, 
NE yet love me. 
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To my 


apy E. C. at ber going out 
of England. 


Muſt confeſs, when I did part from you, 
l cou'd not force an Artificial Dew 
Won my Cheeks, nor with a gilded Phraſe 
Press how many hundred ſeveral ways 
W Heart was tortur'd, nor with Arms acroſs 
Wilcontented Garbs ſet forth my Loſs : 
WW loud Expreſſions many times do come 
m lighteſt Hearts, great Griefs are always dumb; 
ſhallow Rivers roar, the deep axe ſtill; 
bers of painted Words may hew-much Skill, 
little Anguiſh; and a cloudy Face 
ct put on, to ſerve both Time and Place: 
blazing Wood may to the Eye ſeem great, 
tis the Fire rak'd up that has the Heat, 
| keeps it long: True Sorrow's like to Wine, 
t which is good does never need a Sign. 
Eyes were Channels far too ſmall to be 
vcyors of ſuch Floods of Miſery : 

ſo pray think; or if you'd entertain 
hought more charitable, ſuppoſe ſome Strain 
[ad Repentance had, not long before, 
e empty'd, for my Sins, that watry Store. 
all you him oblige that ftill will be 
Servant to his beſt Ability, 
E 6 
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A 
PeDLER of Small-Wares, 


Pedler I am, that take great care 

And mickle Pains for to ſell Small War 
I had need ſo, when Women do buy, 
That in Small-Wares trade ſo unwillingly. 


P 


1 
= « 
* 
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L. W. ALooking- Glaſs, will't pleaſe you Madafh | 


A tare one 'tis indeed; for in it 1 (boil . 
Can ſhew what all the World beſides can't do 


A Face like to your own, fo fair, ſo true. 


L. E. For you aGirdle, Madam; but I doubt 
Nature has order'd there's no Waſte about ye: 
Pray therefore be but pleas'd to ſearch my Pac 4 { 
There's no Ware that I have that you ſhall lack 


L. E. L. M. You Ladies, want you Pins? If if 
I have thoſe will enter, and that ſtifly too; [yOu 
It's time you chuſe in troth, you will bemout 
Too late your tarrying, when my Pack's once vl 


(hi 
L. B. L. A. As for you Ladies, there are thoſel 


Whole Ware perchance may better take your Mi 
One cannot pleaſe ye all; the Pedler will draw bi 
And with againft himſelf, that you may haye! 

Knack, 
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A.N 


Sa nswer fo /ome VersSES 
made in his Praiſe. 


HE Ancient Poets and their learned Rhimes, 
We ftill admire in theſe our latter Times, 
nd celebrate their Fames. Thus tho” they die, 
rheit Names can never taſte Mortality: 
F Blind. Homer's Muſe, and Virgil's ſtately Verſe, 
: Fhile any live, ſhall never need a Herſe. 
1 Since then to theſe ſuch Praiſe was juſtly due 
3 For what they did, what ſhall be ſaid to yo? 
2 Theſe had their Helps; they wrote of Gods and 
bt Kings, 

ye: of Temples, Battels, and ſuch gallant Things: 
nut you of nothing; how cou'd you have writ, 
nad you but choſe a Subject to your Wit? 

ro praiſe Achilles, or the Trojan Crew, 
Shew'd little Art, for Praiſe was but their due. 
To. ſay ſhe's fair that's fair, this is no Pains: 
He ſhews himſelf. moſt Poet, that moſt feigus: 


ce To find out Virtues ſtrangely hid in me; 

e Ay there's the Art, and Learned Poetry! 
holes To make one ſtriding of a Barbed Steed, 
ar MU Prancing a ſtately round: I uſe indeed 
av bi To ride Bat Fewe!'s Jade; this is the Skill, 
havc This ſhews the Poet wants not Wit at Will. 


I muſt admire aloof, and for my part 
Be well contented, ſince you do't with Art, 
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Love's Bux nNinG-GLass | 


Ondering long how I cou'd harmleſs ſee 
Men gazing on thoſe Beams that fired me 
At laſt I found, it was the Cryſtal Love 
Before my Heart that did the Heat improve: 


Which by contracting of thoſe ſcatter'd Rays 


Into it ſelf, did fo produce my Blaze. 

Now lighted by my Love, I ſee the ſame 

Beams dazle thoſe, that me are wont t' inflame, 
And now I bleſs my Love, when 1 do think 

By how much 1 had father burn than wink. 

But how much happier were it thus to burn, 

If 1 had Liberty to chuſe my Urn? 

But ſince thoſe Beams do promiſe only Fire, 7 
This Flame ſhall purge me of the Droſs, Deſi 


— r 


THE N 
MIR ACL E. 


F thou be'ſt Ice, I do admire 

How thou cou' dſt ſer my Heart on fire; 
Or how thy Fire cou'd kindle me, 
Thou being Ice, and not melt thee; 
But even my Flames, light at thy own, 
Have hardned thee into a Stone 
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onder of Love! that canſt fulfil, 

© v-rcing Nature thus, thy Will; 

king [ce one another burn, 

Whilſt it ſelf do's harder turn. 


i wiv nv A i 
A i Travey 
Kaff uy r ei, 
Kae jy 79, A . 
Ei 5 dei Tavay 
'A 04 AE ei, 
Ti dei patay 
Xpi 7 rei. 


Scire ſe liceret que debes ſubire, 

Et non ſubire, pulchrum eſt ſcire 
Sed fe ſubire debes que debes ſcire, 

2 uorſum vis ſcire ? nam debes ſubi ve. 


Engliſh'd thus, 


If Man might know 

The 111 he muſt undergo, 
And ſhun it ſo, 

Then it were good to know: 
But if he undergo it, 

Tho' he know it, 
What boots him know uit? 

He muſt undergo it, 


/ * 
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SONG. 


HEN, Deareſt, I but think of. thee, 
Methinks all Things that lovely be 
Are preſent, and my Soul delighted ; 
For Beauties that from Worth ariſe, 1 | 
Are like the Grace of Deities, FR 
Still preſent with us, tho* unſighted. 


ig 
Thus whilſt 1 fit, and ſigh the Day I 
With all his borrow'd Lights away, . 
Till Night's black Wings do overtake me, 10 
Thinking on thee, thy Beauties then, b 
As ſudden Lights do ſleepy Men, 
so they by their bright Rays awake me. 1 2 
Thus Abſence dies, and dying proves 8 
No Abſence can ſubſiſt with Loves h 
That do paitake of fair Perfection; The 


Since in the darkeſt Niglit they may, 
By Love's quick Motion, find a Way 
To ſee each other by Reflection. 


The waving Sea can with each Flood 
Batk ſome high Promont, that has ſtood 
Far from the Main up in the River: 

Oh think not then but Love can do 
As much, for that's an Ocean too, 
Which flows not every Day, but ever, 
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\ THE 


XPOSTULATION. 


'T ELL me, ye Juſter Deities, 


That pity Lovers Miſeries, 


Why ſhou'd my own Unworthineſs 


— 


Fight me to ſeek my Happineſs? 


is as natural, as juſt, 


Jim ſor. to love whom needs I muſt: 
In Men confeſs that Love's a Fire, 
nen who denies it to aſpire? ; 


ell me, if thou wert Fortune's Thrall, 
EF ou'dſt thou not raiſe thee from the Fall? 
EScck only to o'erlook thy State 


hereto thou art condemu'd by Fate? 


hen let me love my Corydon, 

Ind by Love's Leave, him Love alone: 
or 1 have read in Stories oft, 

That Love has Wings, and ſoars aloft. 


hen let me grow in my Deſire, 
ET touch 1 be martyr'd in that Fire: 
Wor Grace it is enough for me. 
Nut only to love ſuch as he: 
or never ſhall my Thoughts be baſe, 


Though luckleſs, yet without Diſgrace: 


W hen let him that my Love ſhall blame, 
r clip Love's Wings, or quench Love's Flame. 


8 


go Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


DETRACTION execrated 


T HOU Vermin Slander, bred in abject Mini 
Of Thoughts impure, by vile Tongues ai 
mate, | 
Canker of Converſation! cou'dſt thou find 
Nought but our Love, whereon to ſhew thy Hate! 
Thou never wert, when we two were alone; 4 
What canſt thou witneſs then? thy baſe dull A 
Was uſeleſs in our Converſation, : | 
Where each meant more than cou'*d by both be ſail 
Whence hadſt thou thy Intelligence, from Earth 
That part of us ne'er knew that we did love: 
Or from the Air? Our gentle Sighs had Birth 
From ſuch ſweet Raptures as to Joy did move: 
Our Thoughts, as pure as the chaſt Morning jy 
Breath, 5 
When from the Night's cold Arms it creeps ava 
Were cloth'd in Words; and Maiden's Bluſh thai 
More Parity, more Innocence than they. on 
Nor from the Water cou'dſt thou have this Tal:M 
No briny Tear has furrow'd her ſmooth Check; 
And 1 was pleas'd, I pray what ſhon'd he ail 
That had her Love, for what elſe cou'd he ſeek? - 
We ſhorrned Days to Moments by Love's Art, 
Whilſt our two Souls in amorous Ecſtaſy 
Perceiv'd no paſſing time, as if a Part 
Our Love had been of ſtill Eternity, 
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ch leſs cou'd have it from the purer Fire; 

r Heat exhales no Vapour from courſe Senſe, 
cn as are Hopes, or Fears, or fond Deſire ; 

r mutual Love it ſelf did recompence, 

ou haſt no Correſpondence had in Heav'n, 
nd th' Elemental World, thou ſeeſt, is free: 
gnence hadſt thou then this, talking Monſter ? even 
om Hell, a Harbour fit for it and thee. 

rf be th* Officious Tongue that did addreſs 

ee to her Ears, to ruin my Content: 

lay it one Minute taſte ſuch Happineſs, | 

Wc (crving loos'd unpitied it lament ! 

uuſt forbear her Sight, and ſo repay 

W Griet, thoſe Hours Joy ſhortned to a Dram: 
ch Minute I will lengthen to a Day, 

ad in one Year out-live Methuſalem. 


SH 
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Way 
the NJUST Decrees, that do at once exact 
[hal From fuch a Love as worthy Hearts ſhou'd 


so wild a Paſſion, (on, 
Ind yet ſo tame a Preſence 
3 As holding no Proportion, 
' Shanges into impoſſible Obedience, 


et it ſuffice, that neither I do love 
ſuch a calm Obſeryance, as to weigh 
Each Word I ſay, | 
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And each examin'd Look t' approve 
That towards her do's move, 
Without fo much of Fire 

As might, in time, kindle into Deſire. 


Or give me Leave to burſt into a Flame, 
And at the Scope of my unbounded Will 
Love her my fill, 
No Superfcciptions of Fame, 
Of Honour or good Name; 
No Thought but to improve 
The gentle and quick Approaches of my Love. 


But thus to throng and overlade a Soul 11 

With Love, and then to have a Room for Feu 
That ſhall all that controul, . 
What is it but to rear 

Our Paſſions and our Hopes on high, 
That thence. they may deſcrie 

The nobleſt way how to deſpair and die? 

* 1 


A ; 
ProLoGus of the Author 
to a Maſque at WITTEN. 


1 


—" XPECT nat here a curious River fine, 
Our Wits are ſhort of that: alas the Time: 
The neat refined Language of the Court 
We know not; if we did, our Country Sport 
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luſt not be too ambitious ; tis for Kings, 
Wot for their Subjects, to have ſuch rare Things, 
eſides tho', 1 confeſs, Parnaſſus hardly, 
et Helicon this Summer-time is dry: 
5 dur Wits were at an ebb, or very low, 
And to ſay truth, I think they cannot flow, 
hut yet a gracious Influence from you 
ay alter Nature in our Brow- ſick Crew; 
ave Patience then, we pray, and ſit a while; 


I id, if a Laugh be too much, lend a Smile. 
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ORTUNE and Love have ever 
been ſo incompatible, that it is 
no Wonder, Madam, if having 
had ſo much of the one for you, 
I have ever found ſo little of the 
other for my ſelf. Coming to 

Town (and having rid as if I had 
dught Intelligence of a new-landed Enemy to 
State) 1 find you gone the Day before, and 
h you, Madam, all that is conſiderable upon 
Piace; for though you have leit behind you 
es, vhoſe Beauties might well excuſe Pctjury 
others, yet in me they cannot; fünce to the 
king that no Sin, Love's Caſuiſts have moſt 
ionally reſolved, that ſhe for whom we for- 
e, 0ug*.t to be handſomer than the foiſakeu, 
ich would be here impoſſible: So that now a 
llery hung with Titian's or Vandike's Hand, 
| a Chamber filPd with living Excellence, 
the ſame Things to me; aud the Uſe that 1 


F all 


— 


1 


ik 
: 
. 


PPP 
232 


LEE 
=YA 


— — 


98 Letters to ſeveral 


mall make of that Sex now, will be no oth 
than that which the wiſer ſort of Catholicks { 
of Pictures; at the higheſt, they but ſerve 
raiſe my Devotion to you. Should a great ber 
ty now reſolve to take me in (as that is { 
they think belongs to it) with the Artillery; 
her Eyes, it would be as vain, as for a Thief 
ſet upon a new robb'd Paſſenger; You, Nada 
have my Heart already, nor can you uſe it uff 
kindly but with ſome Injuſtice, fince ( beſik 
that it left a good Service to wait on you) 
was never known to ſtay fo long, or ſo willig 
ly before with any. After all, the Wages 
not be high; for it hath been brought up und 

Platonicks, and knows no other Way of be 
paid for Service, than by being command 
more; which Truth when you doubt, you hy 
but to ſend to its Maſter and 
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Facks 
HOUGH your Diſeaſe be in the Num 
of thoſe that are better cured with Ti 

than Precept, yet ſince it is lawful for en 
Man to praiſe upon them that are forl 
aud given over (which 1 take to be your Sta 
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ai!l adventure to preſcribe to you; and of the 
ocence of the Phyſick you all not need to 
abt, ſince 1 can aſlure you I take it daily my 
f. 
to begin Methodically, I ſhould enjoin you 
el; for Abſence doth in a kind remove the 
auc (removing the Object) and anſwers the 
äcians-fiiſt Recipe, vomiting and purging; 
t this would be too harſh, and indeed not a- 
19 12. Way. 1 therefore adviſe you to 
= er as often as you can, for (beſides that the 
f icy of Viſits endears them) this may bring 
u to ſurprize her, and to diſcover little De- 
„ which though they cure not abſolutely, 
t they qualifie the Fury of the Feaver: As 
ar as you can, let it be unſeaſonably, when 
is in Sickneſs, and Diſorder; for that will let 
u know ſhe is mortal, and a Woman, and the 
t would be enough to a wiſe Man: If you 
Wild draw her to diſcourſe of Things ſhe under- 
nds not, it would not be amiſs, 
ontrive your ſelf often into the Company of 
ery'd up Beauties; for if you read but one 
Wok, it will be no Wonder if you ſpeak or 
Nie that stile; Variety will breed Diſtraction, 
chat will be a kind of diverting the Hu- 
VI ur, / | 
would not have you deny your ſelf the lit- 
Things (for theſe Agues arc eaſier cured with 
eits than Abſtinence) rather, if you can, taſte 


Num * for that (as an old Author ſaith) will let 
h We 


That the Thing for which we woo, 
Is not worth ſo much ads, 
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But fince that here would be impoſſible, you my 
be content to take it where you can get it. A 
this for your Comfort I muſt tell you, 7: 
that Miſtreſs and Woman differ no others 
than Fontiniack and ordinary Grapes; uh 
though a Man loves never ſo well, yet if Ml 
ſurfeir of the laſt, he will care but little fort 

firſt, | 

I would have you leave that fooliſh Hume 
Fack, of ſaying you are not in Love with þ 
and pretending you care not for her; for ſn 
ther'd Fires are dangerous, and malicious! 
mours are beſt and ſafeſt vented and breat 
out. Continue your Affection to your Riff 
ſtill, that will ſecure you from one way of 
ving, which is in ſpite; and preſerve your Friel 
flip with her Woman; for who knows but if 
may help you to the Remedy, ; 

A jolly Glaſs and right Company would nu 
couduce to the Cure; for though in the Sci 
ture (by the way it is but Apocrypha) Womali 
reſolved ftronger than Wine, yet whether it 
be ſo or not, when Wit is joined to it, n 
prove a ficſh Queſtion, 

Marrying, as our Friend the late Ambaſſa 
hath wittily obſerved, would certainly cute! 
but that is a kind of live Pigeons laid tot 
Soals of the Feet, a laſt Remedy, and, to! 
Trutk, worſe than the Diſeaſe. 

But, Fack, I remember 1 promis'd you a lt 
ter, not a Treatiſe; 1 now expect you ſhould] 
juit, and as I have ſhewed you how to get 0 
of Love, ſo you (according to our Bargai 
mould teach me how to get into it, 1 kn 
you have but one way, aud will preſcribe 1 

nt 
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WM. to look upon Miſtreſs Howard; but for 
at, 1 muſt tell you aſore-hand, that it is in Love 
in Antipathy; The Capers which will make 
Lord of Derſet go from the Table, another 
an will eat up. Aud, Jack, if you would make 
Wit to 5:44, You ſnall find, that there are 
De two there mad for the lame thing. 


t 
Tour humble Servant. 
m0! 
'W\ 
(in HOUGH, Afadam, 1 have ever hitherto 


believ'd Play to be a Thing in it ſeif as 

etly indifferent as Religion to a States-Man, 

: 4 Love made in a Privy-Chamber; yet hearing 

have reſolv'd it otherwiſe for me. my Faith 

Il alter without becoming more learned upon 

or once knowing why it ſhould do ſo; fo 
at and juſt a Soveraignty is That your Rea- 

hath above all others, that mine muſt be a 

bel to it ſelf, ſhould it not obey thus ealily ; 

indeed all the Infallibility of Judgment we 
t Proteſtants have, is at this time wholly in 

ur Hands, 

The Loſs of a Miſtreſs (which kills Men on- 

in Romances, and is ſtill digeſted with the 
Meat we eat after it) had yet in me raiſed 
ſo much Paſſion, and fo juſt a Quarrel (as I 
dught) to Fortune for it, that 1 could not 
tempt her to do me right upon the firſt 
caſion: yet, Madam, has it not made me ſo 
perate, but that I can fit down a Loſer both of 
It Time and Mony too, when there ſhall be 
leaſt Fear of loſing you, 
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And now, ſince I know your Ladyſhip is t; F 


5 | - "a 1 +» 8 0 
wiie to ſuppoſe to your ſelf Impoſſibilities, a : 
thecetore cannot think of ſuch a Thing, a; . 

11 


making me abſolutely good; it will not 
without ſome Impatience that I ſhall attend! 
know uhat Sin you will be plęaſed to aflienn 


—— : tc 
in the room of this: Something that has H. 
Danger about it (1 conceive it would be) x GC 
therefore it you pleaſe. Madam, let it not 
Women: Fo, to fay truth, it is a Diet I can N 


vet revih, otnerwiſe than Men do that on whit 
ley ſurfeited laſt, 


Tour humble Servant, 


5. 


MADAM, 


EFORE this Infant 1 did not believe Wl 

wich/hire the other World, or that Mil 
Woll das toon the bleſſed Shades. At u 
Arrival here 1 am faluted by all as riſen frat 
the Dead, and have had Joy given me as 9. 
poſterouſly and as impertinently as they give! 
to Men who marry where they do not love. 
1 ſhou'd now die in earneſt, my Friends ha 


nothing to pay me, for they have diſchar! 


the Rites of Funeral Sorrow before-hand. M tc 
do I take it ill, that Report, which made Mic 
chard the Second alive fo often after he e 
dead, ſhou'd kill me as often when 1am al b 


The Advantage is on my fide: The only Qui 


rel 1 have, -is, that they have made uſe „ 
whol 
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ole Book of Martyrs upon me; and without 
queſtion the firſt Chriſtians under the great 
rſecution ſuffered not, in 30 Years, ſo many 
eral Ways as I have done in ſix Days in this 
d Town, This, Madam, may ſeem ſtrange 
Wo you now, who know the Company I was 
nad certainly if at that time I had de- 
od this tranſitory World, it had been a Way 
ey had never thought on; and this Epitaplz 
the Spaniard's (changing the Names) wonld 
Writer have become my Grave-Stone, than any 
er my Friends the Poets wou'd have found 
or me: 


1E 


Here lies Don Alonzo, 
Clain by a Wound receiv'd under 
His left Pap, 8 
The Orifice of which was ſo 
Small, no hirurgeon cou d 
Diſcover it. 
Reader, 
then won dſt avoid ſo ſtrange 
a Death, 
Look not upon Lucinda's Eyes. 


Now all this Diſcourſe of dying, Madam, is 
It to let you know how dangerous a Thing it 
to be long from London, eſpecially in a Place 
ich is concluded out of the World, 1f you 
ie not to be frighted hither, I hope you are 
be perſwaded ; and if good Sermons, or good 
ays, new Braveries, or fieſh Wit, Revels, Afz- 
, Masks that are to be, have any Rhetorick 
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about them, here they are, I aſſure you, in 0, 
fection; without asking leave of the Provins 


— —ä—ñʒ6— . ¶ è—— 


beyond Seas, or the Aſſent of I write il 
this, that you ſhovld think 1 value theſe Pl: 


ſures above thoſe of Milcot: For 1 muſt H x 
proteit, 1 prefer the ſingle Tabor and Pipe 
the great Hall, far above them: And were g? 
0 more belonging to a Journey than rid ei 
fo many Nes (weu'd my Affairs conſpire vi * 
my Dciites) your Ladyſhip ſhou'd find thy 
not at the Bottom of a Letter, * 
Madam, : = 

Your humble Servant, , 4 

* 

2 0 
MADAM, re 
Thank Heav'n we live in an Age 1a which d 4 
Widows wear Colours, and in a Count ' 
where the Women that loſe their Husbands . 
be truſted with Poiſon, Knives, and all the bun, 
ing Coals in Europe, notwithſtanding the Pe 
dents of Sorhenisba and Portia : Conſidering ul. 
Eſtate you are in now, I ſhou'd reaſonably ina 
gine meaner Phyſicians than Seneca Or Ci ol 
might adminiſter Comfort. It is ſo far fr 
me to imagine this Accident ſhou'd ſurprize . 
that in my Opinion it ſhou'd not make youll. 
wonder; it being not ſtrange at all that a Md, 
who had liv'd ill all his time in a Houſe, ſhou ur 
break a Window, or ſteal away in the Nig . 
through an unuſual Poſtern. You are now fe, 
and what matter is it to a Priſoner wheti 4:1, 


(1 


ant, 
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Fetters be taken off the ordinary way or 
> If inſtead of putting off handſomely the 


lain of Matrimony, he hath rudely broke it. 
> at his own Chaige, nor ſhowd it coſt yon. 


ar; Nothing, Madam, has a worſe Mien than 
interfeit Sorrow, and you muſt have the height 


woman's Art to make yours appear other, e- 


cially when the Spectators ſhall conſider all 
Story. 

The Sword that is plac'd betwixt a contract- 
Princeſs and an Ambailador, was as much a 


band, and the only Difference was, that that 
Wo:d !:id in the Bed, allow'd one to ſupply its 


ce; this Husband deny'd all, like a falſe 
ow ſet up in a Garden, which keeps others. 


In the Fruit it cannot taſte it ſelf, I wou'd 
e you ſo much as enquire whether it. 


re with his Garters or his Cloak-bag Strings, 
r engage your ſelf to freſh Sighs by hearing 
Relations. 

he Spaniſh Princeſs Leonina («hom Balz.ac de- 
ers the Ornament of the laſt Age) was wife; 
o hearing a Poſt was ſent to tell her, her 
band was dead, and knowing the Secretary 
s in the way for that Purpoſe, ſent to ſtay the. 
| *till the Arrival of the Secretary, that ſhe: 
ght not be obliged to ſhed Tears twice. Of 
Things the leſs we know, the better. Curioſi- 
wou'd here be as vain, as if a Cuckold ſhow'd: 
quire whether it were upon the Couch or a 
d, and whether the Cavalier pull'd of his 
x5 tir{t or not. 
muſt confeſs it is a juſt Subject for our Sor- 
„to hear of any that does quit his Station. 
dont his Leave that placed him there; and. 


F 5 res 
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yet as ill a Mien as this Ac has, *twas 4. 
Romanſci, as you may ſee by a Line of yj 
Shakeſpear*s, who bringing in Titinius after a |j 
Batrel, ſpeaking to his Sword, and bidding | 
fiad out his Heart, adds 


By your Leave, Gods, this is a Roman's part, 


*Tis true, I think Cloak-Bag Strings were u 
then ſo much in Faſhion; but to thoſe that 4 
not Sword-Men, the Way is not ſo defpicah} 
and for my own Tart, I aſſure you Chriſtian 
highly governs me in the Minute in which 14 
not with, with all my Heart, that all the Di 
contents in his Majeſty's three Kingdoms wou ; 
find out this very Way of ſatisfying themſeln 
and the World, 

7.s. . 


— 


S IR in 


INCE the ſettling of your Family vol 

certainly much conduce to the ſetling 
your Mind (the Care of the one being the Tr 
ble of the other) I cannot but reckon it in ti 
Number of my Misfortunes, that my Affairs . 
ny me the Content I ſhou'd take to ſerve yr 
in it. 

It wou'd be too late now for me, I ſuppoſe, | * 
advance ox confirm you in thoſe good Rell 
tions | left you in, being confident your re 
Reaſon has been io juſt to you, as long befat Te 
this to have repreſented a Neceſſity of redeemil 


Time and Fame, and of taking an handiom 
Reyven! 
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enge upon your ſelf for the Injuties you 
zuld have done your ſelf, 

Change, I confeſs (to them that think all at 
ce) muſt needs be ſtrange, and to you hate- 
|, whom firſt your own Nature, and then Cu- 
Im, another Nature, have brought to delight 
S thoſe narrow and uncouth Ways we found 
du in, You muſt therefore conſider that you 
Nee cntred into one of thoſe near Conjunctions 
which Death is the only honourable Divorce; 
d that you have now to pleaſe another as well 
your ſelf; who though ſhe be a Woman, and 
r the Patent ſhe hath from Nature, hath Liber- 
to do ſimply; yet can ſhe never be ſo ſtrong- 
bribed againſt her ſelf, as to betray at once 
| her Hopes and Ends, and for your fake re- 
lve to live miſerably, Examples of ſuch loving 
ly our Times afford but few; and in thoſe 
here are, you ſhall find the Stock of Love to 
ave been greater, and their Strengths . richer 
maintain it, than is to be feared yours 
in be. 

Woman (beſides the Trouble) has ever been 
ought a Rent-Charge, and though, through 
e vain Curioſity of Man, it has often been 
cloſed, yet has it ſeldom been brought to im- 
roye or become profitable; it faring with mar- 
yd Men, for the moſt part; as with thoſe that 
t great Charges wall in Grounds, and plant, 
ho cheaper might have eaten Mellons elſe- 
here, than in their own Gardens Cucumbers. 
The Ruins that either Time, ' Sickneſs, or the 
lelancholy you ſhall give her, ſhall bring, muſt 
ll be made up at your Coſt: For that Thing a 
Ausband is but Tenaut for Lift in what he holds, 
F 6 and. 
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and is bound fo leave the Place Tenantable g 
the next that ſhall take it. To conclude, 
young Woman is a Hawk upon her Wing 
and if ſhe be handſome, ſhe is the more ſub} 
to go out at check. Falkners that can but f 
dome ſpring right Game, ſhou'd ſtill have ſon 
thing about them to take them down wit 
The Lure to which all ſtoop in this World, 
either garniſh'd with Profit or Pleaſure, and whe 
you cannot throw her the one, you muſt be cu 
tent to ſhew out the other. This I ſpeak, n 
out of a Deſire to increaſe your Fears, which y 
already but too many, but out of a Hope th; 


| when you know the worſt, you will at once le 


into the River, and ſwim through handſome 
and not (weather-beaten with the divers Blas 
of Irreſolution) ſtand ſiivering upon the Brink 

Doubts and Fears are of all the ſharpeſt l. 
ſions, and are ftill turning Diſtempers to Di 
caſes; through theſe falſe Opticks *tis, all th 
you ſee is like Evening Shadows, diſproportia 
able to the Truth, and ſtrangely longer thi 
the tive Subſtance: Theſe (when a handſon 
way of Living and Expence, ſuitable to yo 
Fortune, is repreſented to you) make you 
their ſtead tee Want and Beggary; thruſting u 
on your Judgment Impoſlibilities for Likelihocd 
which they with caſe may do; ſince, as Solom 
faith, they betray the Succours that Reaſa 
offers. 

"Tis true, that all here below is but diyerſify| 
Folly, and that the little Things we laugh 
Children for, we do but act our ſelves in great; 
yet is there difference of Lunacy, and of tif 
z o, 1 bs much rather be mad with him, thi 

het 
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hen he had nothing) thought all the Ships 
at came into the Haven his; than with you, 
o (when you have ſo much coming in) think 
zu haye nothing: This Fear of loſing all in 
o, is the ill iſſue of a worſe Parent, deſire of 
ing in you: So that if you wou'd not be 
ifion-rent, you muſt ceaſe to be covetous : 
ony in your Hand is like the Conjurer's De- 
|, which, while you think you have, that has 
du, 

The rich Talent that God hath given, or ra- 
er lent you, you have hid up in a Napkin, 
d Man knows no Difference betwixt that and 
reaſutes kept by Spirits, but that yours is the 
arder to come by. To the guarding of theſe 
olden Apples, of neceſſity muſt be kept thoſe 
ver-fleeping Dragons, Fear, Jealouſie, Diſtruſt, 
d the like; fo that you are come to moralize 
£/op, and his Fables of Beaſts are become Pro- 
eſies of you; for while you catch'd at the 
adow, uncertain Riches, you haye loſt the Sub- 
ance. true Content. 

The Deſire 1 have ye ſhou'd be yet your ſelf, 
nd that your Friends ſhou'd have occaſion to 
leſs the Providence of Misfortune, has made 
e take the Boldneſs to give you your own Cha- 
ater; and to ſhew you your ſelf out of your 
wn Glaſs: And though all this tells you but 
here you are, yet it is ſome part of a Cure to 
ave ſearch'd the Wound, And for this time we 
uſt be content to do like Travellers, who firſt 
ud out the Place, and then the neareſt Way. 
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My Noble Lord, 
OUR humble Servant had the Honom 
receive from your Hand a Letter, and} 

the Grace upon the ſight of it to bluſh. 1M 
then found my own Negligence, and but wil 
could have the Opportunity to ask Pardon forif 
We have ever ſince been upon a March, and d 
Places we are come to, have afforded raum 
Blood than Ink: And of all Things, Sheets lu 
been the hardeſt to come by, eſpecially tho: 
Paper. If theſe few Lines ſhall have the Hay 
neſs to kiſs your Hand, they can aſſure you, th 
he that ſent them knows none to whom he on 
more Obligation than to your Lordſhip, and! 
whom he would more willingly pay it; and th 
it muſt be no leſs than Neceſſity it ſelf that a 
hinder him from often preſenting it. Germu 
hath no whit altered me, I am ftill the hum 
Servant of my Lord - that I was, and whe 
ceaſe to be ſo, I muſt ceaſe to be 


« John Sucking 


Gu CE you can breath no one-Sthie thi 
was not mine before it was yours------or fil 
as ſoon, (for Hearts united never knew diridt 
Wiſhes) 1 muſt chide you, dear Princeſs, it 
thank you, for your Preſent; and (if at lea 
knew how) be angry with you for ſending hl 
a Bluſh, who needs muſt bluſh becauſe you { 
him one, If you are conſcious of much, vil 


am I then? whe guilty am of all you can ? 
zel 
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Wd to, and ſomething more Unworthineſs, 
WW: why ſhou'd you at all (Heart of my Heart) 
tutb the Happineſs you have ſo newly given 
2 or make Love feed on Doubts, that never 
I it cou'd thrive on ſuch a Diet? 1f I have grant- 
ut 8 1owr Requeſt-—— Oh! ------ Why will you e- 
for ir ſay that you have ſtudy'd me, and give ſo 
nd Heat an Inſtance to the contrary? that wretched 
rat ſpeaks as if 1 wou'd refule what you de- 
s hc, or cou'd ; both which are equally impoſſi- 
ole e. My dear Princeſs, there needs no new Ap- 
Ha oaches where the Breach is made already; 
1, r muſt you ever ask any where, but of your 
e a ir ſelf, for any thing that ſhall concern 
and! 
d thy 
at a 
Fm 55 


- My deareſs Princeſs, 

UT that I know I love you more than ever 
) any did any, and that yet 1 hate my ſelf 
cauſe I can love you no more, I ſhowd now 
joſt unſatisfy'd diſpatch away this Meſſenger. 
The little that 1 can write to what I wou'd, 
akes me think Writing a dull Commerce, and 
en-----how can 1 chuſe but wiſh my ſelf with 
ou. — to ſay the reſt, My Dear Dear, think 
ii hat Merit, Virtue, Beauty, what and how far 
;, ura with all her Charms can oblige, and ſo 
leal WW: and ſomething more I am 
7 hi 
u ſed 
wad 


'Y; 
sel 


10ONnr 
nd þ 


Your humble Servant, 


kink, 


» ti 
Or fil 


Your humble Servant, 
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A LETTER 70 4 FRIEND, | 
diſſwade him from matrying | 
Widow which he formerly hy 
been in love with, and quitted, 


T this time, when no hot Planet fires ti 
Blood, and when the Lunaticks of Ll 
lam themſelves are truſted abroad; that ul 
ou'd run mad, is, Sir, not fo much a Subj 
for your Friends P., as their Wonder. 
true, Love is à natural Diſtemper, a kind of Sm 


Pox: Every one either hath had it, or is to u. 
pett it, and the ſooner the better. Tr 

Thus far you are excuſed: But having be,, 
well cured of a Feaver, to court a Relapſe, t in 
make Love the ſecond time in the ſame Place, \ i 


(not to flatter you) neither better nor wo ri 
than to fall into a Quazmire by chance, and ii 
into it afterwards on purpoſe. *Tis not Liv: 
Tom, that doth the Miſchief, but Con/tancy ; hi Ex 
Love is of the Nature of a Burning-glaſa, hi 1 
kept ſtill in one Place, firerhz changed often, Hor 
doth nothing; a kind of glowing coal, which will a 
ſhifting from Hand to Hand a Man eaſily coo 
dures, But then to marry! Tom: Why, tha 
hadſt better to live honeſt, Love thou know i 
blind, what will he do when he hath Fetters 0 
thinkeſt thou? | 
Doſt thou know what Marriage is? *Tis cui 
Of Love the deareſt way, or waking a loſing Gams 


how l * 
Her out of a winning Dream; and afrer a long 


= 
. 


"Expectation of a ſtrange Banquet, a Preſentation 
| ( 
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1 
homely Meal. Alas! Tom, Love ſeeds when it 
up to Matrimony, and is good for nothing. 
e ſome Fruit Trees, it muſt be tranſplanted if 
u would*ſt have it active, and bring forth any 


oF 


ou now, perchance, haſt vowed all that can 
Wowed to any one Face, and think'ſt thou haſt 
nothing unſaid to it : Do but make Love to 
ther, and if thou art not ſuddenly furniſ}”d 
h new Language, and freſþ Oaths, 1 will con- 
e C4 hath uſed thee worſe than ever he did 
of his Train. 

fier all this, to marry a Widow, a kind of 
„ Meat! What a fantaſtical Stomach haft 
du, that canſt not eat of a Diſh 'till another 
an hath cut of it? Who wow'd waſh after ano- 
r, when he might have freſh Water enough for 
ing? 

ife is ſometimes a long Journey: To be tyed 
ride upon one Beaſt ſtill, and that half-tyr'd to 
Hand too! Think upon that, Tom. 

veil; If thou muſt needs marry (as who can 
| to what height thou haſt ſinned?) let it be a 
id, and no Widew : For (as a modern Au- 
or hath wittily reſolved in this Caſe ) *ris better, 
a Man muſt be in Priſon, to lye in a private 
dom, than in the Hole. 


than Fl 
ſt 1 2 2 
1 7 S To = 
O (32 ** BY: 


8 . 
, "a, 2 


An 


7-7 


114 Letters to ſeveral 
An 2 
ANSWER 70 the foregoing 


CETEFER 
Oase to wonder, honeſt Fack; and give n 


leave to pity thee, who laboureſt to conde 
that which thou confeſſeſt natural, and the HH. 
had, the better. = 


Thus far there needs no Excuſe, unleſs it bet 2 
thy behalf, who ſtileſt ſecond Thoughrs (which i © 
by all allow'd the 8%) a Relapſe, and talkeſt 4 
a Quagmire where no Man ever ſtuck faſt, and af | 1 
euſeſt conſtancy of Miſchief in what is natural, i 
adviſedly undertaken. 1 

"Tis confeſt, that Love changed often doth | 
thing ; nay *tis nothing; for Love and Clan xd 
are incompatible : But where 1t 1s kept fixt nk 
its firſt Object, though it burn not, yet it u 
and cheriſheth, ſo as it needs no Tranſplantation! a 
change of Soil to make it fruitful; and certai 
if Love be natural, to marry is the beſt Recipe lil” 
living honeſt, C 
Les, 1 know what Marriage is, and know fe A 
know it not, by terming it the deareſt way i” 
curing Love: For certainly there goes moe 
Charge to the keeping of a Stable full of Hofe 
than one only Steed; and much of Vanity is the. 
in beſides: When, be the Errand what it vil { 
this one Steed ſhall ſerve your Turn as well 8 i 


twenty more. Oh! if you cowd ſerve you 
Steed ſo! 
| Mar 
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nate turns pleaſing Dreams to raviſhing Rea- 
„which out-do what Fancy or Expectation can 
je unto themſelves. | 

BW it Love doth ſeed when it runs into Matri- 
70 „, is undoubted Truth; how elſe ſhould it 


7 


, eaſe and multiply, which is its greateſt Bleſ- 


Wi: not the want of Love, nor Cupia's Fault, 
ey Day afford not new Language, and nav 
of expreſſing Affection: It rather may be 
ed through an exceſs of Foz, which oftentimes 
ces dumb, 
Joie things conſidered, I will marry; nay, 
do prove the ſecond Paradox falſe, V1 mar- 
a Widow, who is rather the chewer, than thing 
wed, How ftrangely fantaftical is he, who 
| be an Hour in plucking on a ſfrait Boot, 
en he may be forthwith furniſh'd with engw 
n oill come on eaſily, and do him as much 
eit, and better Service? Mine, when firſt Broach' d, 
vt s not half fo well as after a while drawing. 
du'd you not think him a Madman, who, whilſt 
might fair and eafily ride on the beaten Road- 
„ ſhould trouble himſelf with breaking up of 
»:? A well wayed Horſe will ſafely convey 
e to thy Journeys end, when an unbach d Fil- 
may by chance gibe thee a Fall: *Tis Prince- 
„es marry a Widow , for 'tis to have a 
ter, 
oro 7's true, Life may prove a long Feurney; and 
believe me, it muſt do, a very long one too, 
fore the Beaſt you talk of prove tyr'd. Think 
du upon that, Jack. 
Thus, Fack, thou ſee'ſt my well; ta en Reſoluti- 
of narrying, and that a Widow, not a Maid; 
co 


4 
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to which I am much induced out of what b 
goras faith (in his 24a Sef. cuniculorum ) tha iis o 
f is better lying in the Hole, than ſitting in thel 


Stoch. ona 


HEN I receive your Lines, my Dear bit 
cels, and find there Expreſſions of a Fafliq 
though Reaſon and my own Immerit tel] me 
muſt not be for me; yet is the Cozenage fo y! 
ſing to me, that 1 (brib'd by my own Defares)) 
Beve them ſtill before the other, Then do 
glory that my Virgin-Love has ſtay'd for ſuch; 
Object to fix upon, and think how good the 8 
were to me, that kept me from quenching the 
Flames (Youth or wild Love furniſſi'd me with 
in common and ordinary Waters, and reſervedy 
a Sacrifice for your Eyes. While Thou 
thus ſmiles and ſolaces himſelf within me, en 
Remembrance breaks in upon our Retiremen 
and tells ſo ſad a Story, that (truſt me) I fog 
all that pleaſed Fancy ſaid before, and turn n 
Thoughts to where 1 left you. Then 1 conlic 
U that Storms neither know Courtſhip, nor It 
and that thoſe rude Blaſts will often make you 
Priſoner this Winter, if they do no worſe. 
While 1 here enjoy freſh Diveiſion, you ma 
the Sufferings more, by having Leiſure to count 
them; nor have I now any way left me to mil 
mine equal with them, but by often conſider 
that they are not ſo : For the Thought that Lea 
not be with you to bear my Share, is more int 
lezable to me, than if I had Forn more ------ bu 


Þ); N 
tha 
n 


s 
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\ 
as only born to number Hours, and not en- 


them yet cau I never think my ſelf un- 


Wunatc, while I can write my ſelf, 


X AGLAVR A, 
/ 
Her Humble Servant, 


Bo 


11114: 
mak 
E 
[ cal 


Ss! 


THEN I conſider, my Dear Princeſs, that I 


have no other Pretence to your Favours, 


n that which all Men have to the Original of 
ty, Light; which we enjoy, not that it is the 
Wcritance of our Eyes, but becauſe things moſt 
ellent cannot reſtrain themſelves, but are ours, 


hey are diffuſively good; then do 1 find the 


inels of your Quarrel, and cannot but bluſh to 
& what 1 do owe, but much more to think 
at I do pay, fince I have made the Principal ſo 
at, by ſending in ſo little Intereſt 


have receiv'd this humble Confeſſion, you 


| not, I hope, conceive me one that wou'd 
ough upon your bidding) enjoy my lelf, while 
te is ſuch à thing in the World, as 


AGLAURA 


Her Humble Servant, 


int 
* but 


juently {0 little my ſelf ſince I had the U 


* ©& 
O much (Dear) was I ever yours, ſince 
I had firſt the Honour to know you, and con- 


nhap- 
pineiz 
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pineſs to part with you, that you Your þ 
Dear, without what I wow'd ſay, cannot 
have been ſo juſt as to have imagin'd 
Welcome of your own Letters; though ini 
they have but removed me from one Rack 
ſet me on another; from Fears and Doubt 
had about me of your Welfare, to an Unqy 
neſs within my ſelf, *till 1 have deſerv'd this 
telligence. 

How pleaſingly troubleſome Thought and! 
membtance have been to me ſince 1 left you 
am no more able now to expreſs, than ano 
to have them ſo, You only could make «© 
Place you came in worth the thinking of, au 
do think thoſe Places worthy my Thought oi 
becauſe you made them ſo, But I am to | 
them, and 1 ſhall do't the willinger, becauſe 
Gameſter ſtill is ſo much in me, as that 1 
not to be told too often of my Loſſes: Yet en 
Place will be alike, ſince every good Object! 
do the ſame. Variety of Beauty and of Fat 
(quick Underminers of Conſtancy to others) 
me will be but Pillars to ſupport it ; ftnce wit 
they pleale me moſt, 1 moſt ſhall think 
you. 

In ſpite of all Philoſophy, it will be hotteſt; 
my Climate, when my Sun is fartheſt off; 
in ſpite of all Reaſon, I proclaim, that I am 1 
my ſelf, but when I am 


— 23 


Tours Wholly, 


— 


ä 


K 


*T Hough Deſire in thoſe that Love be ſtill lik 
too much Sail in a Storm, and Man cannd 


fo eaſily ſtrike, or take all ja when he pleaſes 


Jo 
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(deareſt Princeſs) be it never ſo hard, when 
dall think it dangerous, I ſhall not make it 
uit, though ----Well, Love is Love, and Air 
ir; and though you ate a Miracle your ſelf, 
do not 'I believe that you can work any; 
out it 1 am confident you can never make 
Je two, thus different in themſelves, one and 
ſelfſame thing; when you ſhall, it will be 
je ſmall Furtherance towards it, that you 
e 


Tour hamble Servant, 


F. C. 


o ſo truly loves the fair Aglaura, that he 
never know Deſire, at leaſt not entertain it, 
t brings not Letters of Recommendation from 
or firſt a fair Paſport. 


Dear Dear, 
Hink 1 have kiſs'd your Letter to nothing, 
and now know not what to anſwer, Or that, 
'1 am anſwering, Iam kiſſing you to nothing, 
know not how to go on! For you muſt par- 
, I muſt hate all I ſend you here, becauſe it 
m reſſes nothing in reſpect of what it leaves 
ind with me. And oh! why ſhou'd I write 
Y, n? Why fhowd 1 not come my ſelf 2 Thoſe - 
ants, Buſineſs, Honour, and Neceſſity, what 
e they to do with you and 1? Why ſhou'd we 
do Love's Commands, before theirs whoſe 
ann eraignty is but uſurped upon us? Shall we not 
eaſes el to Roles, *cauſe others do look on? Or 
10 gather 


? 
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gather them, *cauſe there are Prickles, and ſo 
thing that would hinder us? Dear ----- I fain wot 
-----and know no hindrance ---- but what n 
come from you-----and----why ſhou*d any con 
ſince *tis not Il, but you muſt be ſenſible þ 
much time we loſe, it being long ſince I was; 
my ſelf, but 


Tours, 


Dear Princeſs, 


Flnding the Date of your Letter ſo young, 

having an Aſſurance from----who at the (a 
time heard from Mr,---------that all our Lett 
have been delivered at B-----I cannot but ima 
ſome ill Miſtake, and that you have not recei 
any at all, Faith I have none in Welch-M 
and though Fear and Suſpicion look often fo 
that they overſee the Right, yet when Love hol 
the Candle, they ſeldom do miſtake ſo much.! 


deareft Princeſs, 1 ſhall long, next hearing i=" 
are well, to hear that they are ſafe : For th 
x can never be aſhamed to be found an Idol! 


to ſuch a Shrine as yours, yet ſince the Wold 
full of prophane Eyes, the beſt way, ſure, 1s 
keep all Myſteries from them, and to let Privi 
be (what indeed it is) the beſt part of Devot 
$0 thinks, 


D. D. . 


Tour humble Servant. 


SINC 
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NCE the inferior Orbs move but by the firſt, 
ithout all queſtion Deſires and Hopes in me 
to be govern'd ſtill by you, as they by it. 
at mean theſe Fears then, Dear Princeſs? 

WT .ough Planets wander, yet is the Sphere that 
lies them the ſame ſtill; and though wiſhes 

e may be extravagant, yet he in whom 
make theix Motion is, you know, my dear 
ceſs, 


Tours, and wholly te be diſpos'd of by you, 


nd till we hear from you, though (according 
e Form of a concluding Letter) we ſhould now 
we cannot, 


ay Princeſs, 
parting be a Sin (as ſure it is) what then to 
art from you! If to extenuate an Ill be to 
aſe it, what then now to excuſe it by a Let- 
That which we wou'd alledge to leſſen it, 
you perchance has added to the Guilt already, 
is our ſudden leaving you. Abruptneſs is 
8 loquence in parting, when ſpinning out of 
Pr is but the weaving of new Sorrow, And 
youll ve thought; yet not being able to diſtinguiſh 
r own Acts, the Fear we may have finn'd 
er than we think of, has made us ſend to 
to know whether it be mortal or nor, 


G For 


INC 
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'For the 
Two EXCELLENT SISTER 


T Hough I conceive you, Ladies, ſo much 

Leiſure that you may read any thing, of 
ſince the Stories of the Town are meerly amor 
and ſound nothing but Love, 1 cannot, with 
betraying my own Judgment, make 'them N; 
for Wales. Nor can it be leſs improper to tranſy 
them to you, than for the King to ſend my I; 
of c. over Ambaſſador this Winter into Greene 
It wow'd want Faith in ſo cold a Country 
Angleſey, to ſay that your Couſin Dutcheſs, | 
the quenching of ſome fooliſh Flames about! 
has endured quietly the Loſs of much of the K 
Fayour, of many of her Houſes, and of mol 
Her Friends. 

Whether the Disfigurement that Travel ori 
neſs has beſtow'd upon B. WV. be thought ſo g 
by the Lady of the Iſle, as 'tis by others, 
whether the Alteration of his Face has be 
Change in her Mind------it never troubles | 
—— Ladies. What old Loves are decay'd, 
what new ones are ſprung up in their room; 
ther this Lady be too diſcreet, or that Can 
not ſecret enough; are things that concem 
Inhabitants of Angleſey not at all, A fair! 
is better welcome and more News, than 
can be ſaid in this kind. And for all th 
know now, the Devil's Chimney is on fit, 


his Pot ſeething over, and all North-Walei un 
able to ſtay the Fury of it. Perchance wif 2 F 
ot; 


write this, a great black Cloud is failing 
Hiſtreſs Thomaſſes bleak Mountains over to l. 
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} /, there to diſgorge it ſelf with what the Sea or 
Wc Places fed it with before. 
0. 1 t may be the honeſt Banks about you turn 
4 2 too, and break; and the Sea like an 
Creditor ſeiſes upon all, and hath no 
1 — he has been put off ſo long from 
e to time. For vatiety (and it is not im- 
ible) ſome boiſtrous Wind flings up the Hang- 
s$; and thinking to do as much to your 
paths, finds a Reſiſtance, and ſo departs, but 
breaks all the Windows about the Houſe for 
n Revenge. 
heſe Things now we that live in London can- 
help, and they are as great News to Men 
t fit in Boxes at Black-Fryars, as the Affairs 
Love to Flannel-Weavers. 
or my own part, I think I have made a grear 
plement, when I have wiſht my ſelf with you, 
more than 1 dare make good in Winter; 
yet there is none wou'd venture farther for 
a Happineſs than 


Tour humble Servant. 


e Wine-Drinkers to the Water- 
Drinkers, Greeting, 


THereas by your Ambaſſador two Days ſince ſent 
unto us, we underſtand that you have lately 
2 Plot to ſurprize (or, to ſpeak more proper- 
to take) the Waters; and in it have not only 
tle miſcarry'd, but alſo met with ſuch Dith- 
G 2 Caultics; 
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culties, that unleſs you be ſpeedily reliev'd, ji 
are like to ſuffer in the Adventure; We, as wil 
out of Pity to you, as out of Care to our qu 
and Common-Wealth (knowing that Women h 
ever been held neceſſary, and that nothing reli 
eth ſo well after Wine) have fo far taken it ini 
our Conſideration, that we have negleRed} 
Means fince we heard of it firſt, that might! 
for your Contents, or the good of the Ca 
and therefore to,that Purpoſe we have had din 
Meetings at the Bear at the Bridge-foor, and u 
at length have reſolv'd to diſpatch to you one! 
our Cabinet-Conncil, Colonel Toung, with a 
fight Forces of Canary, and ſome few of Sh 
which no doubt will ftand you in good ftead, 
they do not mutiny and grow too head-ftrongi 
their Commander; him Captain Puffe of Ja 
mal! follow with all Expedition, with two 
three Regiments of Claret; Monſieur de Gram 
commonly. calPd Lieutenant Strutt, ſhall lead 
the Reer of Rheniſh and White. Theſe Succa 
thus timely ſent, we are confident will be {uf 
ent to hold the Enemy in play; and till we 


from you again, we ſhall not think of a :: 
Supply: For the Waters (though perchanceii ii, 
have driven you into ſome Extremities, and F 


vers times forc'd their Paſſages through ſon'Wil |. 
your beſt guarded Places) yet have they, if Me 
Intelligence fail us not, hitherto had the wolf 

it ſtill, and eyermore at length plainly run 4 

from you, 


\Grven under our Hands at the Bear, 
this faurth Day of July, 
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eee Joy (the thing we ail ſo court) is but out 
nopes ſtript of our Fears, pardon me if I be 
| prefling at it, and like thoſe that are curi- 
sto know their Fortunes aforehand, deſire to 
ſatisfy'd, though it diſpleaſes me afterward, 
S this Gentleman (who has as much Iuſight as 
rother wanted Eye-fight) 1 have committed 
Particulars, which would too much ſwell 
etter : If they ſhall not pleaſe you, *tis but 
h Subject ſtill for Repentance; nor ever did 
t make me quarrel with any thing but my own 
rs. To ſwear new Oaths from this Place, - 
e but to weaken the Credit of thoſe 1 have 
rn in another; if Heav'n be to forgive you 
for not believing of them then, (as ſure 
it was a Sin) Heav'n forgive me now for 
aring of them then (for that was double Sin.) 
re than I am I cannot be, nor liſt, 


Tias, 


am not ſo ill a Proteſtant as to believe in 
it, yet if you pleaſe to give Anſwer under your 
Hand, ſuch as 1 ſhall for ever rely upon; 
nave not defery'd it already, it is not impoſ- 
e but 1 may. 


To 
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Ie 
To a Couſin (who till Iov'd you 90 
Girls, and when they came 0 . 
marriageable, quitted them, ul: 
fell in Love with freſh) at e 
Father's Requeſt, who deſired | 
might be perſwaded out of | 
Humour, and marry. 


Honeſt: CHARLES, k 
W E RE there not Fools enow before in 
Common- Wealth of Lovers, but that t 
muſt bring up a new Set? Why delighted 
the firſt Knots of Roſes, and when they come 
blow (can ſatisfie the Senſe, and do the ent 
their Creation) doſt not care for them? Is th 
nothing in this fooliſh tranſitory World that ti 
canſt find out to ſet thy Heart upon, butt 
which has newly left off making of ditt- 
and is but preparing it ſelf for Loam, ani 
Green-Sickneſs ? Seriouſly, Charles, and witi 
Ceremony, *tis very fooliſh, and to love Wi 
is as tolerab'e an Humour, and as juſtifiabl 
thine-----for Beafts that have been rid of i 
Legs are as much for a Man's Uſe, as Colts! 
are unway*d, and will not go at all: -----Why! 
Devil ſuch young Things? before theſe ut 


ſtand what thou would'ſt have, others wou'd il 

granted. Thou doſt not marry them neithet,! ere 
any thing elſe, *Sfoot, it is the Story of! . 
Jackanapes and the Partridges ; thou ſtareſt à bp 


a Beauty *till ſt is loſt to thee, and then l 
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anothet, and ſtareſt after that *till it is gone 
o: Never conſidering that it is here as in the 

mes, and that while it runs up in the Middle, 
W runs down on the Sides; while thou contem- 
xt the coming-in Tide and flow of Beauty, that 
ebbs with thee, and that thy Youth goes out 
the ſame” time: After all this too, ſhe thou 
art caſt upon will have much ado to avoid 
ing ugly. Pox on't, Men will ſay thou wert 
ighted, and wert glad of any Inn, Well! 
Wales, there is another Way, if you cou'd find 
out. Women are like Melons; too gteen, or 
Wo ripe, are worth nothing; you muſt try till 
hu find a right one. Taſte all, but hark you----- 
arles, you ſhall not need to eat of all, for one 


4 * 


* for a Surfeit. 
Tour humble Servant, 


I hou'd have perſwaded you to Marriage, but 


out deal ingenuouſly, 1 am a little out of Argu- 

in- Meents that way at this preſent : *Tis honourable, 
au ere's no queſtion on't; but what more, in good 
with ich 1 cannot readily tell. 

Wid | 

fiablt m__ 

off | 


MADAM, | 


O tell you that neither my Misfortunes nor 
my Sins did draw from me ever ſo many Sighs 
mY Bi Departure from you has done, and that 
her, eie are yet Tears in mine Eyes left undry'd 
of Wit; or that Melancholy has ſo deeply ſeiz'd 
et © that Colds and Diſeaſes hereafter ſhall not 
ed above half their Force to deſtroy me, 
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1 was not troubleſome. And, were 1 not ak 
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wou'd be 1 know ſuperfluous and vain, ine: 
great a Goodneſs as yours, cannot but have 
believ'd already what JI can write, 

He never knew you, that will not think 
loſs of your Company greater than the Imp 
aliſts can all this time the loſs of all their d 
panies; and he ſhall never know you that q 
think it greater than I, who though I never 
neither Wiſdom nor Wit enough to admire) 
to your Worth, yet had my Judgment eye 
much right in it, as to admire you above 
And thus he ſays, that dares ſwear he is 


ou 


Tour moſt devoted Ser van 


MADAM, 


32 Piſtruſt 1 have had of not being! 
to write to you any thing which mighty 
the Charge of Reading, has perſwaded me 
forbear kiſling your Hands at this Diſtance: 
like Women that grow proud, becauſe they i 
chaſte; I thought 1 might be negligent, beci 


your Goodneſs, I ſhou'd be, Madam, in 
Judgment; which is too juſt to value little 0 
ſervances, or think them neceſſary to the ty 
honouring my Lady. 

Your Ladyſhip, I make no doubt, will take 
to Conſideration, that Superſtition hath ever be 
fuller of Ceremony than the true Work: 
When it ſhall concern any part of your real! 
vice, and I not throw by all Reſpects whatſoen 
to manifeſt my Devotion, take what Revell 

7 
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Jou pleaſe. Undo me, Madam: Reſume my beſt 
ace and Title; and let me be no longer 


Tour humble Servant. 


* 


IM ADAM, 


D the ſame Reaſon the Ancients made no 
J Sacrifice to Death, ſhou' d your Ladyſhip 
Ind me no Letters; ſince there has been no 
Wetyrn on my Side. But the Truth is, the Place 
Words nothing; all our Days are (as the Wo- 
Wen here) alike, and the Difference of Fair does 
Wrely ſhew it ſelf; ſuch great State do Beauty 
pd the Sun keep in theſe Parts. I keep Com- 
Ny with my own Horſes, Madam, to avoid that 
the Men; and by this you may gueſs how 
eat an Enemy to my living contentedly my 
dy is, whoſe Converſation has brought me to 
fine a Diet, that whereſoever 1 go I muſt 
ve: All Days are tedious, Companies trou- 
ſome, and Books themſelves (Feaſts hereto- 
re) no Reliſh in them. Finding you to be the 
zuſe of all this, excuſe me, Madam, if I re- 
t; and continue peremptory in the Reſolu- 
n I haye taken to be, 


Vant, 


Madam, during Life, 


Terr humbieſt Servant. 


| 


\ even & 7 M A- 
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MADAM, 6 
UT that 1. know your Goodnefs is not wil 
cenary, and that you receive Thanks, cit 

with as much Trouble as Men ill News, or vil 
as much Wonder as Virgins unexpected Ly 
this Letter ſhould be full of them. A fir 
proud Return you may think I make you, 
dam, when I tell you, it is not from every! 
dy I would be thus oblig'd; and that if 
thought you did me not theſe Favours becauſe j 
love me, I ſhould not love you becauſe you dot 
theſe Favours. This is not Language for one in 
fliction, 1 confeſs, and upon whom it may 
at this preſent a Cloud is breaking; but find 
not within my ſelf I have deſery'd that Ston 
J will not make it greater by apprehending it 

After all; leſt, Madam, you ſhould think I ti 
your Favours as Tribute; to my great Grit 
I here declarc, that the Services L ſhall be 4 
to render you, will be no longer Preſents, l 
Payments of Debts, ſince 1 can do nothing 
you hereafter, which I was not oblig'd to 
before. 


5 
a 
/ 


Madam 7 


Your moſt bumble and faithful Serui 


„ 


My Noble FRIEND, 
T HAT you have overcome the Danger of ti 
Land and of the Sea, is News moſt ve 
come to us, and with no leſs Joy receiy'd 
mongſt us, than if the King of Sweden had i 
ſecond time overcome Tilley, and again pab 
— i 


Ont 
dlitt 
Co! 


Eminent Perſons, 131 


Ihe Meine and the Rhine. Nor do we in this look 
nore upon our ſelves and private Intereſts, than 
Wn the Publick, ſince in your Safety both were 
ompriſed. And though you had not had about 
Jou the Affairs and Secrets of State, yet to have 
cf your own Perſon upon the Way, had been 
alf to undo our poor Iſland, and the Loſs muſt 
Wave been lamented with the Tears of a whole 
ingdom. | 
But you are now beyond all our Fears, and 
aye nothing to take heed on your ſelf, but fair 
adies. A pretty Point of Security; and fuch 
one as all Germany cannot afford, We here 
pnyerſe with Northern Beauties, that had never 
eat enough to kindle a Spark in any Man's 
reaſt, where Heav'n had been fixſt ſo merciful, 
Ws to put in a reaſonable Soul, 
There is nothing either fair or good in this part 
f the World; and I cannot name the Thing 
an give me any Content, but the Thought that 
du enjoy enough otherwhere: I having ever 
en, ſince I had the firſt Honour to know you, 


Tours, more than his 0Wns 


— 5 


ervit 
My LORD, 
1 O perſuade one that has newly Ship-wrack'd 
upon a Coaſt to imbark ſuddenly for the 
tome Place again, or your Lordſhip to ſeek that 
+ wſWontent you now enjoy in the Innocence of a 
„d litude, among the Diſorders and Troubles o A 
ad u Court, were, I think, a Thing the King him 
paſs ft (and Majeſty is no. ill Orator) woy'd find 
| G 6 | ſome ; 
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ſome Difficulty to do. And yet when I conſide n 
that great Soul of yours, like a Spider, working 0! 
all inwards, and ſending forth nothing, but lik 

the cloiſter'd School-mens Divinity, threads fy 
and unprofitable; if I thought you wou'd wy 
ſuſpe& my being ſerious all this while, for why 
1 ſhou'd now ſay, I wou'd tell you that I cany 
but be as bold with you as your Ague is, a 
for a little time, whether you will or not, «i 
tertain you ſcurvily. 

When I conſider you look (to me) like - 
cannot but think it as odd a thing, as if I they 
ſee Van Dike with all his fine Colours and be 
cils about him, his Frame, and right Light, u 
every thing in order, and yet his Hands ty'd 
hind z and your Lordſhip muſt excuſe me, ify 
on it I be as bold, 

The wiſeſt Men and greateſt States have mii 
no Scruple to make uſe of brave Men, uh 
they had laid by with ſome Diſgrace ; nor hi 
thoſe brave Men, fo laid by, made ſcruple, 
thought it a Diſgrace to ſerve again, when th 
were call'd to it afterwards, 

Theſe general Motives of the State and cv 
mon good, 1 will not ſo much as once offer 
to your Lordſhip*s Conſideration, though (as 
fit) they have ftill the upper end; yet, like gt 
Oleo's, they rather make a ſhew than pron 
Appetite, There are two Things which 1 & 
not be aſhamed to propound to you, as En 
fince the greater part of the wiſe Men of ! 
World have not been aſhamed to make ti 
theiis; and if any has been found to contei 
them, it hath been ſtrongly to be ſuſpected i 
either they could not cafily atfain to them. 


-- 
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F lle that the readieſt way to attain to them was to 
Sontemn them. Theſe two are Honour and Wealth; 
f nd though you ſtand poſſeſt of both of them, 
Wet is the firſt in your Hands like a Sword; 
Which, if not through Negligence, by Miſchance 
Path taken ruſt, and needs a little clearing; and 
5 ou'd be much handſomer a Preſent to Poſterity, 
f you your ſelf in your Life-time-wipe it off. 
For your Eftate (which it may be had been 
more, had it not been too much) though it is 
ee that it is ſo far from being contemptible, 
What it is nobly competent, yet muſt it be con- 
Rent to undergo the ſame Fate greater States 


object to; which is, when it comes to be divi- 
Wed in it ſelf, not to be confiderable, Both Ho- 
„%% and Eſtate ate too fair and ſweet Flowers, to 
mi e without Prickles, or to be gathered without 
ome Scratches. 
And now, my Lord, 1 know you have nothing 
0 urge bur a kind of Incapability in your ſelf 
o the Service of this State, when indeed you 
Nave made the only Bar you have, by imagining 
vou have one. 
I confeſs (though) had Vice ſo large an Em- 
dire in the Court, as heretofore it has had, or 
ce gu ere the Times ſo dangerous, that to the fiving 
pro ell there, wiſe conduct were more neceſſary than 
Ine it ſelf; Your Lordſhip would have Reaſon 
s E vith Æſop's Country-Mouſe) to undervalue all 
of Change of Condition; ſince a quiet Mediocrity 
e ths fill to be preferred before a troubled Superflui- 
fonte; but theſe Things ate ne more, and if at a- 
ted ey time they have threatned that Horizon, like 
hem, Nereat Clouds, either they are fallen of themſelves 
to 


Common-wealths themſelves) have been and are 


4 


* 


134 Letters to ſeveral 


to the Ground, or elſe, upon the appearing of . 
Sun, (ſuch a Prince as ours is) they have vanic/(ſ 
and left behind them clear and fair Days, Tj 
deſcend to Parts, Envy is ſo leſſen' d, that it j 
almoſt loſt into virtuous Emulation, every M 
truſting the King's Judgment ſo far, that i 
knows no better Meaſure. of his own Merit, th 
his Reward, The little Word behind the Ba" 
and undoing Whiſper, which, like pulling of WP! 
Sheet-Rope at Sea, ſlackens the Sail, and mah 
the gallanteſt Ship ſtand ſtill; that that her 
fore made the Faulty and the Innocent a- 
guilty, is a thing, I believe, now ſo forgot, oof" 
leaſt ſo unpractis'd, that thoſe that are the wot 
have Leiſure to grow good, before any will ta 
Notice they have been otherwiſe, ot at leaſt i 
vulge it. 

*Tis true, Faction there is; but tis as true, th 
it is as Winds are, to clear, and keep Places fit 
from Corruption; the Oppoſitions being 1 
harmleſs, as that of the meeting-Tides und 
the Bridge, whoſe Encounter makes it but ma 
eaſie for him that is to paſs, To be a lit 
pleaſant in my Inſtances; the very Women hat 
ſuffer'd Reformation, and wear through the whd 
Court their Faces as little diſguiſed now, as 1 
honeſt Man's Actions ſnou'd be; and if there! 
any have ſuffer'd themſelves to be gained by tht 
Servants, their Ignorance of what they grant 


I; 


may well excuſe them from the Shame of »l | 
they did. 80 that it is more than poſſible to pit 
great, and good; and we may ſafely conclude, Wible 
there be ſome that are not ſo exact, as much aj. 
they fall ſhort of it, juſt ſo much they at 
gone from the great Original, God; and from "MM; if 


1 
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best Copies of him on Earth, bhe King and the 


WQueen- 
To. conclude, if thoſe ho or Diſaſters 
which make Men grow leſs in the World (as ſome 
Wuch, my Lord, have happen'd to you) were in- 
Sevitable as Death, or, when they were once en- 
er'd upon us, there were no Cure for them, Ex- 
mples of others wou'd ſatisfie me for yours; 
ut ſince there have been that have deliver'd 
hemſelves from their IIls, either by their good 
tune, Or Virtue, *twou'd trouble me that my 
. WE riends ſhou'd not be found in that Number, as 
. wch as if one ſhow'd bring me a Catalogue 
* , f thoſe that truly honoured my Lord of — 
| 2 d I ſhou'd not find, among the firſt, 
ny Tour humble Servant. 
„ tha 
s fin 
g 
unde 
mar 
l 
n hat 
who, 
as 1 
ured 
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10 
. HENRY GERMAN, 
In the Beginning of Parliament, 1640, 


y the $1 % 

rant H AT it is fit for the King to do ſomething 
f whi extraordinary at this preſent, is not only the 
e to HMpinion of the Wiſe, but the Expectation. Men 


blerve him more now than at other times; for 
ajeſty in an Eclipſe, like the Sun, draws Eyes 
ys ha at wou'd not ſo much as have look'd towards 


om if it had ſhined out, and appeared like it felt, 
N Te 


ude, | 
auch 
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Toe lye ftill now, wou'd, at the beſt, ſhely but 
Calmneſs of Mind, not a Magnanimity ; ſince 
Matter of Government, to think well (at zi 
Time, much leſs in a very active) is little be 
than to dream well. Nor muſt he ſtay to 4 
*tjll his People deſire, becauſe tis thought n 
thing reliſhes elſe z for therefore hath nothing 
lim'd with them, becauſe the King hath for th 
moſt part ſtay'd *till they have deſired, donen 
thing but what they have or were petitioning fy 
But, that the King ſhou'd do, will not be 
much the Queſtion, as what he ſhou'd do. ai 
certainly, for a King to have right Counſel jill 
ven him, is at all times ſtrange, and at this 
{ent impoſſible, His Party, for the moſt pat 
{I wou'd that were modeſtly ſaid, and it were n 
all) have ſo much to do for their own Preſe 
vation, that they cannot (without breaking al, 
in Nature) intend another's, Thoſe that have Co 
rage have not perchance Innocence, and ſo daren 
ſhew themſelves in the King's Buſineſs; and 
they have Innocence, they want Parts to mil 
themſelyes conſiderable; ſo conſequently th 
Things they undertake, Then, in Court, thi 
give ſuch Counſel as they believe the King it 
clin'd, determine his Good by his Deſires, whid 
is a kind of ſetting the Sun by the Dial, Inter 
which cannot err, by Paſſions which may. 

In going about to ſhew the King a Cure, nc 
a Man ſhou'd: firſt plainly ſhew him the Dl 
ſeaſe. But to Kings, as to ſome kind of Patient 
it is not always proper to tell how ill they be, al 
it is too like a Country Clown not to ſhew tit 
way, unleſs he know from whence, and diſcoutk 
of Things before. 
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ut WY Kings may be miſtaken, and Councellors cor- 
ce pted; but true Intereſt alone (ſaith Monſieur de 
ua,) cannot err. It were not amiſs then to 
tte þ ind out the Intereſt ; for ſetting down right Prin- 
0 ieles before Concluſions, is weighing the Scales 
e efore we deal out the Commodity. | 

certainly the great Intereſt of the King is, A 
2: (10 with his People, and whoſoever hath told 


en im otherwiſe (as the Scripture ſaith of the De- 
i) was 4 Seducer from the firſt, If there ever 
de ad been any one Prince in the whole World 
at made a Felicity in this Life, and left fair 
el eme after Death, without the Love of kis Sub- 
s profile &ts, there were ſome Colour to deſpiſe it. 

pa There was not among all our Princes a greater 
re FE ourtier of the People than Richard the Third, 
dreſal hot ſo much out of Fear, as out of Wiſdom. And, 
ali all the worſt of our Kings have ſtriven for that? 


> C0 
Ire nd 


nd ſhall not the beſt? (it being an Angelical 
hing to gain Love.) 


and WH There are two Things in which the People ex- 
mul ect to be fatisfy'd ; Religion and Fuſtice; nor can 

ü is be done by any little Acts, but by Royal 
„ tend Kingly Reſolutions. 

ng lf any ſhall think that by dividing the Factions 
Which good Rule at other times) he ſhall maſter the 


ſt now, he will be ſtrangely deceiy*d ; for in the 
eginning of Things that wou'd do much, but 
twhen whole Kingdoms are reſoly'd, Of thoſe 
ow that lead theſe Parties, if you cou'd take of 


nteret 


e, Nd 


e D. 


wricn Pc major Number, the leſſet wou'd govern, and 
e, ue the ſame things ſtill; nay, if you cou'd take 
ew tf all, they wou'd ſet up one, and follow him. 


And of how great Conſequenee it is for the 
ung to reſume this Right, and be the Author 
1 himſelf, 


ſcourk 
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himſelf, let any body judge; ſince, as Cominy 
ſaid, thoſe that have the Art to pleaſe the Pe 
ple, have commonly the Power to raiſe them, 
To do Things ſo that there ſhall remain n 
Jealouſie, is very neceſſary, and is no more tha 
really reforming, that is, pleaſing them. For u 
do Things that ſhall grieve hereafter, and t 
pretend Love (amongſt Lovers themſelves, whey 
there is eaſieſt Faith) will not be accepted. 
will not be enough for the King to do what the 
defire, but he muſt do. ſomething more; 1 meu 
(by doing more) doing ſomething of his own, x 
throwing away Things they call not for, or g 
ving Things they expected not. And when the 
ſee the King doing the ſame Things with then 
* will take away all Thought and Apprehenſi 
that he thinks the Things they have alrea 
done, ill. | 
Now if. the King ends the Differences, 2 
takes away Suſpe& for the future, the Caſe vil 
fall out to be no worſe than when two Duellil 
enter the Field, where the worſted Party (the. 
ther having no ill Opinion of him) hath h 
Sword given him again, without further Hurt, 
ter he is in the other's Power, But otherwiſe iti 
not ſafe to imagine what may follow, for ti 
. People are naturally not valiantz and not mud 
Cavalier. Now. it is the Nature of . Cowards t 
hurt where they can receive none, They will ut 
be content (while they fear and have the ur 
Hand) to fetter only Royalty, but perchance (i 
timorous Spixits. uſe) will, not think themſe lo. 
ſafe while that is at all. And poſſibly, this irc 
preſent State of Things. 


Eminent Perſoxs. 139 


Perfect and laſting to the Kingdom) it is necef- 
Try the Queen really join; for if ſhe ſtand aloof, 
here will ſtill be Suſpicions; it being a received 
Ppinion in the World, that ſhe hath a great In- 


or reſt in the King's Fayour and Power. And to 
dite her, ſhe is to conſider with her (elf, whe- 
* Wher ſuch great Virtues and eminent Excellencies 


though they be highly admir'd and valu'd by 
Whoſe that know her) ought to reſt ſatisfy'd 
With ſo narrow a Payment as the Eſtimation of a 
Ne: And whether it be not more proper for a 
Wreat Queen to arrive at univerſal Honour and 
Tore, than private Eſteem and Value. 
Then, how becoming a Work, for the Sweet- 
Wels and Softneſs of her Sex, is compoſing of 
Differences, and uniting Hearts? And how pro- 
er tor a Queen, reconciling King and People? 
There is but one thing remains, which whiſper'd 
broad, buſies the King's Mind much (if not di- 
turbs it) in the midſt of theſe great Reſolutions, 
nd that is, the Preſervation of ſome Servants, 
hom he thinks ſomewhat hardly torn from him 
f late; which is of ſo tender a Nature, I ſhall 
ather propound ſomething about it, than re- 
olye it, 
The firſt Query will be, Whether, as Things 
ow ſtand, (Kingdoms in the Ballance) the King 
not to follow Nature, where the Conſeryation 
df the more general till commands and goyerns 
he leſs, As Iton by particular Sympathy fticks 
o che Loadſtone, but yet if it be join'd with a 
great Body of Iron, it quits thoſe particular Af- 
etions to the Loadftone, and moves with the o- 
her, to the greater, the common Center. = 
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The ſecond will be, Whether, if he cou'd pu 
ſerve thoſe Miniſters, they can be of any uſe n 


greater Prejudice, than he that employs ſuſpety 
Inſtruments, or not beloved, though able and d 
ſerving in themſelves. | 
The thiid is, Whether, to preſerve them, the 
be any Other way than for the King to be fi 
tight with his People? Since the Rule in Philos 
phy muſt ever hold good, nihil dat quod non hae 
Before the King have Power to ſave, he muſt ln 
Power. | 
Laſtly, Whether the Way to preſerve this be 
et be not te give it away? For the People of Fy 
land have ever been like Wantons, which pull u 
tug as long as the Princes have pull'd with ther 
as you may ſee in Henry III. King Johr, Edward! 
and indeed, all the troubleſome and unfortunyt 
Reigns; but when they have let it go, they con 
and put it into their Hands again, that they m 
play on; as you may fee in Queen Elizabeth, 
I will conclude with a Prayer (not that I thin 
it needs at this preſent. Prayers are to keey! 
from what may be, as well as to preſerve 1 
from what is) That the King be neither too ſenſi 
of what is without him, nor too reſolved from wi 
is within him, To be ſick of a dangerous Sick 
neſs, and find no Pain, cannot but be with loſs 
Underſtanding; (*Tis an Aphoriſm of Hippocrat! 
and on the other Side, Opiniaſtrie is a ſullen Pu 
ter, and (as it was wittily ſaid of Cenſtane) 
fiuts out oftentimes better Things than it lets 


M 
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MY LORD, 


DUT that you do and ſay Things in Scotland 
) now (my Lord) unfit for a good Subject to 
ar, I ſhowd have hop'd your Lordſhip, by a 
Wc Relation of the Paſſages there, wou'd have 
abus d your humble Servant here. Diſtance 
a Mens Fears have ſo enlarg'd the Truth, and 
diſproportion'd every thing about the Town, 
at we have made the little Troop of Diſcon- 
ts a gallant Army; and already meaſure no 
:c4man but by his Evening Shadow. 
e hear ſay you have taken Livery and Sei ſin 
Northumberland, and there are that have given 
Cumberland for Quietneſs ſake, and are content 
think it part of Scotland becauſe it was ſo bar- 
. London Scriveners begin to wiſh they had 
Michael- Mounts Mens Seeurity for the Bor- 
K ers they have ſtanding bound in their Shops; 
L "Ws thc Witheringtons and Howards Eftates are al- 
| thid dy freely diſpos'd to the needier Rebels. 
oe ch of this part of the World is in Agues, but 
0 al my Lord: There are that have read the 
| (ek ronicles, and they find the Engliſh oftner 


cch'd into Edinburgh, than the Scots into 
don. 
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* U 
* (our old Friend, Alderman -------- (a learned 
land a great Inn-ſcer into Times) faith, it 


Byle broken out in the Breech of the King- 


ocrats 


cn WP"; and that when it is ripe, it will heal of it 
* others uſe a handſomer Similitude, and 


pate Scotland to a Hive of ſwarming Bees, 
ch they ſay the King watches to reduce them 
the better. There is a ſaucy kind of Intel- 
nce about the Town, of ten thouſand — 

that 
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that ſhou'd be ſent by my Lord M. for Redemy. 
tion of Affairs there: But this the wiſer ſon 
ſuſpect; for beũ des that his Majeſty buys his on 
again, they ſay none but the King wou'd give f 
much for it. 

Some are ſcandaliz'd at the Word of Dun 
and proteſt they find no Reſemblance betwixt thi 
New Covenant and our Saviour's. Others wor 
der why they wou' d make uſe of Religion, rate 
than their Poverty, for the Cauſe of their Mui 
ning, ſince the one is ever ſuſpected, and th 
other none wou'd have diſputed. 

In ſhort, while one part of the Town is i 
whiſper, and ſerious, the other part ſmiles, | 
therefore defire your Lordſhip to ſend me Wol 
in what State Things ſtand there, that 1 my 
know of which fide to be: But 1 beſeech ya 
think it not any inbred Love to Miſchief, that! 
now ſend to enquire how Rebellion proſpers; by 
impure it to a certain fooliſh and greedy Curioſi 
in Man's Nature of News, and remember that 
that hath this Diſeaſe about him is 


Tour humble Servant 


Good My. Alderman, 

Tr is moſt true (1 confeſs) that we do f 
Things here unfit for you to hear there, u 
for this very Reaſon 1 will forbear Particulats 
But this I do (Mr. Alderman) not ſo much 0 
of Fear for my ſelf, as Care for you; for thoup 
you write in the Preſent Tenſe, and uſe the Pur 
ticle (now) which is a kind of an excluſive Word 
* 
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Ct it is well known a Scotchman at all times 


I: hems, Sir, ſtrange to me, thatin the beginning 
f your Letter you gave us the Name of Rebels, 
Shen none are more his Majeſty's moſt humble 
Wubje&s than we, as in the Front of our Petitions 
Ind Meſſages moſt plainly appears: True it is, 
What in caſe the King will not do what we wou'd 
Wave him, we have provided Arms; and have 
rſuaded thoſe here, and ſent to others abroad 
aſſiſt us: But that we have at any time deny'd 
Wu: ſelves to be his moſt faithful Subjects (by 
ur Favour Mr. Alderman) I think will hardly 
ppear. For the taking of Livery and Seiſin of 
brthumberland (if there be any ſuch thing) nei- 


it, for that is a Buſineſs belongs to the Law, 
dd upon a Trial had here in Edinburgh before a- 
of the Covenant, no Queſtion but there will 
{ a ſpeedy end of it. The Thing 1 moſt won- 
at r at, is, that our old Friend ſhou'd be ſo much 
m iſtaken, as to call Scotland the Breech of the 
Wacdom, ſince you know that is a part of all 
ant; i e ret moſt ſubje&, and is till put to endure the 
Wh; ſo that in all likelihood it ſhou'd rather be 
e country than ours. 
WF or your Simile of the Bees, and reducing us to 
better, you may aſſure his Majeſty from me, 
do WW: it will not quit coſt : For both his Predeceſ- 
s and himſelf have found ſufficiently, that, 
cular Wed or unhived, we yield not much Hony. 
ch No, Sir, for our new Covenant's having rela- 
thou ea to the other, you muſt know, That though it 
he et abſolutely alike in all, yet in ſome things it 
e Von not diſagree; and in this eſpecially it =_ 
Jo That 
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Wight ſpeak what an Engliſoman durſt not hear. 


Jer you nor my Lord ------- ought to be troubled 
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That there is but little Care taken for ſettlig 
High- Commiſſion Courts in either. 

The laſt Scruple that troubles you is, why i 
this Caſe we have made uſe of Religion ( whig 
every one is apt to doubt) rather that! Poverty 
(which no Man wou'd have diſputed) and to (y 
Truth in this, I was ſomething unſatisfy'd ny 
ſelf, until 1 had ſpoken with one of the learned. 
er of the Covenant, who told me, That he ha 
obſerv'd very few to thrive by publiſhing their 24 
verty, but a great many by pretending Religion 
And now 1 doubt not, but 1 have in part ſatisfy 
your Curloſity; there remains only that I gin 
you my Opinion, concerning which Party 50 
ought to be of; and according to the Friend 
that is betwixt us, 1 will deal plainly with you 
that if you had no more to loſe than ſome 
us have, this wou'd be no ill fide, (for you ſt 
how God hath bleſs'd the Hollanders.) But 4 
you are, London is no ill Place; for ſhou'd yo 
bring your Mony hither, the Temptation wou'l 
be too ſtrong for the Men: And like a hungy 
Man brought to a ſtrange Table, we ſhou' d fil 
to, without much enquiring whoſe the Meat was, 
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An ANSWER 70 4 Gentleman th 
ſent to enquire after the Scottill 


Buſineſs. 


SIR. 
HAT you may teceive an Account of tit 
Scottiſh Buſineſs, and why there hath bet 

{uch-Irreſolution and Alteration about the Leue 
late!) 


e 
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ey; it is fir 7 know that this Northern 
Form (like a new Diſeaſe) hath ſo far pos'd the 
$ oto:rs of State; that as yet they have not gi- 
wit a Name; though perchance they all firmly 
Klicyve it to be Rebellion: And therefore, Sir, it 
no Wonder, if theſe do here as the Learned 
mW Phyfick, who when they Know not certainly 
Fi Wc Grief, preſcribe Medicines ſometimes too 
mM rong, ſometimes too weak. The Truth is, we 
Irre conſider the Scortiſu Affair much after the 
Wc that Mortals do the Moon; the Simpler 


FU in! is 2.0 bigger than a Buſhel, and ſome (too 
irc) imagine it a vaſt World, with ſtrange Things 
1 diſcover'd in it; certainly two ill Ways of caſt- 
it up, fince the firſt wou'd make us too ſe- 
vo e, the other too fearful, 1, confeſs 1 know not 


to meet it in the middle, or ſet it right, nor 
0 d think you have; ſincę I ſhou'd believe the 
n edtion to be rathet 4 King or no King, there, 
a 4 Biſhap or ao Biſhop, In great Mutinies or 
ortections of this Nature, Pretenſions ſpeci- 
i conſcionable were never wanting, and in- 
ed are neceſſary; for Rebellion it ſelf is ſo ug- 
was WH, that did it not put on the Vizard of Religi- 
„it wou'd fiight rather than draw People to 
1 and being drawn, it cou'd not hold, them 
tha rhout it, 

11 Imaginary Cords that ſeem to faſten Man to 
T F-av'n, have ty'd Things here below ſurer to- 
ther than any other Obligation. If it be Li- 
Iny of Conſcience they ask, tis a fooliſh Re- 
Pest, ſince they have it already, and muſt have 
in deſpight of Power: For as Theodorick the 
th laid to the Fews, Nemo cogitur credere in vitus. 
tne Exerciſe of that Liberty, tis dangerous. 
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For not three Men are of the ſame Opinion: 
all, and then each Family muſt have a War vii 
in it ſelf, Look upon their long Preparatiuf 
(and confider withal Prophecy is ſeal'd, wil 
therefore they cou'd not forete} this Book ſhui 
be ſent unto them) and you will conclude t 
rather employ'd Conſcience, than Conſcience «fff 
ploy'd them. Enquire after their Leaders, x 
you will hardiy find them Apoſtles, or Men! 
ſuch Sanctity, that they ſhou'd order Religi 
Leſly himſelf (if his Story were ſearch'd) wa 
certainly be found one, who becauſe he cot 
not live well there, took up a Trade of kill 
Men abroad, and now is return'd for Chiil 
Sake to kill Men at home. If you will haven 
Opinion, I think their Quarrel to the King! 
that which they may have to the Sun; he 
not warm and viſit them, as much as othe 
God and Nature have plac'd them in the 8. 
and they are angry with the King of England 
it. To conclude, this is the Caſe: The great 
wiſe Husbandman hath planted the Beat 
Out-Fields, and they wou'd break Hedges 
come into the Garden. This is the Belief 0 
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$7R, 
E are at length arriv'd at that Rave! 
bout the uneven running of which, 
Friend Mr. William Shakeſf:ar makes Henry | 
ſpwr quarrel. ſo highly with his Fellow-Revd 
and for kis fake J have been ſomething cull 
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on conlider the Scantlet of Ground that angry 
vida... 'd have had in, bu find i 

aur wou'd have had in, but cannot find it 
tos deſerve his Choler, nor any of the other 
, WW cus, did not the King think it did. The 
(hoc ount 1 ſhall now give you of the War will 
e but imperfect, ſince I conceive it to be in the 


e te that part of the four and twenty Hours is 
„ ai 


n 


r 


which we can neither call Night nor Day: I ö 
len d judge it dawning towards earneſt, did not 
ligt Lords Covenanters Letters to our Lords x 
vc ſomething divide me. So, Sir, you may 1 
co imagine us walking up and down the Banks [ 


a 


Kill. 
Shut 
Ave 


Iruccd like the Tower Lions in their Cages, 
Ping the People to think what we wou'd do if 
ere let looſe. The Enemy is not yet much 
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ng le, (it may be it is the Fault of the Climate, 

e d h brings Men as ſlowly forwards as Plants:) 
oth it gives us Fears that the Men of Peace will 
Sha 


all to a dumb ſhew, and fo deſtroy a hand- 
ze Opportunity which was now offered, of 
ducing glorious Matter for future Chronicle, 
Wiele are but Conjectures, Sir: The laſt part 
my Letter 1 reſerve for a great and known 
*3 CE 

Wt, which is, that I am, Sir, 
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Seru Tour meſt humble Servant, &c. 
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W LORD, 


T this Inſtant it is grown a Calm greater 

ich, L than the-Storm, and if you will believe the 

1119 er worſe ; Good Arms aud Horſes are alrea- 

Retefrheap, and there is nothing riſen in value but 

con mar. Whether it be (my Lord) the Word 
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Native, or the King's good Nature, we kno; yy 
but we find, they really have that Merey 
Earth, which we do but hope for from Heay! 
for can they ſin ſo faſt, as they are forgiven! 

Some (and not unreaſonably) perchance wil 
imagine that this may invite good Subjects toi 
ill; and that, as the Sun melts Ice, but hard 
Clay, Majeſty, when it ſoftens Rebellion, m 
make Allegiance ſtubborn, 1f (my Lord) th 
Mall more ftraitly now beſiege the King's k 
and more boldly ingroſs Suits; Poſterity n 
tell this Miracle, that there went an Army f 
the South, of which there was not one Man! 
nor any Man taken Priſoner but the King. 

All we have, to raiſe the preſent Joys abs 
the future Fears, is, that we know Majeſty hg 
not ſwallow'd down ſo ſevere Pills, as it n 
thought Neceſſity wou'd preſcribe for the pur 
and ſetting it ſelf "I 


Tour humble Cerdan 


SIX. 

H E little Stops or Progreſſes which ei 
Love of the Publick, private Fears, Nice 

of Honour, or Jealouſie, have cauſed in the I. 
ty now on foot, arrive at me ſo ſlowly, that 
leſs I had one of Mr. Davenant's Barbary Piget 
(and he now employs them all, he ſays, h 
{elf for the Queen's Uſe) 1 durſt not venture 
ſend them, Sir, to you; leſt coming to f 
Hands ſo late, you ſhou'd call for the Ma 


ſee whether my Quaitters were in England 0 
Hari 
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© oy Lord of Secrets at this time; but when 
eu come from Council, attend the ſhort Turn 
i thoſe that are; and as in diſcharge of Pie- 
F W.. {ce a Whiſper go off ſome good ſpace of 
„ee before 1 hear it; fo ſatisfie my Thirſt of 


Wovelty from the Stream, not from the Foun- 
in. 


y Dur very Thoughts are hardly News; and while 
c intend to write you other Mens (for my 
„are not worthy of Knowledge) it is not 


hour ſome Fear that they have already ſent 
m to Whitehall themſelves. 
WT here are, Sir, here that have an Opinion, 
W coflity, not good Nature, produc'd this Trea- 
; andthatthe ſame Neceffiry which made them 
us wiſe for Peace, will make them as Deſpe- 
e for War, if it facceed not fuddenly. 
Wome conceive little Diſtruſts among them- 
Nes will facilitate the Work, and that the Dan- 
„nos grown nearer, will divide the Body, by 
"VAN, 
Wluading each Man to look to his own parti- 
War Safety : So we ſee Men in Ships, while 
Wc is Böpe, aflift each other; but when the 
We! grows viſible, leave the common Care, 
| od conſult only their own Eſcape, 
Nic rc are ſome imagine, this Treaty of either 
e is not ſo much to beget a good Peace as a 
od Cauſe; and that the Subject cowd do no 
piceFs than humbly petition, not to appear a Re- 
I; nor the King no leſs than graciouſly to hear 
neue oe Pericions, not to appear a Tyrant; and 
to mp” hea one Party ſhall be found unreaſonable, 
Mair biher will be thought excuſable. J. C. 


Barti . H 3 SIR. 
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. The Truth is, I am no firſt Favourite 
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IN. 
Send to you to know how we do here; ſq 
my Lady Keut's well being, much of g 
conſiſts: If 1 am the laſt, you muſt impute it 
the Tenderneſs of my Fears, which durſt nct 
quire into io great a Misfortune, or to | 
coming of bad News, which ever comes 1x 
thither, where it knows it ſhall be moſt um 
come. For I confeſs, the Report of fo grea 
Sickneſs as my Lady Kent's, word give me mi 
Trouble than half the Sex, although among 
reſt a Miſtreſs or two took their Fortunes, 
though ſuch Excellence cannot change but fort 
better, yet you muſt excuſe us that enjoy the] 
neit of her Converſation here, if we are colt 
Heay'n ſhowd only give her the Bleſſing oft 
Old Teſtament, and for a while defer thok 
the New. The only Comfort 1 have had in 
midſt of Variety of Reports, hath been, ti 
have ſeen nothing of extraordinary in the! 
ment of late; and 1 conceive it but reaſons 
that fo general an Ill as my Lady Kem's D. 
wou'd be, ſhou'd be proclaim'd by no leſs l 
what fortels the Evi} of great Princes, Or the! 
ginning 01 great Plagues: When ſo unluch 
Minute ſhall arrive, 1 wou'd conclude, the i! 
ous and better ſort of People have loſt ont 
; their Power and Credit above ; and that the 
are more particularly puniſhed of him, that! 


4 =o 

64 N 
3 1 

4 

i 11 

1 * 

4 =_ 
* 1 

is 93 

* 1 


Her much obliged, and Siv, 
Tour meſt humble Serva 


J.“ 
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7 4DIES, 

Fk Opinion of Things, is the meaſute of 
their Value, as was wiſely ſaid of a Neice of 
It 1 19 Gorbudnke's : Know then, that if another : 
n the Coronet had received this Scrip, he 
oed not perchance have valued it fo highly, 
e Siby! Leaves had not ſo much Conſultation 
um our them, nor were they ſo chargeable as theſe 
rea ike to be. We have firſt ſent them to Secre- 
ec, imagining nothing but a State-Key 
Wd unlock thoſe Myſteries. Now we are in 
eſt of an Arabic Figure-Caſter, for as much 


for! it as We conceive is Chaldee Or Syriack : 
de Coronet believes there are noble Things in 
cou but what Beaumont ſaid of Worth wrapt up in 


eld Skin, he faith of this, who wou'd go in- 
hot and fetch it out? Indeed the Opinions about 
| 1 WW ave been different, ſome thought it a little 
aink the State; others a Ballad with the Pi- 
| tes the wrong way; and the moſt diſcreet 
oni e guels'd it to be a Collection of Charms and 
ls, and have adventur'd to cut it into Brace- 
e's . to be diſtributed and worn by poor People as 
the medies againſt Cramps, and Tooth-aches, only 
nuch vill preſerve the Faces. And for Miſtreſs De- 
he s, we do not deſpair but Vandike may be able 
Copy it; Threeſcore Pounds we have offer'd, 
d I think Fourſcore will tempt him. For Mi- 
hat Mels T. there are in that certain je ne ſcay quoys, 
ich none but thoſe that have ſtudy'd it, can 
Wicover, and Sir Anthony ſhall hold his Hand till 
vant, We" H. comes to Town, This is all the Favour 
qu be done in this Buſineſs, by 

4 Your humble Servant, J. S. 
| H 4 SIN. 
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SIR. 

EST yon think I had not as perfectly fa 

got you, as you Glory to have done me. 
Let theſe Lines aſſure you, that if at any time! 
think of you, it is with as much Scorn, as ya 
vainly hitherto may have ſuppoſed it hy 
been with Affection. A certain general Compi. 
ſion is in me, and Pity of poor Follies, of whid 
Number 1 take this to be one. A Triumy 
where there has been no Conqueſt, has perſu 
ded/me to let you know thus much. 


| 
And now if that you have had ſo much Fait b 
as that you cou'd believe a thing ſo impoſſible Her 
that of my loving of you, wou'd you but red 
your ſelf to believe a Thing ſo reaſonable, it 
that there never was any ſuch Matter, you wor 
make me ſtep into a Belief, that you never haul x 
the good Thoughts: of ql! 
| F. S. Wa: 
0 | | 


THERE was------O ſeldom happy Word d 
1 was! a time when I was not Mount fem 
and ſure there was a time too, when all vs 
handſome in my Heart; for you were there, del 
Princeſs, and filPd the Place alone. Were ther 


-------- O wretched Word again! and ſhou'd yi % 

leave that Lodging, more wretched than Mow 4 

ferat needs muſt be " 
r Your humble Servant, 

BB 

J. 3 8 > 


T 
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If 
» To * 804 


HOUGH Writing be as tedious to me, as 
no doubt Reading will be to thee, yet con- 
ering that 1 ſhall drive that Trade thou ſpeak'ſt 
W to the Indies, and for my Beads and Rattles 
. b ave a Return of Gold aud Peail; I am content 
r thy ſake, and in private thus to do Penance 
N * a Sheet, 
# Know then, Dear Carew, that at Eleven laſt 
light, flowing as much with Love as thou haſt 
bed, thy Letter found me out. I read. con- 
Nerd, and admir'd, and did conclude at laſt, that 
urſeey Air did excel the Waters of the ah; 
Wi ſo much as Love is a more noble Dilcaſe 
Wan the fox. 
No wonder if the Counteſſes think time loſt, 
l they be there: Who wou'd not be where 
Ich Cures flow! The Care thou haſt of me, that 
ſhou'd Traffick right, draws me by way of 
ratitude to perſuade thee to bottle up fome of 
lat, and ſend it hither to Town; thy Returns 
ill be quicker than thoſe to the Iadies, nor 
Weed'f thou fear a Vent, ſince the Diſeaſe is E- 
Kemical. 
one thing more; who knows, wow di thou be 
uious in the Search, but thou may'ſt find an 
ir of contrary Virtue about thy Houſe, which 
Hay, as this deſtroys, ſo that create Affection; if 
Nou cou'dſt, 


b . Lady of High-Gate ther ſbew d. embrace 
v Diſeaſe ale Stomach, and the Mord of Diſgrace. 
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Gredeline and Graſs-green 
Shall ſometimes be ſeen 

Irs Arms to in-twine 
About the Woodbine, 


In honeſt Proſe thus: We wou'd carry our ſe 
firſt, and then our Friends, manage all the 
Loves at Court, make more Tower-Work, 
be the Duke of B. of our Age, which withou 
we ſhall never be. Think on't therefore, ant 
aſſur'd, That if thou join'ſt me in the at 
with thee, in the height of all my Greatne 
will be thine, all but what belongs to Deſi 
na, which is juſt as I mean, to venture at! 
Horſe-Race Saturday come Sevennight, 


7. . 


T is none of the leaſt Diſcourteſies Mony * 
done us Mortals, the making Things eali 
themſelves, and natural, difficult: Young 
handſome People wou'd have come togei 
without half this Trouble, if that had never ber 
This won'd tell you, Madam, that the Offer! 
ving nothing about it of new, begot in our you 
Lover very ht:le of any thing elſe bur Melanci 
ly, which notwithſtanding (I cou'd eaſily perceit 
grew rather from a Fear of his Father's Mit 
than a Care of ſatisfying his own, that perk 
ded me to throw in all, and add the laſt Reſe 
which fortunately turn'd the Scale; the Cayil 
jetting a greater rate, and truly, upon the Ki 
aels of it, than upon the Thing; aud i - t 
N 
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Gexed the Courteſie of his Judgment, as well as 
Is Ability; the Uncle is no leſs ſatisfy'd than 
thc Nephew, and both are confident to draw- 
che ame Thoughts, to whom, as it was fit, I 
kave left the Office. | 

And now, Madam, you may ſafely conclude 
We Cauſe to be removed out of Plato's Court in- 
[ Cupid's ; from the God of Monies, to the 
8 


4 of Love; who if he break not off old Cu- 

pmers, will quickly diſpatch them, fince 
& {dom delays thoſe that have paſt their Tri- 
in the other Place, 
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|&ELIGION 


lara 5 ON. 


DISCOURSE 


Upon Occaſion preſented to the 


; EARL of DORSET. 


2 Sir JOHN SUCKLING. 


us enim dubiam mentem rationis egeſtas. "I 
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Printed in the Yall 1719, 


Send you here. (my Lord) that 
i Diſcourſe enlarg d, which frighted 
the Lady into a cold Sweat, and 
Ni Y 3: which had like to have made me an 
e Atheiſt a: Court, and your Lord- 
n ſſ ip no very good Chriſtian, Jam 
wt ignorant that the Fear of Socinianiſm at this 
ime, renders every Man that offers to give 
an Account of Religion by Reaſon, ſuſpetted 
Wo have none at all; yet I have made no Scruple 
% run that Hazard, not knowing why a Man 
y not uſe the beſt Weapon his Creator hath 
ren him for his Defence. That Faith was 6 
phe Apoſtles both highly exalted, and ſeverely en- 
Jan d, is known to every Man, and this upon ex- 
cellent Grounds ; for it was both the eaſieſt and beſt 
May of converting; the other being tedious, and 
almoſt uſeleſs : For but few among thouſands are 
capable of it, and thoſe few not capable at all 
Fines of their Life, Fudgment being required. 
let the beſt Ser ant our Saviour ever had ufon 
Earth, was ſo far from neglecting or contemning 
| Reaſon, 
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Ii EPISTLE. 
Renſon, that his Epiſtles were admir'd, even 


thoſe that embrac'd not the Truths he deli 
And indeed, had the Fathers of the Church 
bid Men Believe, and not told them why, th 
had ſlept nom un-Sained in their Graves, and of 
much benighted with Oblivion, as the ordinary H 
riſh-Prieſts of their own Age. | 

That Man is deceivable, is true, but what ju 
within him is not likelier than his Reaſon? For y 


Manilius ſaid, 
Nam neque decipitur ratio, nec decipit unqu: 


Vnd hom unlikely is it that that which given 
'the Prerogative ubove other Creatures, and wii 
entitles us to future Happine(s, ſhowd be laid. 
Vide, and not uſed to the acquiring of it? 

But by this time (my Lord) yen find how f 
thoſe which have nothing 70 do themſelves, an 
give others trouble. I firall only therefore let 
#now, that your Commands to my Lord of M 
Hleſex are performed; and that when you 
freſh ones, you cannot place them where the) n 
be more willingly receiv d, than by 


Your humble Servant, 


Bath, Sep. 2. 


Jo HN SUCR LI 


uE ASO N. 


PW MONG the Truths (my Lora) 
IF: which we receive, none more rea- 


hoſe which by al! Men, at all 
| times have been aſſented to. In 
tmis Number and higheſt 1 place 
Wis great one, that there is a Deity; which the 
Pole World hath been ſo eager to embrace, that 
Ither than it wou'd have none at all, it hath too 
ten been contented with a very mean one. 

That there ſhou'd be a great Diſpoſer and Or- 
rer of all Things, a wiſe Rewarder and Pu- 


Per of Good and Evil, hath appear'd ſo equi- 
table 
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table to Men, that by Inſtin& they have ſo coil: 
cluded it neceſſary; Nature (which doth nothin un 
in vain) having ſo far imprinted it in us | 
that ſhow'd the Euvy of Predeceſſors deny tic: 
Secret to Succeeders, they yet wou'd find it Hot 
Of all thoſe little Ladders with which we (cM: 
Heaven, and climb up to our Maker, that ſc oc 
co me not the worſt, of which Man is the He 
Step. For, but by examining how I, that cove: 
contribute nothing to mine own Peing, ſho!'d Win: 
here, I come to ask the ſame Queſtion fond 
Father, and ſo am led in a direct Line to a HC. 
Producer, that muſt be more than Man. Ff 
Man made Min, why dy'd not I when my Fu f 
dy'd? Since according to that Maxim of the M. 
loſophers, the Cauſe taken away, the Effect does Hit 
remain. Or if the firſt Man gave himſelf Bei 
why hath he it not till? Since it were untea ſit: 
able to imagine any Thing cou'd have Poet e 
give it ſelf Life, that had no Power to conti 
it. That there is then a God, will not be ib 
much the Diſpute, as what this God is, or i 
to be worſhipp'd, is that which hath trouble. 
poor Mortals from the firſt, nor are they yet wins 
quiet, So great has been the Diverſity, e. 
ſome have almoſt thought God was no leſs wa 
lighted with Variety in his Service, than he ;. 
pleaſed with it in his Works, It wou'd not e 
amiſs to take a Survey of the World from i 
Cradle; and with Varro, divide it into three Wl! 
ges: The Vnknown, the Fabylo;ss, and the 
ſtorical. 4 

The firſt was a black Night, and diſcoverd hn 
thing; the ſecond was a weak and ger 0 
Light, repreſenting Things impetfectly and mon 
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W.iſcly; the laſt (ore clear) left handſome Me- 
uments to. Poſterity, The wnknown I. place 
the Age before the Flood, for that Deluge 
ept away all Things as well as Men, and left 
Wot ſo much as Footſteps to trace them by. The 
& 1045 began after the Flood; in this time 
WW odhcads were cheap, and Men not knowing 
crc to chuſe better, made Deities one of ano- 
er. Where this ended, the Hiſtorical took be- 
Winning: For Men began to ingrave in Pillars, 
540 to commit to Letters, as it were by joint 
Wonſent: For the three great Epoches or Terms 
e Accompt were all eftabliſh'd within the Space 
Pee Years: The Grecians reckoning from their 
W/)mpiades 3 the Romans from the building of their 
ity; and the Babylonians from their King Sal- 
anaſſer. To bring into the Scale with the Chri- 
tian Religion any thing out of the firſt Age, 
Ne cannot, becauſe we know nothing of it. 
And the Second was fo Fabulous, that thoſe 
hich took it up, afterwards ſmil'd at it as ridi- 
ulous and falſe (which though was eaſier for 
hem to do, than to ſhew a true.) In the Hiſto ri- 
al, it improved, and grew more retin'd: But 
ere the Fathers entred the Field, and ſo clearly 
zain'd the Victory, that 1 ſhou'd ſay nothing in 
t, did 1 not know it ſtill to be the Opinion of 
zood Wits, that the particular Religion of Chri- 
tians has added little to the general Religion of 
he World. Let us take it then in its Perfeder 
E/ate, and look upon it as in that Age*which 
as made ſo glorious by the bringing forth of ſo 
1any admirable Spirits, and this was about- the 


a the Space of an hundred Tears, flouriſh'd al- 
moſt 


o Ohmpiad, in the Year of the World 348c, for 
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moſt all that Greece cou'd boaſt of, Socrates, f 
co, Ariſtotle, Architas, Iſocrates, Pythagoras, Epi 
rus, Heraclitus, Xenophon, Zeno, Anaxagoras, Ds 
nocritus, Demoſthenes, Parmenides, Xenocrates, Th 
ophre/tas, Empedocles, Timens, with divers othey 
Ocators and Poets. Or rather (for they had tha 
Religion one from another, and not much i 
ferent) let us take a view of it in that Cent 
ry in which Nature (as it were to oppoſe the Gn 
ian Infolence) brought forth that happy Bid 
of Roman Wits: Varre, Cicero, Ceſar, Livie, Sali 
Virgil, Horace, Vitruvins, Ovid, Pliny, Cato, Mi 
es Brutus, and this was from Qaintus Servilini h 
Conſulſfip to that of Auguſtus, 270 Years aft 
the other. And to ſay the Truth, a great pan 
our Religion, either directly or indirectly, hut 
been profeſſed by Heathens; which I conc 
not ſo much an Exprobration to it, as a Conkt 
mation; it being no derogating from Truth, . 
de warranted by common Conſent, 

Firſt then, the Creation of the World 150 
liver d almoſt to the ſame in the Phwnician 8 
ries with that in Moſes; from this the Gan 
had their Chaos, and Ovid the beginning of f 
Metamorphoſis, That all Things were made by Ou 
was held by Plato, and others; that Darbueſi ws 
before Light, by Thales; that tire Stars were na 
by God, by Aratys; that Liſe was infuſed m 
Things by the Breath of God, Virgil ; that Man wi 
made of Duſt, Heſiod aud Homer; that the j# 
Life of Man was in Simplicity and Nakedneſs, ti 
e/£zyptians taught: And from thence the Pot! 
had their Golden Age. That in the fir/t In 
Mens Lives laſted a thouſand Tears, Beroſus, and" 
thers; that ſomething Divine was ſeen " 
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N en, till that the Greatneſs of our Sins gave them 
to remove, Catullus; and this he that writes 
e Story of Columbus, reports from the Indians of 
t Deluge, almoſt all. But to the main, they 
Did one God, and though Multiplicity hath been 
Did to their Charge, yet certainly the clearer 
inis underſtood theſe petty Gods as Things, 
dt as Deities; ſecond Cauſes, and ſeveral Vir- 
* of the great Power; by Neptune, Water; Juno, 
Wr; by Diſpater, Earth; by Vulcan, Fire; and 
Wnctimes one God ſignify'd many Things, as 


metimes many Gods, one Thing, as Ceres, Fu- 
magna, the Earth. They concluded thoſe to 
Vices which we doz nor was there much Dif- 


Wade ready Belief the higheſt, which they wou'd 
idly allow to be any. They held Rewards for 
We Good, and Puniſhments for the III; had their 
m, and their Hell; and that they thought 


15 CR: Pains Eternal there, is evident, in that they 
} . lied from thence was no Return. They pro- 


tion'd Sufferings hereafter, ro Offences here; 
in Tantalus, Siſyphus, and others, among which 


lr of Conſcience (the Worm that never dies) 
gone, as in the Vulture's gnawing of Prome- 
I %s Heart, and Virgil's uglieſt of Furies thun- 
PA il 


ing in Pirithous's Ear, was not obſcurely ſhown ; 
d yet neatex us, they held the Number of the 
elt to be but ſmall, and that there ſhou'd be 
„ ü lat Day in which the World ſhou'd periſh by 
1 ie, Laſtly they had their Prieſts, Temples, 
*. tars. 

We have ſeen now the Parallel, let us enquite 

* ether thofe Things they ſeem to have in com- 
| mon 


er the whole World, the whole Heaven; and 


ence in their Virtnes; only Chriſtians have 
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mon with us, we have not in a more excella 
manner, and whether the reſt in which we diff 
from all the World, we take not up with Real 
To begin then with their Jupiter (for all befiy 
were but little 1 from Moſes's Works) hy 
much more like a Deity are the Actions op 
Stories declare our God to have done, than un 
the Ethnick Authors deliver of theirs? How a 
cellent and elevated are our Deſcriptions of hin 
Theirs looking as if they knew that Power on 
by their Fears, as their Statues erected to him & 
clare: For when he was Capitolinus, he y 
pear'd with Thunder; when Latiaris, beſinear{ 
with Blood; when Feretrius, yet more tertibl: 
We may gueſs what their Conceptions were, h 
the Worſhip they gave him: How full of Cru 
ty were their Sacrifices? It being receiv*d alma 
through the whole World, that Gods were pleail 
with the Blood of Men: And this Cuſtom neithe 
the Grecian Wiſdom, nor Reman Civility abolift, 
as appears by Sacrifices to Bacchus. 

Then the Ceremonies of Liber Pater, and cem 
how obſcene? and thoſe Days which were ex 
part for the Honour of the Gods, celebratti 
with ſuch Shews as Cato himſelf was aſhamed i 
be preſent at. On the contrary, our Services att 
ſuch, as not only Cato, but God himſelf may | 
there: We worſhip him that is the pureſt Spin. 
in purity of Spirit; and did we not believe whi 
the Scriptures deliver from himſelf, yet woll 
our Reaſon perſuade us that ſuch an Eſlenc 
cou'd not be pleas'd with the Blood of Beaſts 
or delighted with the Steam of Fat: And in ti 
Particular, Chriſtians have gone beyond all o 


thers, except the Mahometans; beſides = 
| | then 
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te has been no Nation that had not Sacrifice, 
vas not guilty of this pious Cruelty, 

hat we have the ſame Virtues with them is 
y true; but who can deny that thoſe Virtues 


e 
fe 
[00 
for 


e recciv'd Additions from Chriſtianity, con- 
Ming to Mens better living together? Revenge 
MS 1njurics, Moſes both took himſelf, and al- 


'd by the Law to others; Cicero and Ariſtotle 
Wc'd it in Virtues Quarter: We extol patient 
Wing of Injuries: And what Quiet the one, 
at Trouble the other would give the World, 
the Indifferent judge. Their Juſtice only took 
Wc that Men ſhou'd not do wrong: Ours, that 
7 fou'd not think it, the very coveting ſe- 
Neiy forbidden: And this holds too in Cha- 
bete of a Woman unlawfully being as 
Wch a Breach of the Commandment, as their 
Woying, which ſhew'd not only the Chriſtians 
We, but Wiſdom to prevent IIl, who provided 
Wdeſtroy it where it was weakeſt, in the Cradle, 
Inc declar'd, he was no leſs than a God which 
We them theſe Laws; for had he been but 
Bn, he never would have provided or taken 
for what he could not look into, the Hearts 
Men, and what he could not puniſh, their 
dughts, What Charity can be produced an- 
able to that of Chriſtians? Look upon the 
tive Times, and you ſhall find that (as if 
whole World had been a private Family) 
fent from Province to Province, and from 
_ diſtant to relieve them they never ſaw 

Knew, 
low for the Happineſs which they propoſed : 
hey take it as the Heathens underſtood it, it 
an E!z/iam, à Place of bleſſed Shades, at oy 
; ut 
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but a handſome Retirement from the Trouble 
this World: If according to the duller J. 
Feaſtings and Banquettingsz (for it is eyitz 
that the Sadducees, who were Obſervers of 
Moſaical Law, had but faint Thoughts of 
thing to come) there being in Moſes's Rook; 
Promiſes but of Temporal Bleſſings, and (if x 
an obſcure Mention of Eternity. The Main 
tans are no leſs ſenſual, making the renewing 
Youth, high Feaſts, a Woman with great ly 
and dreſo'd up with a little more Fancy, del 
and bet Good, 

Then the Hel!; how gentle with the Heatha 
but the rowling of a Stone, filling of a Sicyey 
Water, fitting before Banquets and not dai 
to touch them, exerciſing Trade and Bui 
they had on Earth; with the Mahemetans bu 
Purgatory aftcd in the Grave, ſome Pain 
flicted by a bad Angel, and thoſe qualify'dy 
Mitigated too, by an aſſiſting good one, ! 
for the Feu, as they had no Ropes, ſo rl nc 
had no Fears; ſo that if we conſider it riglt 
neither their Puniſhments were great ©r.0ugl Wl ou 
deter them from doing III, nor their Ren 
high enough to invite Men to ſtnictneſs of . 
for ſince every Man is able to make as goul 
Heaven of his own, it were unreaſonable to Me 
ſwade him to quit that certain Happineſs fu 
Uncertainty: Whereas: Chriſtians with 4 nas 1 
more noble Conſideration both in their Hes 
and Hell, took care not only for the Body, WW, 11 
the Soul, and for both, above Man's Apple eac 
Non. on 
The ſtrangeſt, though moſt Epidemical Di br 
of all Religions, has been an Imagination 
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had, that the impoſing painful and difficult 
gs upon themſelves, was the beſt way to 
iſe the Deity, groſly thinking the chief Ser- 
and Delight of the Creator to conſiſt in 
Tortures and Sufferings of the Creature. 

laden with chargeable and unneceſſary Ce- 
onies the Fews were, their Feaſts, Circumci- 
s, Sacrifices, great Sabbaths, and little Sab- 
s, Faſts, Burials, and indeed almoſt all their 
hip, ſufficiently declare: And that the Ma- 
1415 are much more infected, appears by the 
ing of the Prepuces, wearing Iron Rings in 
kin of their fore Parts, launcing themſelves 
Knives, putting out their Eyes upon the 
t of their Prophet's Tomb, and the like. Of 

laſt we can ſhew no Patterns amongſt us: 
though there be ſuch a Thing as whipping of 


Body, yet it is but in ſome Parts of Chri- 


dom, and there perchance too, more ſmil'd at 
practis'd. Our Religion teacheth us to 
Afflictions patiently when they fall upon us, 
not to force them upon our ſelves: For we 
ye the God we ſerve, wiſe enough to chuſe 
own Service, and therefore preſume not to 
to his Commands. With the Fews, it is 
, ve have ſomething in common, bur rather 
Names than Things: Our Faſts being more 
Medicines of the Body, than the Puniſhments 
It, Spiritual, as our Sabbaths; both good 

Is Delight, not their Trouble. 
t leſt this Diſcourſe ſhou'd ſwell into a Great- 
, ſuch as wou'd make it look rather like a 
ence which I had labour'd to get, than an 
ount which 1 always carry about me; I will 
oliefly examine, whether we believe not with 
RO Reaſon, 
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Reaſon, thoſe Things we have different fron 
reſt of the World. Furſt then, for the Per 
ſion of the Truth of them in general: 1, 
conſider what they were that convey'd then 
us: Men (of all the World) the moſt unlike» 
plot the Cozenage of others, being them{ 
but ſimple People, without Ends, without Defp 
ſeeking neither Honour, Riches, nor Ply 
but ſuffering (under the contrary) Ignominy, 
verty, and Miſery; enduring Death it (elf, 
courting it: All which are Things ditaftefi 
Nature, and ſuch as none but Men ftrangej 
ſured wou'd have undergone. Had they feigii 
Story, certainly they wou'd not in it have 
ſtred their own Faults, nor delivered him yl 
they propounded as a God, ignominiouſlly cm 
ed: Add to this the Progreſs their Doctrine u 
abroad, miraculous above all other, either be 
or ſince. Other Religions were brought in 
the Sword, Power forcing a Cuſtom, which by 
grees uſurp'd the Place of Truth: This e 
Power it ſelf oppoſing. For the Romans (cot 
ry to their Cuſtom which entertain'd all Rel 
'ons kindly,) perſecuted this: Which by its 
strength ſo poſſeſſed the Hearts of Men, that 
Age, Sex, or Condition, refuſed to lay dow 
for it. A Thing ſo rare in other Religions, 
among the Heathens, Socrates was the ole I 
tyr: And the Fews (unleſs of ſome few u 
Manaſſes and Antiochus) have not to boaſt d 


ny. If we caſt our Eyes upon the healing of! f 
Blind, curing the Lame, redeeming from | 
Grave, and but with a Touch or Word, wel F 
-conclude them done by more than human Tout ( 
and if by any other, by no III: Theſe bulic F 


the 
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ſelves ſo much about the Good of Man. 
{ this Religion not only forbids by Precept 
worſhip of wicked Spirits, but in Fact deſtroys 
hereſoever it comes. Now as 1t is clear by 


nge Things were done, ſo it is plain they were 
e without Impoſture. Deluſions ſnun the 
kt: Theſe were all acted openly, the very E- 
nes both of the Maſter and Diſciples daily 
king on. But let us deſcend to thoſe more 
cipal Particulars, which ſo much trouble the 
ous Wits: Theſe I take to be the Incarnation, 
% Reſurrectiony and Trinity. 


, why ſhow'd we wonder more at it in that 
of the World, than in the Beginning? much 
et, certainly, it was here, becauſe nearer the 
ural Way; Woman being a more prepared 
ter than Earth. Thoſe great Truths and 
teries of Salvation, wou'd never have been re- 
'd withcut Miracles; and where cou'd they 
e opportunely be thown, than at his Entrance 
the World, where they might give Credit to 
following Actions and Doctrine? So far it is 


tha being againſt my Reaſon to think him thus 
＋ , that it wou'd be againſt it to believe him 
ns, SE cile; it being not fit that the Son of God 
le Me be produced like the Race of Men, That 
* an Nature may be ailamed by a Deity, the 
aſt d 


my of Chiittiaas, Falian, confirms; and in- 
ces (himſelf) in Aſculapius, whom he will 


om deſcead from Heav'n in mortal Shape, to 
* h us here below the Art of Phylick, Laſtly, 
110 


t God has liv'd with Men, has been the ge- 


ue . Faucy of all Nations; every Particular ha- 
th 1 2 ving 


hors impartial (as being no Chriſtians) that 


0; the firſt, That Man ſhou'd be made without 
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ving this Tradition, that the Deity at ſome | 
or other converſed amongſt Men. Nor is it 
trary to Reaſon to believe him reſiding in 6 
above, and yet incarnate here: So in Man 
ſelf, the Soul is in Heaven when it remains int 
Fleſh, for it reacheth with its Eye the Sun; 
may not God then, being in Heaven, be 3. 
ſame time with us in the Fleſh? Since the 
without the Body, wou'd be able to do n 
more than with it, and God much more tha 
Sou), being the Soul of the Soul. But it my 
urged as more abſtruſe, how all in Heaven, 
all in Earth? Obſerve Man ſpeaking (as youy 
done ſeeing) Is not the ſame Speech, at the 
ſtant it is uttered, all in every Place? Re 
not each particular Ear, alike, the whole? | 
ſhall not God be much more Ubiquitary tha! 
Voice of Man? For the Paſſion (to let alone 
Neceſlity of ſatisfying divine Juſtice this 
which, whoſecver reads more particularly our 
vines, ſhall find rationally enforced) we find 
Heathen had ſomething near to this (though 
ia the reſt, imperfe&) for they ſacrificed f 
Men for the Sins of the whole City or Con 
Perphyrius having laid this Foundation, Tha 
ſupream Happineſs of the Soul is te ſee God, andi 
it cannot ſee him unpurify'd, concludes, ! 
there muſt be a Way for the cleanſing of Mani 


and proceeding to find it out, he tells that! t 
and Sciences ſerve but to ſet our Wits right WW 2 
Knowledge of Things, and cleanſe us not enn 
to come to God; the like Judgment he give Wh» 
purging by Theurgie, and by the Myſteries of d 
Sun; becauſe thoſe Things extend but to . 


few, whereas this cleanſing ought to be united 
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he Benefit of all Mankind : In the end re- 
s, that this cannot be done but by one of 
hree In-beings, which is the Word they uſe 
xpreſs the Trinity by. Let us ſee what the 
of the Heathens (and his Maſter Plato). 
eſs, to Admiration, and as it were Propheti- 
to this Furpoſe. That a truly juſt Man be 
» (ſaith he) is 7s neceJary that he be ſpoiled of 
rnawments, ſo that he muſt be accounted by others. 
cked Man, be ſcoffed ar, put in Priſon, beaten, 
be crucify d; and certainly for him that was 
ppear the higheſt Example of Patience, it 
neceſſary to undergo the higheſt Trial of it, 
h was an wndeſerved Death. | 

oncerning the Reſurrection, I conceive the 
culty to lye not ſo much upon our Lord, as 
t being with eaſie Reaſon imagined, that he 
h can make a Body, can lay it down, and 


ou it up again. There is ſomething more that 
nd, Ws and preſſes us: For if in our Eftate we 
ueh iſe our ſelyes hereafter, there will be no need 
d Hood, Copulation, or Excrement, to what pur- 


ſhou'd we have a Mouth, Belly, or leſs come - 


Tha Warts? It being ſtrange to imagine God to have 
and ed Man, for a Moment of Time, a Body 
5, ting of Particulars, which ſhou'd be uſeleſs 
arp! Eternity, Beſides, why ſhou'd we deſite to 
hat chat along with us which we are afhamed of 


and which we find ſo great a Trouble, that 
| era vile Men (were it not forbidden) wou'd 
wit of before it were worn out? To this 1 
of d anſwer, that as the Body is Partner in well 
| doing, ſo it is but juſt it ſhou'd ſhare in the 
une rds or Punifhments hereafter: And though 
teaſen of Sin we bluk at it here, yet when 
I 3 that 
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that fhall ceaſs to be, why we fhou'd be mor 
hamed than our firſt Parents were, or ſony 
the laſt diſcover'd Parts of the World are no 
cannot underſtand. Who knows but theſe 

fightly Parts ſhall remain for good Uſe, andt 
putting us in Mind of our imperfect Eſtate he 
they ſhall ſerve to increaſe our Content and i 
pineſs there? What kind of Thing a glorify'd 
dy thall be, how chang*d, how refin'd, who knay 
Nor is it the meaneſt Invitement to me noy, 
think that my Eftate there, is above my Cap 
ry here. There remains that which does nota 
quarrel with the Likelyhood of a Reſurieti 

but with the Toſſibility; alledging, that! 
rotrupted into Duſt, is ſcatter'd almoſt intou 
nite, or deyoured by irrational Creatures, goes! 
to Aliment, and grows part of it ; then that Ct 


ture perchance is made like Food to anoti 


And truly did we doubt of God's Power, or 
think him Omnipotent, this were a Lalyrim 
ſhou'd be loft in: But it were hard, when wel 
every petty Chymick in his little Shop bring 
to one Body Things of the fame kind, thoy 
ſcatter d and diſordet'd, that we ſhou'd not 
low the great Maker of all Things to 01 
ſame in his own Univerſe. 

There remains only the Myſtery of the Trin 
to the Difficulty of which, the Poverty and Mi 
rowneſs of Words have made no ſmall Additi 

St. Auſtin plainly ſays the Word Perſon wal 
ken up by the Church for want of a bettet; 
ture, Subſtance, Eſſence, Hypoſtaſis, Suppoſitum, i 
Perſona, have caus'd ſharp Diſputes amongh! 
Doctors; at length they are contented to let! 
three firſt and three laſt ſignifie the ſame tu 


ll! of them is underſtood ſomething Com- 
t, perfect and Singular; In this only they 


nor that Nature, Subſtance, Eſſence are commu— 
eſe le ad quid & qun (as they call it;) the o- 
nd are not at all: But enough of this; thoſe 
te E were the immediate Conveyers of it to us, 


t it not up 1a any of theſe Terms. We then 
| God to be one, and but one, it being groſs 
agine two Omnipotents, for then neither 
4 be lo; yet ſince this Good is perfectly 
, and perfect Goodneſs cannot be without 
et Love, nor perfe & Love without Commy- 
tion, nor to au unequal or created, for then 
uſt be ino:rdinate; we conclude a ſecond 
though Bezotten; Nor are theſe contra- 
thoagh they ſeem to be ſo.) Even in crea- 
Suoſtauces, that one thing may come from 
her, and yet that from whence it comes, not 
defore that which comes from it; as in the 
and L get. But in theſe high Myfteries, Si- 
tudes may be the beſt Arguments. In Meta- 
ieks they tell us, that to the conſtituting of 
Being, there is a Poſſe ſui eſe, from whence 
is a Sapientia ſui eſſe, and from theſe two 
eedeth an Amor ſui efſe; and though theſe 
be diſtin, yet they make up one perfect 
g. Again, and more familiarly; there is 4 
en Original of Waters in the Eaith, from 


Trin 
10 N 
Iditi 
Was 
er;! 
, 
ngſt! 
| let! 
e tbl 


im: This is but one Eſſence, which knows 
er a before, nor an after, but in order, and 
too) according to our conſidering of it; 

ead of a Spring, is not a Head, but in re- 
of the Spring; for if ſomething flow'd not 
L Ut, it were no Original; nor the Spring a 
LS Spring 
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a Spring flows up, and of theſe proceeds a' 
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Spring, if it did not flow from ſomething, ng; 
Stream a Stream bu? in reſpe& of both: Ny 
theſe three are but one Water, and though cn 
not the other, yet they can hardly be config, 
one without the other. Now, though I knoyy 
ſo far from a Demon tration, that it is by 
imperfect Inſtance (pc:feX being 1mpoſſihl 
infinite by finite Things) yet there is a Rel 
blance great enough o let us ſee the Poſſib. 
And here the Eye of Reaſon needed no mor; 
Spetacles of Faith, than for theſe Thing 
which we make Sympathy the Cauſe, as in; 
Load Stone, or Antipathy, of which every 
almoſt gives Inftance from his own Nature: 


is it there ſo great a Wonder that we ſhowt 


ignorant; for this is diſtant and removed i 
Senſe; theſe near and ſubject to it: and uw 
Arranger for me to conclude that God did! 
work ad extra, thus one and diſtin& within h 
ſelf, becauſe I cannot conceive how begor 
how proceeding ; than if a Clown ſhow'd (ay 
Hand of a Watch did not move, becauſe he c 
not give an Account of the Wheels within, 
far it is from being unreafonable, becauſe 
not underſtand it, that it wou'd be unreaſonu 
1 ſhou'd: For why ſhow'd a created Sublu 
comprehend an uncreated? a circumſcribed y 
limited, an uncircumſeribed and unlimited? 
this I obſerye in thoſe great Lovers and Lotd 
Reaſon, quoted by the Fathers, Zoroaſtres, Tri 
giſtus, Plato, Numenius, Plotinus, Proclus, Amti 
and Avicen, that when they ſpoke of this Myt 
of the Trinity, of which all writ ſomething, 6 
ſome almoſt as plainly as Chriſtians themlc) 
that they diſcuſſed it not as they did ch 

Thi 
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ings, but delivered them as Oracles which they! 
d received themſelves, without Diſpute. 

Thus much of Chriſtian Profeſſion compared 
th others: I ſhouw'd ſhew now which (compared 
thin it ſelf) ought to be preferred; but this is 
e Work of every Pen, pethaps to the Prejudice 
Religion it ſelf. This Excuſe (though) it has, 
t (like the chicf Empire) having nothing to 
nquer, no other Religion to oppoſe or diſpute 
inſt, it hath been forced to admit of Civil 
urs, and after under its own Excellency. 
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Dramatis Perſonx 


K 1N G, in Love with Aglaura. 


Therſames, Prince, in Love with Aglaura. 

Orbella, Ducen, at firſt Miſtreſs to Zitiff, in | 
with Arlaſpes. 

Ariaſpes, Brother to the King. 


Tiriff, otherwiſe Zorannes diſguiſed, Captain of 
Guard, in Love with Orbella, Brother to Agar 


Jolas, A Lord of the Council, ſeeming Friend u 
Prince, but a Traytor; in Love with Semanths 


Aglaura, in Love with the Prince, but nam d Min 
to the King. 
Orſames, A young Lord Antiplatenicky Friend . 


Prince, 


Philan, the ſame. 

Semanthe, in Love with Ziziff j Platonick, 
Orithie, in Love with Therfames, 
Palithas, a faithful Servant, 

Jolina, Aglaura' Waiting-Woman, 
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a 7E thought upon't; and cannot tell which way 
Lo 1 can ſay new ſhow d advance the Play? 
* Play? are either good, or bad ; the good, 

I they do beg) beg to be underſtood; 

154 in god Faith, that has as bold a Sound, 

bi. if a Beggar ſhou'd ash twenty Pound. 

. - Men have it not about them. 

” (Gentlemen) if rightly underſtood, 

Le bad do need leſs Prologue than the good * 

oy if it chance the Plot be lame, or blind, 


in H 


cet, deform'd throughout, it needs muſt find 
nthe. mpaſſon, At is 4 Beggar without Art 


bt it falls out in Penny-worths of Wit, 

in all Bargains elſe; Men ever get 

KL! they can in; will have London Meaſure, 
LU Handf;sl over in their very Pleaſure. 

And now ye have't; he cowd not well deny ye, 
End 1 dare ſwear hes ſcarce 4 Saver by ye. 


PROLOGUE, 
| To che COURT. 


5 (Rilt 
FT HOSE common Paſſions, Hopes and Fears, that 
1 The Poets firſt, and then the Prologues fill, 

In this our Age, he that writ this, by me, 

Froteſts againſt as modeſt Foolery, 

Fic thinks it an odd Thing to be in Pain, 

For nothing elſe, but to be well again. 


d tot 


* 


7 


PROLOGUE. 


Who writes to Fear, is ſo; had he not writ, 
You ne'er had been the Judges of his Wit; 
And when he had, did he but then intend 

To pleaſe himſelf, he ſure might have his end | 
Without th' Expence of Hope; and that he hu 
That made this Play, although the Play be bad. 
Then Gentlemen be thrifty, ſave your Dooms 
For the next Man, or the next Play that comg; 
For Smiles are nothing, where Men do not care; 
And Frowns as little, where they need not fear, 
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HIS (Sir) to them; but unto Majeſty, 
All he has ſaid before, he does deny. 
Tet net to Majeſty : that were to bring 
His Fears to be, but for the Queen and Kings 
Not for your ſelves ; and that he dares not ſay; 
Ton are his Sovereigns another Way 3 
Tour Souls are Princes, and you have 41 good 
A Title that way, as ye have by Blood 
To Govern 3- and your Power here is more grea} 
And abſolute, than in the Royal Seat. 
There Men diſpute, and but by Law obey, 
Here js no Law at all, but what ye ſay: 


AGLAl 


ACT I SCENE L 


Wd 
Enter Tolas and Iolina. 


93 R TED ZArry'd? and in Diana's Grove! 
Ix Y Holi, So was th' Appointment, 
or my Seaſe deceiv'd me. 
NE Bo M1elas, Marry'd! 
| (SD 4 Now by thoſe Pow'rs that tie 
| FTE IR thoſe pretty Knots, 
gi: very fine, ond Faith 'tis wondrous fine. 

, What is, Brother ? 
uv as, Why, ro marry, Siſter------ 

"oo *twixt lawful aud unlawful thus 

| Happineſs, ſteal] as it were one's own, 

4«:4's Grove, ſay'ſt thou?- ( Scratches his Head. 
i. That's the Place; the hunt once up, and all 
Neaged in the Sport, they mean to leave 

N Company, and ſteal unto thoſe Thickets, 

Pere there's a Prieſt attends them. 

[ola;, And will they lye together, think'ſ thou? 

oi. Is there Diſtin ion of Sex, think you? 
we and Blood? 
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184 AGLAUR A. 
Jolas. Tue; but the King, Siſter ? 
Toli. But Love, Brother! 
Lolas. Thou ſay'ſt well; tis fine, tis wond rom hy 
Diana's Grove 
Tel:i. Yes, Diana's Grove. 
But, Brother, if you ſhou'd ſpedk of this now. 
Tolas, Why, thou know*ft a drowning Man ho! 
not a Thing ſo faſt, 
Enter Semanthe, ſhe ſees Tolas, and goes in atain, 
Semanthe! ſhe ſhuns me too. 
Joli. The Wound feſtred ſure! 
The Hurt the Boy gave her, when firſt 
She look*'d abroad into the World, is not yet cur{ 
lolas. What Hurt? 
Toli, Why, know you not 
She was in Love long finde with young Zoran, 
(Aglaura's Brother) and the now Queen's betrotl't 
Jolas. Some ſuch flight Tale Pye heard. 
Tali, Slight! She yet does weep, when the but len 
him nam'd, 
And tells the prettieſt, and the ſaddeſt Storie; 
Of all thoſe civil Wars, and thoſe Amours, 
That, truſt me, both my Lady and my ſelf 
Turn weeping Statues ſtill. 
Tolas. Piſh, 'tis not that. 
'Tis Ziriſf, and his freſh Glories here 
Have robb'd me of her, 
Since he thus appear'd in Court, 
My Love has languiſh'd worſe than Plants in Drougit 
But Time's a good Phyſician. Come, let's in: 
The King and Queen, by this time are come forth. 
{ Except, 


Enter Servingmen te Tiriff. 

1 Serv. Yonder's a Crowd without, as if ſon! 
ſtrange Sight were to be ſeen to-Day here. 

2 Serv. Two or three, with Carbonadoes afote it 
ſtead of Faces, miſtook the Door for a Breach; and 
at the opening of it, are ſtriving ſtill which 11069 
enter fuſt, 
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Serv. Is my Lord buſie?  [Kyocks, 
Enter Zitiff as in his Study. 


us bh | Srv, My Lord, there are ſome Soldiers without---= 
, Well! 1 will diſpatch them preſently, 
2 Serv. The Ambaſſadors from the Cad#/icis toons 
„ „2. Shew them the Gallery. 
ho. 3 0erV. One from the King 2 


| Z;r, Again; I come, I come. [ Exeunt Cerdingmen. 
Zirift ſolas. 
teatneſs, thou vainer Shadow of the Princes Beams, 
eg ot by mere Reflection, nouiiſh'd in Extreams 3 
ut taught to creep, and live upon the Glance, 
dolly to fare, 'till thine own proper Strength 
:ing thee to ſurfeit of thy ſelf at laſt. 

ox dull a Pageant wou'd this States-Play ſeem 
Fo me now, were not my Love aud my Revenge 
lix'd with it?—— 

nee tedious Winters have 1 waited here, 
ke patient Chymiſts blowing {till the Coals, 

id {till expecting when the bleſſed Hour 

02d come ſhowd make me Maker _ 

ne Court Elixir, Power, for that turns all: 
lis in Projection now; down, Sorrow, down, 
ind ſwell my Heart no more; and thou wrong'd 
Of my dead Father, to thy Bed again, {Ghoſt 
and ſleep ſecurely 
It cannot now be long, for ſure Fate muſt, 
st has been cruel, ſo a while be juſt. Exit. 
Exter Ning and Lords, the Lords entreating for Priſeneri. 
king. I fay they ſhall not live; our Mercy 
"ou'd turn Sin, ſhou'd we but uſe it e'ers 
Ty and Love the Boſſes only be 
of Covernmeht, meerly for Show and Ornament; 
Fear is the Bit that Man's proud Will reſtrains, 
nd makes its Vice its virtue See it done. 

mer to them the Queen, Aglaurl, and Ladies: The 

King addreſſes himſelf to Aglaura. 

do early, and ſo curious in your Dreſs, Fair Miſtreſs ? 
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 Heav'n would not much be troubled with ſad Stoy, 


Woman muſt take it up, and juſtly too, 


Is it the Child of Nature, or of ſome fair Hand? 
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Theſe pretty Ambuſhes and Traps for Hearts, 

Set with ſuch Care to Day, look like Deſign: 

Speak, Lady, is't a Maſlacre reſolv'd? 

Is conquering one by one grown tedious Sport? 

Or is the Number of the taken ſuch, 

That for your Safety you muſt kill out- right? 
Asl. Did none do greater Miſchief, Sir, than 1, 


Nor would the quarrel Man has to the Stars 
Be kept alive ſo ſtrongly. 
King. When he does leaye't, 


For robbing of the Sex, and giving all to vou. 
Asl. Their Weakneſſes you mean, and1I cofefs,Si, 
Kg. The greateſt Subjects of their Power Gloy, 

Such gentle Rape thou at'f upon my £on:, 

And with ſuch pleating Violence doſt fe ge it till, 

That when it ſhou'd reſiſt, it tamely yiclds, 

Making a kind of haſte to be undone, 

As if the way to Victory were loſs, . 

And Conqueſt came by Overthrow. 

Enter an Expreſs delivering a Packet upon his Kut, 


2 i The Ning reads. 
2, Pretty! 


Looking upon a Flower in one of the Lady's Head. 


La. Tis as the Beauty, Madam, of ſome Faces 
Art's Iſſue only. 


Ning. Therſames, N 


This concerns you moſt; brougkt you her Picture! l 
Exp. Something made up for her in haſte 1 have, | 
i (Preſents the Piturt, | 


King. If ſhe does owe no part of this fair Dont 
Unto the Painter. ſhe is rich enough. 
gl. A kind of merry Sadneſs in this Face 
Becomes it much. y 
King. There is indeed, Aglaura, 
A pretty Sullenneſs dreſs'd uv in Smiles, 


, 
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it ſays this Beauty can both kill and ſave, 

w like you her, Therſames ? 

Fler. As well as any Man can do a Houſe 

ſeeing of the Portal; here's but a Face, 

nd Faces, Sir, are Things I have not ſtudied; 

ave my Duty, and may boldly ſwear, 

Whit you like beſt will ever pleaſe me moſt, 

King, Spoke like Therſames, and my Son. 

me! the Day holds fair, 

t all the Huntſmen meet us in the Vale, 

e will uncouple there. Exeunt. 

ä Ariaſpes ſtays behind. 

Ari, How odd a thing a Crowd is unto me! 

re Nature intended I ſhou'd be alone; 

ad not that old doting Man- Midwife Time 

ept, when he ſhou'd have brought me forth, I had 

en ſo too [Studies and ſcratches his Head. 

o be Born near, and only near a Crown 

Enter lIolas. 

Lola. How now, my Lord: 

That? walking o'th' tops of Pyramids? 

niſpering your ſelf away 

ke a deny'd Lover? Come! to Horſe, to Horſe, 

nd I will ſfhew you ſtreight a Sight will pleaſe you, 

lore than kind Looks from her you dote upon 

ter a falling out. 

Ari, Pr'ythee what is't? 

Lela. I'll tell you as I go------= Exeunt. 
Enter Huntſmen hollowing and whooping. 

1 Huntſ. Which Way? which Way? 


ve. Enter Therſames, and Ag laura muffled, 
n. Ther, This is the Grove, tis ſomewhere here within. 
wet Exeum 


Euter, dogging of thrm, Ariaſpes and lolas. 
Jolas. Gently! gently ! 

Euer Orſames,Philan, a Huntſman, and two Courtiers. 
Hunt/. No Hurt, my Lord, 1 hope? 
07/a, None, none, 
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Thou wou' dſt have warranted it to another, 
If 1 had broke my Neck: 7 
What? doſt think my Horſe and I ſhew Tricks! 
That which way ſoever he throws me, 
Like a Tumbler's Boy, 1 muſt fall ſafe ? 

Was there a Bed of Roſes there? would I were E 
nuch if I had not as lief ha' fallen in the State, y 
where 1 did; the Ground was as hard, as if it hx 
been pav'd with Platonick Ladies Hearts, and thi 
unconſcionable Fellow asks whether I have 1 
hurt. Where's my Horſe? 

I Court, Making Love to the next Mare, I th 

2 Court. Not the next, I aſſure you. 

He's gallop't away, as if all the Spurs i“ th' Field 
Were in his Sides. 

Orſa. Why there's it: the Jade's in the Faſhion tov, 
Now h' as done me an Injury, he will not come nears 
Well, when 1 hunt next, may it be upon a ſtarv'd Coy, 
Without a Saddle too, 
And may 1 fall into a Saw-pit, and not be taken yy, 
but with Suſpicion of having been private with ny 
own Beaſt there, Now 1 better conſider on! 
too Gentlemen, tis but the ſame thing we © 
at Court; here's every Man ſtriving who ſhall 
foremoſt, and hotly purſuing of what he ſeldom e 
vertakes, or if he does, it's no great matrer, 

Phi. He that's beſt hors'd, that is, beſt friendtd 
gets in ſooneſt; and then all he has to do is0 
laugh at thoſe that are behind. Shall we help you 
my Lord ?------ + 

Orſa. Pr'ythee do------ ſtay ! 

To be in view, is to be in favout, 
Is it not? 

Phi. Right: ; 
And he that has a ftrong Faſhion againf hin 
hunts upon a cold Scent, and may in time come i 
a Loſs, 
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0rſ4, Here's one rides two Miles about, while a- 
ther leaps a Ditch and is in before him. 
phi. Where note the indirect way's the neareſt, 
orſa. Good again 
pi. And here's another puts on, and falls into a 
vagmire, (that is) follows the Court till he has 
kent all (for your Court Quagmire is want of Mo- 
chere a Man is . ſtick, and then not one 
ha ps him out, if they do not laugh at him. 
ü ; (ot. What think you of him, that hunts af- 
* 08S: ny Rate, and never ſees the Deer? 
2 N: Court, Why he is like ſome young Fellow, that 
uk BW lous the Court, and never ſees the King, 
0%. To ſpur a Horſe till he is tir d, is------ 
?4i, To importune a Friend till he be weary of you, 
0rſa. For then, upon the firſt occaſion, y'are 
town off, as I was now. 
Phi. This is nothing to the catching of your 
orſe, Orſames. 
0rſa, Thou ſay*ft true, I think he is no tranſmi- 
ated Philoſopher, and therefore not likely to be 
Pen with Morals. Gentlemen, your help------ the 
xt hope will be yours, and then 'twill be my 
m. [ Exeunt, 
ter again, Marryed, Therſames, Aglaura, and Prieſt. 
Ther, Fear not, my Dear; if when Love's Diet 
as bare Looks, and thoſe ſtoln too, 
yet did thrivez what then 
ill he do now, when every Night will be 
Feaſt, and every Day freſh Revelry ? 
Agl. Will he not ſurfeit, when he once ſhall come 
o groſſer Fare, my Lord, and ſo grow ſick? 
id Love once ſick, how quickly will it dye? 
Ther, Ours cannot; *tis as immortal as the things 
hat elemented it, which were our Souls: 
or can they e*er impair in Health, for what 
deſe holy Rites do warrant us to do, 
ore than out Bodies wou'd for quenching thirſt, 
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Come let's to Horſe, we ſhall be miſt, 

For we are Envy's Mark, and Court Eyes carry fy, 

Your Prayers and Silence, Sir--- [To the Prieſt.) [Ex 
Enter Ariaſpes and Iolas. 

Ari, If it ſucceed, I wear thee here, my Joa. 

Jolas. If it ſucceed? will Night ſucceed the Dy; 
Or Hours one to another? is not his Luſt 
The Idol of his Soul? and was not ſhe _ 

The Idol of his Luſt? as ſafely he might 

Have ftoln the Diadem from off his Head, 
And he wou'd leſs have miſs d it. 

You now, my Lord, muſt raiſe his Jealouſie, 
Teach it to look through the falſe Optick Fear, 
And make it ſee all double: Tell him the Triad 
Wou'd not have thus preſum'd, but that he does 
Intend worſe yet; and that his Crown and Life 
Will be the next Attempt. 

Ari. Right; and I will urge 
How dangerous *tis unto the preſent State, 
To have the Creatures and their Followers 
Of the next Prince (whom now all ſtrive to pleale) 
Too near about him. 

Jolas. What if the Malecontents that uſe 
To come unto him were diſcovered ? 

Ari. By no means, for 'twere in vain to gi. 
Him Diſcontent (which too muſt needs be done) 
If they within him gave't not Nouriſhment, 

Tolas. Well, P11 away firſt, for the Print's too! 
If we be ſeen together------- (En 

Ari. Thave fo fraught this Bark with hope, that 
Dares venture now in any Storm, or Weather; 
And if he ſink or ſplit, all's one to me. 

« Ambition ſeems all things, and yet is none, 


NC 


« And fools it into Faith, for every thing: 
Tis not with the aſcending to a Throne: 
As *tis with Stairs, and Steps, that ale the ſame; 
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or to a Crown, each Humour's a Degree; 

ad as Men change, and differ, ſo muſt we. 

he Name of Virtue doth the People pleaſe, 

ot for theic Love to Virtue, but their Eaſe, 

id Parrot Rumour I that Tale have taught. 
making Love I hold the Woman's Grace, 

is the Court double Key, and Entrance gets 

b all the little Plots. The fiery Spirits 

Love to Arms hath drawn into my Faction; 

Il, but the Minion of the Time, is mine, 

Ld he ſhall be, or ſhall not be at all. 

that beholds a Wing in pieces torn, 

d knows not that to Heav'n it once did bear 
ehigh-Aown and ſelf-leſs'ning Bird, will think 

d call them idle Subjects of the Wind: 

hen he that has the Skill to imp and bind 

eſe in right places, will thus Truth diſcover; 

at borrow'd Inſtruments do oft convey 

e Soul to her propos'd Intents, and where 

stars deny, Art may ſupply------- Exit. 
iter Semanthe, Orithie, Orſames, and Philan. 
m. Think you it is not then 

e little jealouſies, my Lord, and Fears, 

mixt with Doubt, and Doubt reviv'd with Hope, 
at crowns all Love with Pleaſure? theſe are loſt 
zen once we come to full Fruition 

ewaking in the Morning, when all Night 

Fancy has been fed with ſome new ſtrange Delight. 
r/a, L grant you, Madam, that the Fears and Joys, 
pes and Deſires, mixt with Deſpairs and Doubts, 
make the Sport in Love; that they are 

e very Dogs by which we hunt the Hare: 

as te Dogs would ſtop, and ſtraight give o- er 
te it not for the little thing before ; 

wou'd our Paſſions; both alike muſt be 

Med in the Chaſe, 

Pri, Will you then place the Happineſs, but there, 
cle the dull Plow-man, and the n s Horſe 
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Can find it out? Shall Souls refin'd not knoy 
How to preſerve alive a noble Flame, 
But let it die, burn out to Appetite ? 

Sem. Love's a Camelion, and would live on 
Phyſick for Agues, Rarving i is his Food, 
orſa. Why! there's it now! a greater Epicun 
Lives not on Earth; Lord and 1 have been 
In's Privy Kitchin, ſeemis Bills of Fare. 

Sem. And how, and how, my Lord? 

Orſa. A mighty Prince, 

And full of Curiofity----- Harts newly flain 
Serv'd up intire, and ſtuck with little Arrows 
Inſtead of Cloves- 

Phi. Sometimes a Chick plumpt up 
With Broth, with Cream, and Claret mingled 
For Sauce, and round about the Diſh 
Pomegranate Kernels, ſtrew'd on Leaves of Lil 

Orſa. Then will he have black Eyes, fot thoſe of 
He feeds on much, and for variety 
The gray------ 

Phi. You forget his cover'd Diſhes 
Of Tene-ftrays, and Marmalade of Lips, 
Perfum'd by Breath ſweet as the Beans firſt Bloſſa 

Sem. Rare! 

And what's the Drink to all this Meat, my Loi! 

Orſa. Nothing but Pearl diſſolv'd, Tears fill 
From Lover's Eyes, which if they come to be [fe 
Warm in the Carriage, are ſtreight cool'd with Sig 

Sem. And all this rich Proportion perchance 
We would allow him. 

Orſa. True! but therefore this is but his comm 
Only ſerves [Dy 
When his chief Cooks, Liking and Opportunity, 
Are out o'the way; for when he feaſts indeed, 
Tis there, where the wiſe People of the Worid 
Did place the Virtues, Pth* middle------- Madam. 

Ori. My Lord, there is ſo little hope we {ou da 
And if we — ſo littlegot by it, en 
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bat well not loſe ſo much upor't as Sleep, 

bur Lordſhip's Servants-------- e. 

07. Nay, Ladies, we'll wait upon you to your Cham- 

p,. Prithee let's ſpare the Compliment, we ſhall do 

6r/. By this Hand VII try. [no good, 

hey keep me faſting, and I muſt be praying. ¶ Exeunt. 

1 Aglaura andreſſing of her ſelf, lolina, 

%. Undreſs me 

it not late, Jalinaæ? 

was the longeſt Day, this------- 

Euter Therſames. 

1-7, Softly, as Death it ſelf comes on, 

gen it does ſteal away the ſick Man's Breath, 

nd Standers by perceive it not, 

prel trod the Way unto theſe Lodgings, 

vw wiſely do thoſe Powers 

at give us Happineſs, order it? 

nding us ſtill Fears to bound our Joys, 

kich elſe wou'd overflow and loſe themſelves. 

e viicre ſhe ſits, 

ke Day retir'd into another World. 

it Mine! where all the Beauty Man admires 

ſcutter'd Pieces, does united lye ; 

here Senſe does feaſt, and yet where ſweet Deſire 

es in its longing, like a Miſer's Eye, 

at never knew, nor ſaw Saticty ; 

| me, by what Approaches muſt I come 

take in what remains of my Felicity: 

Needs there any new ones, where the Breach 

made already? you are entred here-------- 

cons since, Sir, here, and 1 have given up all. 

Toer. All but the Fort; and in ſuch Wars as theſe, 

1 that be yielded up, there is no Peace, 

rt Triumph to be made. Come! undo, undo, 

from theſe envious Clouds ſlide quick 

0 Love's proper Sphere, thy Bed. 

mls Weary Traveller, whom the buſie Sun 

en gest all Day, and ſcorch'd almok to Tinder, 
K 
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Ne'er long'd for Night as I have long'd for th 
What rude Hand is that? [One knocks hath 


Go lolina, ſee, but let none enter--[Iolina got 
Joli. Tis Ziriſf, Sir. 1 
Ther, ---=-= Oh! \ 

Something of Weight hath fallen out it ſeems, 1 

Which in his Zeal he cou'd not keep till Morning, Wi, 

But one ſhort Minute, Dear, into that Chamber . 

Enter Ziff, of 

How now? * 

Thou ſtart'ſt, as if thy Sins had met thee, F 

Oc thy Father's Ghoſt ; what News, Man? F 
Zir, Such as will ſend the Blood of haſty Meſſy 

Unto the Heart, and make it call bs 

All that is Man about you into Council. J. 

Where's the Princeſs, Sir ? A 
Ther, Why ? What of her? 7 
Zir, The King muſt have her- F 
Ther, How? bu 


Zir. The King muſt have her, Sir. [betty 
Ther. Though fear of worſe makes ill fil! rel 
And this look Randſome in our Friendſhip, Zu; 
Yet ſo ſevere a Preparation 
There needed not; come, come! what is't? 
[Ziriff leads im to the Door, and ſpeuos him a Gul 
A Guard! Ther/ames, thou art loſt ; betray'd 
By faithleſs and ungrateful Man, 
Out of a Happineſs: --------- 
[He fleps between the Poor and him, and din 
The very thought of that 
Will lend my Anger fo much noble Juſtice, 
That wert thou Maſter of as much freſh Life, 
As th'aſt been of Villanys, it ſnou'd not ſerve, 
Nor ſtock tee out, to glory, or repent 
The leaſt of 1. 
Zir. Put up; put up! Such nnbecoming Ange 
3 hae not ſeen vou wear before. | 1 
What? diaw upon vour Friend? [Drſcor or: 9m! 
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o you believe me right now 2----- 
Ther, 1 ſcarce believe mine Eyes -----=- Zorannes! 
Zix, The ſame, but how preſerv'd, or why 
us long diſguis'd to you, a freer Hour muſt ſpeak, 
hat y'are betray'd is certain, but by whom, 
[leſs the Prieft himſelf, I cannot gueſs. 
ore than the Marriage though he knows not of. 
ou now ſend her on theſe early Summons, 
efore the Sparks are grown into a Flame, 
ou do redeem th? Offence, or make it leſs 5 
ne, on my Life, yet his Intents are fair, 
nd he will but beſiege, not force Affection. 
þ you gain time, If you refuſe, there*s but 
ne way; you know his Power and Paſſion. 
Toe, Into how ſtrange a Labyrinth am 1 
or 11 en? What ſhall 1 do, Zorannes 7 
1 Do, Sir, as Seamen that have loſt their Ligiut 
1 Way ; ftrike Sail, and lie quiet a while, 
pur Forces in the Province are not yet 
readineſs, nor 15 our Friend Zephines 
rd at Delphos ; nothing is ripe, beſides-— -- 
er, Good Heav'ns, did 1 but dream that the was 
gon Imagination did I climb up to [mine ? 
bis height? let me then wake, and die. 
me courteous Hand ſnatch me from what's to come, 
nd e' er my Wrongs have being, give them end. 
Zu. How poor, and how unlike the Prince is this! 
bis Trifie Woman does unmgn us all; 
obs us ſo much, it makes us Things of Pity, 
tniza time to loſe our Anger in, 
ed vainly breathe it out? when all we have 
hardly fill the Sail of Reſolution, 
nd make us bear up high enough for Action. 
Dar. 1 have done, Sir; pray chide no more; 
he Slave whom tedious Cuſtom has enur'd, 
id taught to think of Miſery as of Food, 
| WW ting it but a neceſſary of Life, 
1 11,8" {0 digeſting it, ſhall not ſo much as ones 
K 2 
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Be nam'd to Patience, when I am ſpoken of: 

Mark me; for I will now undo my ſelf 

As willingly, as Virgins give up all firſt Nights 

To them they Love------ - [Offers to 79 on, 
Zir. Stay, Sir, *twere fit Azlaura yet were kept 

In Ignorance, I will diſmiſs the Guard, 

And be my ſelf again, Ent 
Ther. In how much worſe Eſtate am I in now. 

Than if I ne' er had known her? Privation 

Is a Miſery as much above bare Wretchedneſs, 

As that is ſhort of Happineſs ; 

So when the Sun does not appear, 

*Tis darker, *cauſe it once was here. 

Enter Ziriff, ſpeaks to Otſames and others half enired, 
Zir, Nay, Gentlemen, 

There needs no Force, where there is no Reſiſtance; 


P11 fatisfie the King my ſelf. 1 
Ther. Oh, *tis well y'are come, 4 
There was within me freſh Rebellion, Ou 
el 


And Reaſon was almoſt unking'd again. 
But you ſhail have her, Sir -- [Goes out to fetch Aglaury 
Zir, What doubtful Combats in this noble Youth 


Paſſion and Reaſon have! ------- 
Euter Theilames leading Aglaura. . 
Ther, Here, Sit Gives her, and goes o. la; 


Al. What means the Prince, my Lord? gui 
Zir. Madam, his wiſer Fear has taught him to dil 
His Love, and make it look a little rude at parting 


Affairs that do. concern, all that you hope from a4 
Happineſs, this Night force him away: * 
And leſt you thow'd have tempted him to ſtar. ne 
(Which he did doubt you wou'd, and wou'd p * 
He left you thus. He does deſire by me 8 
Yon wou'd this Night lodge in the little Tower, wil 
Which is in my Command; the Reaſons why no 
Nimſelf will ſhortly tell you. * 

Aol. *Tis range, bur 1 am all Obediencc---- il © 
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Euter Therſames, and lolas a Lord of the Council. 


wy Told him ſo,Sir,urg*d *twas no common Knot, 
That to'thetying of it two powerful Princes, 
Wirtue and Love were join'd, and that 
greater than theſe two was now 
agag'd in it; Religion; but *rwould not do, 
he Cork of Paſſion buoy'd up all Reaſon fo, 
That what was ſaid ſwam but o'th' top of th' Ear, 
(Cer teach'd the Heart. 
Tuer. Is there no way for Kings to ſhew their Power, 
ut in their Subjects Wrongs? no Subject neither 
ut his own Son? 
[o/as, Right, Sir: 
(0 Quarry for his Luſt to gorge on, but on what 
ou fairly had flown at, and taken! 
W'cli------- wer't not the King, or wer't indeed 
lot you, that have ſuch Hopes, and ſuch a Crown 
0 venture; and yet----- 
Tis but a Woman, 
Ther, How? that But again, and thou art more inju- 
han he, and wilt proyoke me ſooner. [1101s 
lolas, Why, Sir? 
here are no Altars yet addreſs'd unto her, 
lor Sactifice ; if 1 have made her leſs 
nan what ſhe is, it was my Love to you; 
or in my Thoughts, and here within, 1 hold her 
ne nobleſt Piece Nature e' er lent out Eyes, 
ad of the which, all Women elſe are but 
vak Counterfeits, made up by her Journey-Men ; 
but was this fit to tell you? 
know you value but too high all that, 
nd in a Loſs we ſhou'd not make things more; 
Tis Miſery's Happineſs, that we can make it leſs- 
Alt, through a Forgetfulneſs upon our Ils; 
et uho can do it here? 
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When ev*ry Voice muſt needs, and ev'ry Face, 

By ſhewing what ſhe was not, ſhew what ſhe was. 
Ther, V1l inſtantly unto him [ Draw, 
Jolas. Stay, Sir; 

Though't be the utmoſt of my Fortune's Hope 

To have an equal Share of IIßwith you; 

Yet I cou'd wiſh we ſold this Trifle Life 

At a far dearerrate, than we are like to do, 

Since *tis a King's the Merchant. 

Ther. Ha! 

King! ay! 'tis indeed, 

And there's no Art can cancel that high Bond. 
Tolas,------ He cools again,------ [To felt 

True, Sir, and yet methinks to know a Reaſon— 

For paſſive Nature ne'er had glorious end, 

And he that States Preventions ever learn'd, 

Knows, *tis one Motion to ſtrike and to defend. 

Enter Serving-man, 
Serv, Some of the Lords without, and from th 

They lay, wait you. [King 
Ther, What ſubtil State trick now? 

But one Turn here, and I am back, my Lord----- [Ext 
Tolas, This will not do; his Reſolution's like 

A skilful Horſeman, and Reaſon is the Stitrop; 

Which though a ſudden Shock may make it look; 

Yet does it meet it handſomely again. 

Stay : it muſt be ſome ſudden Fear of Wrong 

To her, that may draw on a ſudden Act 

From him, and ruin from the King ; for ſuch 

A Spirit will not, like common ones, be rais'd 

By every Spell, 

»Tis in Love's Circle only 'twill appear. 

Enter Therſames. 
Ter. I cannot bear the Buithea of my Wrong) 

One Minute longer. 

Jolas. Why! what's the Matter, Sir? 
Ther, They do pretend the Safety of the State, 

Now, nothing but my Marriage with caduſia 
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an ſecure th' adjoining Country to it; 
— during Life for me, if I refuſe, 
:1's Nunnery for her And at thatNunnery,7olas, 
leg ance in me, like the String of a Watch 
ound up too high, andforc'd aboyethe Nick, 
an back, and in a Moment was unravell'd all. 
las. Now by the Love 1 bear to Juſtice, 
nat Nunnery was too ſevere; when virtuous Love's a 
hat Man can hope to'ſcape a Puniſhment, [Crime, 
den o's indeed ſo wretched to defire it? 
"ber, Right! 
„he What Anſwer made you, Sir? 
Ber. None; they gave me *till To-morrow, 
n{ e'er that be, or they or I 
luſt know our Deſtiny: 
ome Friend let's in, there is no ſleeping now; 
or time is ſhort, and we have much to do. [Excuut. 
Enter Orſames, Phil and Comrtiers, 
Ora. Judge you, Gentlemen, if I be not as unfortu- 
$a Gamelter thinks himſelf upon the Loſs [nate 
df the laſt Stake; this is the firſt She 


rau, 


ket 


Eu erer [wore to heartily, and, by thoſe Eyes, 

6 think I had continu'd unperjur'd a whole Month, 
ad that's fair, you'll ſay. 

my | bags Very fair------ 


a, Had ſhe not run mad betwixt------- 
2 why How! Mad! 
Who? Femanthe? 
Orſa, Yea, yea, mad; ask Philan gle. 
eople that want clear Intervals, talk not 
0 wiitly: Pll tell you Gallants ; 'tis now, fince fart T 
ound wy {elf a little hot, and quivering bout the 


neten Days fince, atedious Ague, Sics; [Heart, 
put vat of that? 
Phe gracious Glance, and little Whiſper paſt, 
pprozches made from th' Hand unto the Le, 
e, came to viſit her, and, as you know we ute, 
Meathing a Sigh ar two by way of Prologue, 
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Told her, that in Love's Phyſick *twas a Rule, 
Where the Diſeaſe had Birth, to ſeek a Cure; 
1 had no ſooner nam'd Love to her, but ſhe 
Began to talk of Flames, and Flames, 
Neither devouring, nor devour'd, of Air, 
And of Camelions------- - 

1 Cour. O the Platonicks ! [Lord ſhrp's mem, 

2 cour. Thoſe of the new Religion in Love! you 
Troth, how do you like the Humour out ? 

Orſa. Asthou woud | like red Hair, or Leanne, 
In thy Miſtreſs; ſcuxvily; 't does worſe with Haut 


un 

ſomneſs, * 

Than ſtrong Deſire wou'd do with Impotence; 00 
A meer Trick to inhance the Price of Kiſſes . 7 
P/x. Surely theſe filly Women, when they feed F 
Our Expectation ſo high, do but like 0 
Ignorant Conjurers, that raiſe a Spizit ji] 
Which handſomely they cannot lay again, Pp 
Orſa. Trae, *tis like ſome that nouriſh up 0 
Young Lions, *till they grow ſo great, they ate ai. 
Themſelves; they dare not grant at laſt, bon 
For fear they ſhouw'd not ſatisfie. mn 


Phi. Who's forthe Town? Imuſt take up again, 

Orſa. This villaiaous Love's as changeable as tit 
Fhiloſopher's Stone, and thy Miſtreſs as hard i 
compats too! 

Phi. The Platonick is ever ſo; they are as tedious 
Before they come to the Point, as an old Man 
Fall'n into the Stories of his Youth. band. 

2 Cour, Ora Widowiuto the Praiſes of her firſt Hu- 

Orla, Well, if the hold out but one Mouth longel, 
If 1 do no: quite forget I e' er beleaguer'd there, 
And rcn.oye the Siege to another, Place, my all 
The Cuties begniPd Virgins loſe upon their perjur'd 
Fall upon me. [Lovas, 

Phi. And thou wilt deſerye them all. 

OY. For what? 

Phi, For being in: the Company of tho 
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kat took away the Prince's Miſtreſs from him. 

Cr/z, Feace, that will be redeen?d-------- 

put on this Wildneſs to diſguiſe my ſelf; 

nete are brave things in Hand, hark i'thy Ear------- 

[Mhiſſe r. 

(aur. Some ſevere Plot upon a Maidenhead, 

© cle two young Lords make Love, 

Wmbroiderers work againſt a Mask, Night and Day; 

hey think Importunity a neater Way than Merit, 

nd take Women as Schooj-Boys catch Squirrels, 

junt em up and down 'till they ate weary, 

And fail Gown before 'em. | 

Orla, Who loves the Prince, fails not- 

ph. And 1 am one; my Injuries are great as thine, 

nd do perſuade as ſtrongly. 

. had command to bring thee; 

ail not, and in thine own Diſguiſe, 

Pj, Why in diſguiſe ? 

Ore, It is the Prince's Policy and Love: 

or if we ſhou'd miſcarry, 

ome one taken might betray the reſt: 

nknowh to one another, 

ach Man is ſafe in his own Valour. 

2 Gf. And what Mercer's Wife are you to cheapen 

go, inſtead of his Silks ? 

Orſe, Troth ; tis not ſo well; 'tis but a Couſin of 

une Come Philan, let's along-----= [Exeunr. 
Enter Luten Orbella alone. 

Orb. What is it thus within whiſpering Remorſe, 

Ind calls Love Tyrant? all Powers, but his, 

Their Rigour, and our Fear, have made Divine! 

ut eyery Creatme holds of him by Senſe, 

The ſweeteſt Tenure z-yea ! but my Husband's Brother: 

ind what of that? Do harmleſs Birds or Beaſts 

5k Leave of curious Heraldry at all? 

Does not the Womb of one fair Spring 

Blog unto the Eanh many ſweet Rivers, 
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That wantonly do one another chace, 

And in one Bed, kiſs, mingle, and embrace! 
Man (Nature's Heir) is not by her Will ty'd 
To ſaun all Creatures are ally'd unto him; 
For then he ſhou'd ſhun all, ſince Death and Life 
Doubly allies all them that live by Breath : 
The Airthat does impart to all Life's Brood, 
Refreſhing, is ſo near to it ſelf, and to us all, 
That all in all is individual: 

But, how am I ſure one and the ſame Deſire 
Warms Axiaſpes? for Art can keep alive 

A Bed-rid Love. 


Enter Ariaſpes. 

Ari. Alone, Madam, and over-caſt with Thought! 
Uncloud- Uncloud------ for if we may belizye 
The Smiles of Fortune, Love ſhall no longer pine 
In Priſon thus, nor undeliver'd travel 
With Throes of Fear and of Deftire about it. 
The Prince, like to a valiant Beaſt in Nets, 
Striving to force a Freedom ſuddenly, 
Has made himſelf at length the fucer Prey: 
The King ſtands only now betwixt, and is 
Juſt like a ſingle Tree, that hinders all the Fioſpett: 
*Tis but the cutting down of him, and we------- 

Orb. Why would'ſt thou thus embark into firang 
And trouble Fate, for what we have already? ($a 
Thou art to me what thou now ſeek'ſt, a Kingdom; 
And were thy Love as great as thy Ambition, 
i ſuou'd be ſo to thee, 1 

Ari. Think you, you are not, Madam? 
As well and juſtly may you doubt the Truths if 
Tortur'd or dying Men do leave behind them: 0 
Put then my Fortune turns my Miſery, a 
When my Addition ſhall but make you leſs. et 
Shall J encure that Head that wore a Crown, 0\ 
For my Sake ſhou'd wear none? Firſt let me loſe 0 
Th* Exchequer of my Wealth, your Love; nay, 1 
All that rich Treaſury you have about you 
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nlled by the Man I hate, and 1 look on; 
bouah Youth be full of Sin, and Heav'n be juſt, 
dea Doom I hope they keep not for me. 
member what a quick Apoſtacy he made, 
' I Al his Vows were up to Heav'n and you. 
er the Bridal Torches were burnt ont, 
hoes grew weak, and ſicklier; think on that, 
bick how unſafe you are, if ſie ſaou'd now 
ot {ci} her Honour at a lower rate 
ban Tour Flace in his Bed. 
Ts An 4 wou'd no: ou Proce falle toothen: 
1. By this - aud this----- Lavd $5 breaktaſt ; 
[Kiſſes ker; 
his Feaſts too yet to come; by all the 
auty in this Face, Divinity too great 
0 be prophan' d- 
br. O do not ſwear by that; 
nkers may eat that Flower upon the Stalk, 
or Sickneſs and Mitchance are great Devourers, 
nd whe: there is not in theſe Cheek: and Lips 
eft Red enough to bluſh at Perjury, # 
hen you ſhall malze it, what fall I do then! 
Ari, Our Souls by that time, Madam, 
ill by long Cuſtom to a-quainted be 


upt! 
ve 
ne 


anger will not need that duller truch 3 Fleſt, 
pr freely, and without theſe poorer Helps, 
om; Nonverſe and mingle; mean time we'll teach 


Jur Loves to ſpeak, nct thus to live by Signs, 
lud Action is his native Language, Madam. 
Enter Zitiff unſeen, 
his Box but open' d to the Senſe will do't. 
5 I undertake I know not what. 
. Thine own Safety, deareſt, 
15 5 Night, if thou doſt [Whiſper and biſe. 
ore thy ſelf or me. ) 
Orb. That's very fudden. 
Ari. Not if we be fo, and we muſt now be wiſe, 
hen their Sun (ets, ours begins to tiſe, ¶Excant. 
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Tiriff ſolus. 
Zir. Then all my Fears are true, and ſhe ic falſe; 
3 Falſe as a falling Star, or Glow-worm's Fire: 
8 This Devil Beauty is compounded ſtrangely, 
* It is a ſubtil Point, and hard to know, 


n e 


Fi Whether't has in't more active tempting, } 
* Or more paſlive tempted; ſo ſoon it forces, ] 
4 And fo ſoon it yields Fo 
9 Good Gods; ſhe ſeiz'd my Heart, as if from you At 
5 Sh' ad had Commiſſion to have us'd me ſo, But 
1 And all Mankind beſides---- and ſee, if the juſt Ocen ; 
. Makes more haſte to pay No 
£ To needy Rivers, what it borrow'd firſt, Irh 
© Than ſhe to give where ſhe ne'er took; [Ha 
1 Methinks 1 feel Anger, Revenge's Harbinger, Of 
F 0 Chalking up all within, and thruſting oat WI 
1 Of doors the tame and ſofter Paſſions; Yo 
1 It muſt be ſo: He 
1 To love is noble Frailty, but poor Sin An 
q ö When we fall once to Love, unlov'd again. FH ke 
1 Enter Ning, Ariaſpes and lolas. T 
1 Ari. Twere fit your Juſtice did conſider, Sir, | 
K What way it took; if you ſhow'd apprehend | 
The Prince for Treaſon, which he neyer did, } 
And which, unacted,; is nnborn ; (at leaft will be. 
Lobkers- on, the loud-talking Croud, lied een 
Will think it all but Water Colours Tt 
Laid on for a time, | Ar 
And which wip'd off, each common Eye wou'd ſee, 

Strange Ends through firanger Ways. | 
King. Think'ſt thou 1 will compound with Tread. 
And make one Fear another's Advocate? ny oh 

Jolas. Virtue forbid, Sir; but if you wou'd permit 

Them to approach the Room, (yet who'd adi 

Treaſon ſhou'd come ſo near?) there wou'd be thi 
No Place left for Excuſe, Tc 
King. How ſtrong are they? Ex 
Te/as, Weak, conlidering Ai 
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The Enterprize; they are but few in Number, 
e and thoſe few too have nothing but 
Their Reſolutions conſiderable about them; 
[, Troop indeed defigned to ſuffer what 
They come to execute. 
King, Who are they are thus weary of their Lives? 
bias. Their Names I cannot give you. 
For thoſe he ſent for, he did ſtill receive 
At a back Door, and ſo diſmiſt them too. 
but I do think ZirifF is one. 
Nut. Take heed! I ſhall ſuſpect thy Hate to others, 
Not thy Love to me, begot this Service. 
This Treaſon thou thy ſelf doſt ſay 
[Has but an hour's Age, and I can give account 
Of him, beyond that time------ Brother, in the little 
Where now Aglaura's Priſoner, [Tower 
You mall find him; bring him along; 
He yet doth ſtand untainted in my Thoughts, 
And to preſerve him ſo, 
u he ſhall not ſtir out of my Eye's Command 
Till this great Cloud be over. 
A Jolas. Sir, it was the Prince who firft----- 
Xng. I know all that; urge it no more: 
I love the Man; 
be be And 'tis with Pain we do ſuſpect, 
dere we do not diſlike. 
Thou'rt ſure he will have ſome, 
And that they will come To-night? 
ee, lola. As ſure as Night will come it ſelf, 

K/ng. Get all your Guards in readineſs, we will ous 
eli diſperſe them afterwards ; and both be ſure (ſelf 
then To wear your Thoughts within: VIL aG the reſt. 
ermil [ Exeunt. 
advile Enter Philan, Orſames and Courtiers. 
then 2 Cour, Well--- If there be not ſome great Storm 

Towards,ne*ertruſt me: Whiſper(Court Thunder) is in 
Every Corner, and there has been To-day 
Adout the Town a murmuring 


ou 


Ocen 


— 


n — —  — .—_ —— 
— — ——— — 


206 AGL AUR A. 


And buzzing, ſuch as Men uſe to make 

When they do fear to vent their Fears. 
I Cour. True, and allthe Stateſmen hang downtlig 

Like full-ear'd Corn; two of them, { Head, 

Where I ſupp'd, ask'd what time of Night it was, 

And when it was told them, ſtarted, as if 

They had been to run a Race. 

2 Cour. The King too, if you mark him, doth feigy 
Mirth and Jollity, but through them both, 
Flaſhes of Diſcontent and Anger make Eſcapes, 

Orſa. Gentlemen! *tis pity Heav'n 
Deſign' d you not to make the Almanacks, 

You gueis ſo ſhrewdly by the ill Aſpects, 

Or near Conjunctions of the great Ones, 

At what's to come ill; that without all doubt 
The Country had been govern'd wholly by you, 
And plow'd and reap'd accordingly ; for me, 

J underſtand this Myſtery as little 

As the new Love; and as I take it too, 

"Tis much about the time that every thing, 

But Owls and Lovers, take their Reſt ; 
Good-night, Fhilan-—----- away-----= (Ext, 

1 Cour. Tis early yet; let's go on the Queen's Side 
And fool a little; 1 love to warm my ſelf 
Before 1 go to Bed, it does beget 
Handfome and ſprightly Thoughts, and makes 
Our Dreams half ſolid Pleaſures. 

2 Cour, Agreed, agreed, [ Exennt, 


AE] File 4 
ACT III. SCENE I. 


Eater Therſames, Orſames, Philan, and other;, | 
Conſpirators. 70 
Ther. Ou'dſt thou not find ont Ziriff ? 


I Cour. Not f. peak with him, my Lord, 
Yet 1 ſent in by ſeveral Men. By 
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0r[a. 1 wonder Jolas meets us not here too. 
Ther. *Tis ſtrange, but let's on now how-e& er, 


oi; nen Fortune, Honour, Life and all's in doubt, 
its, avely to dare, is bravely to get out. 
55 Excurſions: The Guard upon them. 


Tier. Betray' d! betray'd ! 
8 7:/:, Shift for your ſelf, Sir, and let us alone, 
ei c vill ſecure your Way, and make our own. [Ex eunt. 
Enter the King and Lords,. 
Lc. Follow Lords, and fee quiek Execution done, 
Teare not a Man alive, 
hotreads on Fire, and does not put it out, 
Þiſperſes Fear in many Sparks of Doubt. [Exennt, 
Euter Conſpirators, and the Guard upon them: They 
| frht: Three of the Conſpirators fall, and three of 
e King's Side: Orſames and Philan kl! the reft, 
They throw off their Diſquiſes, 
Crs, Stand Friends, an equal Party- 
P, Brave Orſames, *tis Pleaſure to die near thee, 
0r/a, Talk not of dying, Philan, we will live, 
ind ſerve the noble Prince again: We are alone, 


Ert, off then with thy Diſguiſe, and throw it inthe Buſhes 3 
Side Huck, quick; before the Torrent comes upon us: 
Veſhall be ſtreight good Subjects, and 1 deſpair not 
tRewaid for this Night's Service: So 
Ve two now kill'd our Friends! *tis hard, 
ut muſt be ſo. 
cent, Euter Ariaſpes, Iolas, two Courtiers, and part of 
2 the Guard. 


Ari, Follow! Follow! 
Orſa. Yes; ſo you may now, y'are not likely to 
0 dyertake. 
Jolas. Orſames and Philan, how came you hither? 
0:/a. The neareſt way it {cems 3. you follow f; thank 
jou, as if it had been through Quick ſets. 
lolas, *Sdeath ! have they all eſcap'd ? 
10, 0/2. Not all, two of them we made ſure ; 
but they coft dear, look here elſe. 


rs, 
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Ari. Is the Prince there? 
Phi. They are both Princes I think, 
They fought like Princes J am ſure, 
[lolas pulls off the Nag, 
Jolas. Stephines and Odiris -=- === we trifle, 
Which way took the reſt ? 
Orſa. Two of them are certainly hereabouts, 
Ari, Upon my Life they ſwam the River; 
Some ſtreight to Horſe, and follow o'erthe * 
You and l, my Lord, will ſearch this Place a little bent 
Orſa. Your Highneſs will, 1 hope, remember an 
were the Men were in 
Ari. Oh! fear not, your Miſtreſs ſhall know ya 
valiant. 
Orſa. Philan ! if thou lov'ſt me, let's kill then 
upon the Place, 
Phi. Fie: Thou att now wild indeed: 
Thou taught*ſt me to be wiſe firſt, 
And Iwill now keep thee ſo. Follow, follow, Exer 
Enter Aglaura with 4 Lute, 
[Therſames comes and knocks willi 
Ther. Madam! 
Ag!. What Wretch is this that thus uſurps 
Upon the Privilege of Ghoſts, and walks 
At Midnight? 
Ther. Aglaura! 
Agl. Betray me not 
My willing Senſe. too ſoon, yet if that Voice 


Ther. Open, fair Saint, and let me in, 

Ael. It is the Prince - 
As willingly as thoſe | 
That cannot ſleep do light: welcome, Sir, Oben, 
Welcome, above ----- [Spies his Sword drawn 
Bleſs me, what means this untheath'd Miniſter dd 
If, Sir, on me quick Juſtice be to paſs, Death! 
Why this? Abſence, alas, or ſuch ftrange Looks 
As you now bring with you, wou'd kill as ſoon, 
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They, Softly ! for J, like a hard-hunted Deer, 
ne only herded here; and though the Cry 
leach not our Ears, yet I am follow'd cloſe, 
my Heart! ſince I faw thee, 
ime has been ſtrangely active, and begot 
monſtrous Iſſue of unheard of Story. 
Ii thou ſhalt have it all! Nay, ſigh not. 
& ich Blaſts will hinder all the Paſſages; 
e; oft thou remember how we parted laſt? 
dre 41/, Can I forget it, Sir? 
Tr, That Word of parting was ill plac'd, I ſwear, 
t may be ominous; but doſt thou know 

to whoſe Hands I gave thee? 

Ag. Tes, into Ziriff's, Sir, 

Ther, That Ziriff was thy Brother, brave Zorannes, 
refery'd by Miracle in that ſad Day 

hy Father fell, and ſince thus in Diſguiſe 

aiting his juſt Revenge. 

gl. ) lou do amaze me, Sir, 

Der. And muſt do more, when 1 tell all the Story. 
ne King, the jealous King, knew of the Marriage; 
ad when thou thought'ſ thy ſelf * my Direction, 
hou wert his Priſoner ; 
ſnleſs 1 wou'd renounce all Kight, 
ndceaſero love thee, (O ſtrange and fond Requeſt !) 
mmur'd thou muſt have ever been in ſome ſad Place, 
Ind lock'd for ever from Therſames Sight. 
or ever and that unable to endute, 

[lus Night I did attempt his Life. 

Agl. Vas it well done, Ser? 

Ther. O no! extreamly ill! 

oo attempt and not to act was poor: 


Ne 


eu 


it lin, 


en; Perc the dend-deing Law. (like ill-paid Soldiers) 
aw Mewes the Side twas on, to join with Power; 
r Hoval Villany will now look ſo like tc Juſtice, 
ach! lt the Times to come, and curic 15 _— 


ll tad no Difference; weep'ſt thou, Agiania ? 
me to, Bed, my Love! 
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And we will there mock Tyranny, and Fate, 
Thoſe ſofter Hours of Pleaſure and Delight, 
That like ſo many ſingle Pearls ſhou'd have 
Adorn'd our Thread of Life, we will at once, 
By Love's myſterious Power, and this Night's Help, 
Contract to one, and make but one rich Draught 
Of all, 

Agi. What mean you, Sir? 

Ther, To make my ſelf incapable of the Miſen, 
By taking firong Preſervatives of Happineſs, 
I wowd this Night enjoy thee, 

Agl. Do, Sir, what you will with me, 
For I am too much yours, to deny the right 
However claim'd - but - 

Ther. But what, Az/aura ? 

Atl, Gather not Roſes in a wet and frowning Hon 
They*ll loſe their Sweets then, truſt me they will, Sit 
What Pleaſure can Love take to play his Game out, 


When Death muſt keep the Stakes--- [A Noi/e uiig Z: 
Hark, Sir-----Graye-bringers and laſt Minutes ara 
Hand. 


Hide, hide your ſelf, for Love's ſake hide youre, 

Ther, As ſoon rhe Sun may hide himſelf, as l. 
The Prince of Pcr/ia hide himſelf ? 

Azel, O talk not, Sir; the Sun doth hide himſelf, 
When Night and Blackneſs comes------ 

Ther, Never, ſwcet Ignorance, he ſhines in th' othet 
And ſo ſhalll, if I ſet here in Glory, [World then; 
Enter [Opens the Da 

Enter Ziriff. 
Ye haſty Seekers of Life. 
£orannes---=-= £ 
Aal. My Brother! 
If all the Joy within me come not out, 
To give a welcome to ſo dear an Object, 
Excuſe it, Sir; Sorrow locks up all Doors. £ 

Zir. If there be ſuch a Toy about you, Siſter, 4 

Keep't for your {elf, or lend it to the Prince; oy 


—— 
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vere is a Dearth of that Commodity, 

nd you have made it, Sir, Now, 

hat is the next mad thing you mean to do? 

I! you ſtay here? when all the Court's beſet, 

eto a Wood at a great Hunt, and buſie Miſchief 
haſtes 

Jo be in view, and have you in her Power- 
Ther To me all this- - — 

'y, or great Grief's deaf as well as it is dumb, 

1d drives no Trade at all with Counſel : Sir, 

hy do you not tutor one that has the Plague, 

nd ſee if he will fear an after Ague Fit? 

< is all Miſchief now to me; there is none left 

worth Thought, Death is the worſt, 1 know, 

1d that, compar'dto Shame, does look more lovely 
now 

Sit, hun a chaſte Miftreſs, ſet by a common Woman 

t, nd I muſt court it, Sir. 

4.0088 7:7. No wonder if that Heav'n forſake us, when 


ea we leave our ſelves: 

lat is there done ſnouꝰ d feed ſuch high Deſpair ? 
eli, eie you but ſafe------ 
. Ajl, Dear Sir, be ruPd, 


Love be Love, and Magick too, 
lf AS ſure it is, where it is true;) 
Ve then ſhall meet in Abſence, and in ſpight 
chef al Divorce, freely enjoy together, 
Ven lat niggard Fate thus peeviſhly denies. 
000-8 7c. Y ea : But if Pleaſures be themſelves but Dreams, 
Vit then are the Dreams of theſe to Men? 
lat Monſter, Expectation, will devour 
ll that is within our Hope or Power, 
nd er we once can come to ſhew, how rich 
ſe are, we ſhall be poor, 
hal! we not, Zorannes ? 
cr, 1 underſtand not this. 
1 Times of envious Penury, ſuch as theſe are, 
o keep but Love alive is fait; we ſhow'd not think 
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Of feaſting him : Come, Sir, 
Here in theſe Lodgings is a little Door, 
That leads unto another ; that again, 
Unto a Vault, that has his PaJage under 
The little River, opening inte the ſame Wood: 
From thence *tis but ſome few Minutes eaſie Bulinel; 
Unto a Servant's Houſe of mine, who, for his Faith 
And Honeſty, hereafter muſt 
Look big in Stony; there you are ſafe however; 
And when this Storm has met a little Calm, 
What wild Deſire dares whiſper to it ſelf, 
You myy enjoy, and at the worſt may ſteal. 
Ther, What ſhallbecome of thee, Aglaura, then! 
Shall! leave thee their Rage's Sacrifice? 
And, like dul Seamen threaten'd with a Storm, 
Throw all away I have, to fave my ſelf? 
Ag. Can i be ſaſe, when you are not, my Loi! 
Knows Love in us divided Happineſs? 
Am I the ſafer for your being here? 
Can you give that you have not for your ſelf? 
My Innocence is my beſt Guard, and that your ſtay, 
Betraying it unto Suſpicion, takes away. 
I you did love me- [Ky ſes bf 
Ther. Grows that in queſtion ?: then ?ris time! 
part: 
When we ſhall meet again, Heav'n only knows, 
And when we ſhall, I know we ſhall be old: 
Love does not always calculate the common way, 
Minutes are Hours there, and the Hours are Days, 
Each Day's a Year, and every Year an Age; 
What will this come to, think you? 
Zir, Wou'd this were all the III, d 
For theſe are pretty little harmleſs Nothings ; f 
Time's Horſe runs full as faſt. hard born and cuib d 
As in his full Career, looſe-rein'd and ſpuri'd. 
Come, come, let's away. 
Ther, Happineſs, ſuch as Men loſt in Miſery 
Wou'd wrong in naming, tis ſo much above then, 
/ 
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that 1 want of it, all you deſerve, 

-1y/n ſend you in my Abſence. 

el. And Miſery, ſuch as witty Malice wou'd 

uy out in Curſes on the Thing it hates, 

xn ſend me in the ſtead, if when you're gone 

elcome it, but for your ſake alone. [ Exeunt, 
[ Leads him out, and enters up out of the Vault, 

u Stir not from hence, Sir, *till you hear from 

good Night, dear Prince. Ime: 

Ter. Good Night, dear Friend. 

Zu. When we meet next all this will but advance---- 

never feaſts ſo high, 

$ when the firſt Courſe is of Miſery, Exeunt. 


— 


ACT IV. SCENEIͤ. 


Enter three or four Courtiers. 


Du this Light------ a brave Prince, 

He made no more of the Guard, than they 
ou'd of a Tailor on a Mask Night, that has refus'd 
uſting before. 
2 (our, He's as active as he is valiant too; 

it mark him how he ſtood like all the Points 

th! Compaſs ? and as good Pictures, 

id his Eyes towards every Man. 

3 Cour, And his Sword too. 

che other ſide walk up and down the Court now, 
if they had loſt their way, and ſtare 

ke Grey-hounds, when the Hare has taken the furze. 
| Cour, Right, 

d have more Troubles about em 

un a Serving-man that has forgot his Melſage 
nen he's come upon the Place 

: C47, Londer's the King within chafing and ſwear- 
e an old Falconer upon the firſt Flight (ing, 
4 Young Hawk, when ſome Clown 
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Has taken away the Quarry from her; 
And all the Lords ſtand round about him, 
As if he were to be baited, with much more fear, 
And at mnch more diſtance, 
Than a Country Gentlewoman ſees the Lions theft 
Look. He's broke looſe. 

Enter Ring and Lords. 

En Find him, or by Oſiris ſelf, you are all Trait 
And equally ſhall pay to Juſtice; a ſingle Man, 
And guilty too, break throngh you all! 

Enter Tiriff. 
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43 Zir, Confidence! eld 
5 Thou Paint of Women, and the Stateſman's Wie 
Valour for Cowards, and of the Guilties Innocene i 
Aſſiſt me now 1 
Sir, {end theſe Starers off: his 
1 have ſome Buſineſs will deſerve your Priyacy, kn 
Ning. Leave us. nd 
Jolas. How the Villain ſwells upon us? ens e! 
Zir. Not to puniſh Thought, he 

Or keep it long upon the Wrack of Doubt, he 
Know, Sir, (uf 
That by Corruption of the Waiting-woman, Ny 
The common Key of Secrets, I have found 00 
The Truth at laſt, and have diſcover'd all; ll! 
The Prince your Son was, by Aglaura's Means, nd 
Convey'd laſt Night unto the Cypreſs Grove, 2 
Through a cloſe Vault that opens in the Lodging 
He does intend to join with Carimania, e 
But e'er he goes, reſolves to finiſh all la 
The Rites of Love, and this Night means he 
To ſteal what is behind. ou 
Ning. How good is Heav'n unto me! ind 
That when it gave me Traitors for my Subjects, hy 
Wou'd lend me ſuch a Servant! Put. 
Zir. How juſt, Sir, rather, 4 
That wou'd beſtow this Fortune on the Poor; ut 1 
KU. 


And where your Bounty had made Debt ſo infinite, 
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hat it grew deſperate, their hope to pay it 
Km? nough of that, thou doſt but gently chide 
for à Fault, that I will mend; for I 
ve been too poor and low in my Rewards 
to thy Virtue; but to our Buſineſs ; 
he Queſtion is, whether we ſhall rely 
pon our Guards again? 
Zir, By no means, Sir, 
lope of his future Fortunes, or their Love 
to his Perſon, has ſo ſicklied o' er 
heir Reſolutions, that we muſt not truſt them, 
eldes, it were but needleſs here; 
e paſſes through the Vault alone, and I 
y ſelf durſt undertake that Buſineſs, . 
F that were all; but there is ſomething elle, 
his Accident doth prompt my Zeal to ſerve you in. 
know you love Aglaura, Sir, with Paſſion, 
nd won'd enjoy her; I know belides 
he loves him fo, that wholoc'er ſhall bring 
he Tidings of his Death, muſt carry back 
he News of hers, ſo that your Juſtice, Sir, 
luſtrob your Hope; but there is yet a Way 
ug. Here! take my Heart; for I have hitherto 
0 vainly ſpent the Treaſure of my Love, 
have it coyn'd ſtraight into Friendſhip all, 
As nd make a Preſent to thee. 
Zr, If any part of this rich Happineſs 
foitune prepares now for you) ſhall owe it ſelf 
e my weak Endeavours, 1 have enough. 
laura without doubt this Night expects 
he Irince, and why 
ouſhou'd not then ſupply his Place by ſtealth, 
Ind in Diſguiſe------ 
Jung. 1 apprehend thee, Ziriff; 
Put there's Difficulty------ 
Zr. Whotrades in Love muſt be an Adventurer, Sit, 
it here is ſcarce enough to make the Pleaſnredeager ; 
uon the Cave; your Brother and my ſelf 
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With Jolas, (for thoſe ware ſure do hate him,) 
With ſome few choſen more, betimes will wait 
The Prince's paſſing through the Vault; if he 
Comes firſt, he's dead; and if it be your ſelf, 
We wilt condu& you to the Chamber-Door, 
And ſtand *twixt you and Danger afterwards, 
King. I have conceiv'd of Joy, and am grown gry 
Till I have ſafe Deliverance. Time's a Cripple 
And goes on Crutches.------ As for thee, my Zint 
I do here entertain a Friendſhip with thee, 
Shall drown the Memory of all Patterns paſt: 
We will oblige by turns, and that ſo thick 
And faſt, that curious Studiers of it 
Shall not once dare to caſt it up, or ſay 
By way of Gueſs, whether thou or 1 
Remain the Debtors, when we come to die. | Enge 
Enter Semanthe, Orithie, Philan, Orſames, 
Lords and Ladies. 
Ori. Is the Queen ready to come out? 
Phi. Not yet ſure, the King's Brother is but nen 
Sem. Come, my Lord, the Song then. {enter 
Ori. The Song. 
Orſa. A Vengeance take this Love, it ſpoils a Voic 
Worſe than the loſing of a Maiden-head, 
I have got ſuch a Cold with riſing 
And walking in my Shirt a-Nights, that 
A Bittorn's whooping in a Reed is better Muc 
Ori. This Modeſty becomes you as ill, my Lot, 
As wooing wou'd us Women; pray, put's not tos 
Orſa. Nay, Ladies, you ſhall find me 
As free, as the Muſicians of the Woods themſelye; 
What I have, you ſhall not need to call for; 
Nor ſhall it coſt you any thing, 
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* HY ſo pale and wan, fond Lover? 
Pr ythee why ſo pale? 
ill, when looking well can't move her, 
| Looking ill prevail? 
Pr'ythee why ſo pale? 


Wiy ſo dull and mute, young Sinner? 

Pr'ythee why ſo mute? 

"ll, when ſpeaking well can't win her, 
Saying nothing do't ? 
Pr'ythee why ſo mute? 


Ut, 4uity for ſhame ; this will not move, 
This cannot tale her; 

f of hey ſelf ſhe will not love, | 
Nothing can make her? 
The Devil take her. 


074, 1 hon'd have gueſs'd it had been the Iſſue of 
four Brain, if 1 had not been told ſo. 
Ha. A little fooliſh Counſel, Madam, I gave 2 
nend of mine four or five Years ago, when he was 
aling into a Conſumption - £ 

Euter Orbella. 
orb. Which of all you have ſeen the fair Priſoner 
zince ſhe was confin'd? ” 
dem. 1 have, Madam. 
0/6, And how behaves ſhe now her ſelf? 
dem. As one that had entrench*d ſe deep in Inno- 
ie fear'd no Enemies, beats all quietly, {cence, 
nd ſmiles at Fortune, whilſt ſhe frowns on her. 
Orb, So gallant! I wonder where the Beauty lies 
hat thus inflames the Royal Blood? 
011, Faces, Madam, are like Books; thoſe that do 


now belt ; and to ſay truth, tis till - (Rudy them 
L 
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- Much as it pleaſes the courteous Reader. 

Orb. Theſe Lovers ſure are like Aſtronomer, 

That when the vulgar Eye diſcovers but 
A Sky above, ſtudded with ſome few Stars, 

Find out beſides ſtrange Fiſhes, Birds, and Beaſti 

Sem, As Men in Sickneſs ſcorch'd into a raving 

Do ſee the Devil, in all Shapes and Forms, 

When Stande:s by, wond'ring, ask where, and yy 
So they in Love, for all's but Fever there, 
And Madneſs too, | 

Orb. That's too ſevere, Semanthe ; 

But we will have your Reaſons in the Park; 
Are the Doors open through the Gardens? 

Lord, The King has newly led the Way. [Ex 

Enter Ariaſpes, and Ziriff with a Warrant ſeal 

Ari, Thou art a Tyrant, Ziriff : I ſhall die with], 

Zir, I muſt confeſs, my Lord, had but the Ping 
Proy'd ſlight, and not thus dangerous, l 

He ſhow'd have ow'd to me, at leaſt I wou'd 
Have laid a Claim unto his Safety, and 
Like Phyſicians, that do challenge right 
In Nature's Cures, look'd for Reward and Thank; 
But ſince *twas otherwiſe, I thought it beſt 
To ſave my ſelf, and then to ſave the State, 

Ari. * Twas wiſely done. 

Zir. Safely I'm ſure, my Lord! you know tis 
Dur Cuſtom, where the King's Diſlike once ſyellst 
There to engage our ſelves: Court-Friendſhip {i 
Is a Cable, that in Storms is ever cut, 

And 1 made bold with it; here is the Warrant (el! 
And for the Execution of it, if you think 

We are not ſtrong enough, we may have 

las, for him the King did name. 

«Ari. And him I wou'd have nam'd. 

Zir, But is he not too much the Prince's, Sit? 

Ari. He is as Lights in Scenes at Maſques, 
What glorious Shew ſo&er he makes without, 

I that ſet him there, know why, and how. 
Rut hexe he is 
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Enter Iolas. 5 

ame las; and ſince the Heav'ns decreed, 

ne Man whom thou ſhou'dſt enyy, ſhou'd be ſuch, 

gat ali Men elſe muſt do't, be not aſham'd 

hou once wert guilty of it; 

it bleſs them, that they give thee now a Means 

Jo make a Friendſhip with him, and youchſafe 

ofind thee out a Way to love, where well 

hou cou' dit not hate. 

lolas, What means my Lord? 

Ari, Here, here he ſtands that has preſery'd us all! 

hat ſacrific*d unto a publick Good, 

he deareſt private Good we Mortals have) 

rendſhip, gave into our Arms the Prince, 

hen nothing but the Sword (perchance a Ruin) 

as left to do it. [now, 

11145, How cou'd I chide my Love, and my Ambition 

hat thruſt me upon ſuch a Quarrel? Here I do yow---- 

Zir, Hold, do not vow my Lord, let it deſerve it firſt 5 

nd yet if Heav'n bleſs honeſt Mens Intents, 

Tis not impoſſible. 

ly Lord, you will be pleas'd to inform him in Particu- 

muſt be gone lars, 

he King 1 fear already has been left 

00 long alone. 

Ari, Stay the Hour and Place. 

Zir, Eleven, under the Terras Walk; 

Fill not fail you there, [Goes out and returns back again, 

had forgot------ 

may be, the ſmall Remainder of thoſe loſt Men 

tat were of theConſpiracy,will come along with him: 

vere beſt to have ſome choſen of the Guard 

thin our call------ [Exit Ziriff. 

Ari, Honeſt, and careful Ziriff [Iolas ſtands muſing. 

ow now, Planet ſtruck ? 

lolas, This Ziriff will grow great with all the World. 

Ari, Shallow Man ! ſhort- ſighteder than Travellers 

Aiſts, or Women that out-live themſelves z doſt 

We 3 


Sit? 
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thou not ſee, that whilſt he does prepare a Ton 


As well as poor Ther/ames ? 


As when we wipe off Filth from any Place, 


Thou know'ſt the People love the Prince, to theirRy 
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with one Hand for his Friend, he digs a Grape nit 

th*other for himſelf > 
Tolas. How ſo? 
Ari, Doſt think he ſhall not feel the Weight ofthi 


Jolas. Shall we then kill him too at the ſame Infta! 
Ari. And ſay, the Prince made an unlucky Thu 
Zolas. Right. 

Ari. Dull, dull, he muſt not die ſo uſeleſſy. 


We 


We throw away the Thing that made it clean, 
So this once done, he's gone. " 
Something the State muſt offer up ; who fitter 
Than thy Rival, and my Enemy ? 

Jolas. Rare! Our Witneſs will be taken, 

Ari, Piſh! Let me alone. 
The Giants that made Mountains Ladders, 
And thought to take great Fove by force, were Fool; 


Not Hill on Hill, but Plot on Plot, does make for 

Us fit above, and laugh at all below us----- EA 

Enter Aglanra, and a ſinging Boy. ſhen 

Boy. Madam, 'twill make you melancholy, onfi 
111 ting the Prince's Song, that's ſad enough. 

Agl. What you will, Sir, thi 

2 $ thi 

5 Thich 

S © N. uk 

t Li 

J. at 1 

N O, ne, fair Heretich, it needs muſt le ri. 

1 But an i Love en me, Nat | 

And worſe for the: Si 

Foy were it in my Power, ou m 

To eve thee ne this Hour, lere 

Mere than did il e laſt; - 
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Twen d then ſo fall, 

might not love at all; 

wwe that can flow, and can admit Increaſe, 
imits as weil an Ebb, and may grow leſs, 


II, 

we Love is feill the ſame; the Torrid Zones, 
Y And thoſe more frigid ones, 
It muſt not know : 
Love gyown cold or hot, 
Luſt, or Friendſhip, not 

The Thing we have; 

w that's a Flame uon d die, 
eld down, or up too higy: 
Then think, I love more than 1 can expreſ;, 
And wow'd love more, #0wd I but love thee leſs, 


4, Leave me! for to a Soul, ſo out of Tune 

5 mine is now, nothing is Harmony: 

hen once the main-Spring, Hope, is fall'n into 

(order, no Wonder if the leſſer Wheels, 

fre and Foy, ſt and ſtill; my Thoughts, like Bees, 

nen they have loſt theit King, wander 

onfuſedly up and down, and ſettle no where, 

Enter Orithie, 

the! Fly! fly the Room, 

thou wou'dſt ſhun the Habitatious 

ſich Spirits haunt, or where thy nearer Friends 

alk after Death; here is not only Love, 

t Love's Plague too Misfortune, and ſo high, 

at it is ſure infectious! [than you, 

(ri, Madam, ſo much more miſerable am I this way 

hat ſhou'd 1 pity you, I ſhou'd forget my ſelf; 

y Sufferings are ſich, that with leſs Patience 

ou may endure your own, than give mine Audience. 

lere is that Difference, that you may make 

ours none at all, but by conſidering mine! [Day 

41, O ſpeak them quickly then! The Marriage- 
L 3 
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To paſſionate Lovers never was more welcome, 
Than any kind of Eaſe wou'd be to me now. 


Ori. Cou'd they be ſpoke, they were not then ſo grey, 


1 love, and dare not ſay 1 love; dare not hope, 
What 1 deſire; yet ſtill too muſt defire----- 
And like a ſtarving Man brought to a Feaſt, 
And made ſay Grace, to what he ne'er ſhall taſle, 
Be thankful after all, and kiſs the Hand 

That made the Wound thus deep. 


Aogl. *Tis hard indeed, but with what unjuſl Scat 


Thou took*ſt the Weight of our Misfortunes, 
Be thine own Judge now. 

Thou mourn'ſt for Loſs of that thou never halt, 
Or if thou hadſt a Loſs, it never was 

Of a Therſamc:, | 

Wwou'dſt thou not think a Merchant mad, Ori 
If thou ſhow a*ft ſee him weep, and tear his Halt 
Becauſe he brought not both the Indies home? 
And wou'dſt not think his Sorrows very juſt, 
If having fraught his Ship with ſome rich Treaſure, 
He funk i'th' very Port? This is our Caſe. 

Ori, And do you think there is ſuch odds in it? 
Wou'd Heav'n we Women cou'd as eaſily change 
Our Fortunes, as, *tis ſaid, we can our Minds, 
I cannot, Madam, think them miſerable 
That have the Princ?2's Love. 

Agl. He is the Man then 
Bluſh not Orithic, tis a Sin to bluſh 
For loving him, though none at all to love him, 
I can admit of Rivalſhip without 
A Jealouſie - nay ſhall be glad of it: 
Wetwo will fit and think, and think, and ſigh, 
And ſigh, and talk of Love------ and of Therſame'. 
Thon ſhalt be praiſing of his Wit, while I 
Admire he governs it ſo well : 


Like this thing ſaid thus, th* other thing thus done, 


Andin good Language him for theſe adore, 
While 1 want Words to do't, yet do it more: 


A6 LAURA. 223 
bus will we do, 'till Death it ſelf ſhall us 

ride, and then whoſe Fate't ſhall be to die J 2 
ut of the two, by Legacy ſhall all ** 
er Lore bequeath, and give her Stock to her 

hat ſhall ſurvive; for no one Stock can ſerye 

0 love Therſames ſo as he'll deſerve. 

Enter King and Ziriff. 

© Kine, What have we here? Impoſſibility! 

conſtant Night, and yet within the Room 

hat, that can make the Day before the Sun? 

lent Aglaura too? 

A 1 know not what you ſay: 

't to your Pity, or your Scorn, I owe 

he Favour of this Viſit, Sir, for ſuch 

Fortune is, it doth deſerve them both? 

King, And ſuch thy Beauty is, that it makes good 

| Fortunes. Sorrow looks lovely here; 

ad there's no Man, that wou'd- not entertain 

sGriefs as Friends, were he but ſure they'd ſhew 

o worſe upon him----- But I forget my ſelf, 

came to chide, 

Al, If I have ſinned ſo high, that yet my Puniſh- 
quals not my Crime, ment 

0, Sir; I ſhou'd be loath to die in Debt 

0 Juſtice, how ill ſoe' er I paid 


it, 


hie, 
alt, 


ne Scores of Love 
King. And thoſe indeed thou haſt but paid indifte- 
ome, I did deſerve atleaſt fair Death, ſrently 


ot to be murder'd thus in private: 
hat was too cruel, Miſtreſs, 
nd 1 do know thou doſt repent, and wilt 
et make me Satisfaction. 
Ag. What Satisfaction, Sit? 
im no Monſter, never had two Hearts; 
ne is by holy Vows another's now, 
one, Mad cou'd 1 give it you, you wou'd not take it, 
or 'tis alike impoſlible for me 
oloye again, as you love Perjury. 
L 4 
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O Sir! conſider what a Flame Love is, 


If by rude Means you think to force a Light, C 
That of it ſelf it wou'd not freely give, ta 
You blow it out, and leave your ſelf i'th' dark; F 
The Prince once gone, you may as well perſwade he 
The Light to ſtay behind, when the Sun poſts ut 
To th” other World, as me; alas! we two * 
Have mingled Souls more than two meeting Brooks; Md 
And whoſoeyer is deſign'd to be 8 * 
The Murtherer of my Lord, as ſure there is, 
Has anger'd Heav'n ſo far, that 't has decreed Il 
Him to encrcaſe his Puniſhment that way, Mi 
Wow d he but ſearch the Heart, when he has done, f 4 
He there wou'd find Aglaura murther'd too. ind 
Ning. Thou haſt o' ercome me, mov*d ſo handſoni e 
For Pity, that 1 will diſ-inherit * 
The elder Brother, and from this Hour be * 
Thy Convert, not thy Lover------ Se 
Ziriff, diſpatch away------ eb 
And he that brings News of the Prince's Welfare, can 
Look that he have the {ame Reward we had decreed nd 
To him brought Tidings of his Death, 1 
Tmuſt be a buſie and bold Hand that wou'd he 
Unlink a Chain the Gods themſelves have made, L 
Peace to thy Thoughts, cAglaura---:== BY Ti 
[Ziriff eps back and pen 
Zir. Whate'er he ſays, believe him not, Agẽj 5 
For Luft and Rage ride high within him now, | 
He knows Therſames made th* Eſcape from hence, n yt 
And does conceal it for his Ends: On 
For by the Favour of Miſtake and Night, ak 
He hopes renjoy thee in the Prince” s room; lo! 
I ſhall be miſs' d- elſe 1 wou'd tell thee more; Mud 
But thou may*ſt gueſs; for our Condition g 
Admits no middle Ways, either we muſt ach 
Send them to Graves, or lie our ſelves in Duſt--- [Ex :;, 
[Aglaura ſtands ſtill and ſtudi. 


Agl, Ha! *tis a ſtrange Act Thought puts me upon 
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ſure my Brother meant the ſelf-ſame thing, 
id my Therſames wou'd have done't for me: 
\take his Life, that ſeeks to take away 
e Life of Life, onour from me, and from 
de e world, the Life of Honour, Therſumes, 
ft needs be ſomething ſure of kin to Juſtice. 
| do fail, the Attempt howe' er was brave, 
ks; WW. 1 hall have at worſt a handſome Grave ¶ FEvit. 
Fut: lol as and Semanthe, Semanthe ſteps back, Iolas 
ſtays her. 
las, What are we grown, Semanthe, Night and Day? 
Int one ſtill vaniſh when the other comes? 
f all that ever Love did yet bring forth 
nd 't has been fruitful too) this is 
he ſtlangeſt Iſſue - 
ben. What, my Lord? 
10/4. Hate, Semanthe. 
im, You do miſtake, if 1 do ſhun you, tis 
; baſhful Debtors ſhun their Creditors; 
cannot pay you in the ſelf- ſame Coin, 
nd am aſham'd to offer any other. 
lila, It is ill done, Serzanthe, to plead Bankrupt, 
hen with ſuch Eaſe you may be out of Debt, 
Love's Dominions, native Commodity 
 currant Payment, Change is all the Trade, 
nd Heart for Heart the richeſt Merchandize, 
Sem, *Twou'd here be mean, my Lord, ſince mine 
wou'd prove | 
yer Hands but a Counterfeit, and yours in ming 
oh nothing. Sympathy, uot Greatnels, 
lakes thoſe Jewels riſe in Value. 
lolas, Sympathy! O teach bur yours to love then, 
nd two fo rich no Mortal ever knew (taught. 
dm, That Heart wou' d love but ill that muſt be 
1 ach Fires as theſe fill kindle of themſclves. 
ee. in ſuch a cold and frozen Place as is 


2 ly Freaft, how ſou'd they Kindle of themſelves, 
Maget? 


®. 


e, 
ed 


le, 
[Exit 
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Sem. Ask how the Flint can carry Fire within! 
*Tis the leaſt Miracle that Love can do. 

Tolas. Thou art thy ſelf the greateſt Miracle, 
For thou art fair to all Perfection, 
And yet doſt want the greateſt part of Beauty, 
Kindnefs; thy Cruelty, next to thy ſelf, 
Above all Things on Earth takes up my Wonds, 

Sem. Call not that Cruelty, which is our Fate, 
Believe me Jolas, the honeſt Swain, 
That from the Brow of ſome ſteep Cliff fat of 
Beholds a Ship labouring in vain againſt 
The boiſterous and unruly Elements, neꝰ er had 


Leſs Power, or more Deſite to help than I; 1 
At every Sigh, 1 die, and every Look je 
Does moye; and any Paſſion you will have, Zir 
But Love, I have in ſtore: 1 will be angry, Ar 
Quarrel with Deſtiny and with my ſelf * 
That it is no better; be melancholy; ſe v 
And, though my own Diſafters well might plea nd, 
To be in chief, yours only ſhall have Place; le 
V1] pity, and (if that's too low) PII grieve, nh 
As for my Sins, I cannot give you Eaſe; 20% 
All this 1 do, and this 1 hope will prove tl 
*Tis greater Torment not to love than love. > 
7 3 
Jolas. So periſhing Sailors pray to Storms, al 
And ſo they hear again. So Men 
With Death about them, look on Phyſicians ti 
Have given them o'er, and ſo they turn away, Wiﬀ"* 
Two fixed Stars that keep a conſtant Diſtance, A 
And by Laws made with themſelves muſt know 2 
No Motion excentrick, may meet as ſoon as ve: Will '\ 
The Anger that the fooliſh Sea doth ſhew, 2. 


When it does brave it out, and roar againſt 
A ſtubborn Rock that ſtill denies it Paſſage, 
Is not ſo yain and fruitleſs as my Prayers. 
Ye mighty Powers of Love and Fate, where is 
Your Juftice here? It is thy Part, fond Boy, 
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un! len thou doſt find one wounded Heart, to make 
be other ſo; but if thy Tyranny 

ch, that thou wilt leave one Breaſt to Hate, 

ve muſt live, and this ſurvive, 

ow much more cruels Fate? Exit. 


ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter Titiff, Ariaſpes and lolas. 
| „A Glorious Night! f 
Ari. Pray Heav'n it prove ſo. 
ewe not there yet? 
Zir, Tis about this Hollow. Enter the Cave, 
Ari, How now: What Region are we got into? 
Inheritance of Night ? 
e we not miſtaken a Turning, Ziriff, 
id ſtept into ſome melancholly Devil's Territory? 
re 'tis a part of the fiiſt Chaos, 
hat wou'd endure no change. 
Zir, No matter, Sir; *tis as proper for our Purpoſe, 
5 the Lobby for the Waiting-woman's, 
iy you here, PI! moye a little backward, 
nd fo we ſhall be ſure to put him paſt 
treat; you know the Word, if't be the Prince. 
[ Goes to the Mouth of the Ca ve. 
Enter the King, 
fre, Sir, Follow me, all's quiet yet 
. King, He is not come then? 
y Zr, No. 
we: BY ng. Where's Ariaſres ? 
2 Waiting within. 
He leads him on, ſteps behind him, gives the falſe. 
Word, they kill the King. 
lla, I do not like this waiting, 
or this Fellow's leaving us. 
, This Flace does put odd Thoughts into thee, 
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Then thou art in thy own Nature too, as jealoy, 
As either Love or Honour: Come wear thy Sword, 
And think how near we are a Crown. [readinef 

Zir, Revenge! | 


So, let's drag him to the Light, and ſearch Co 
His Pockets, there may be Papers there that will 0 
Diſcover the reſt of the Conſpirators. | Bul 
Jolas, your Hand. [Draws hin i 
lola: Whom have we here? The King! An 
Zir, Yes, and Zorannes too. IIIo! hoe !---.. = 
Enter Paſithas and others, Th 

Unarm them, ; No 
D'ye ſtare? An 


This for my Father's Injuries and mine, 
[Points to the King's dead Bu 

Half Love, half Duty's Sacrifice. 
This for the noble Prince, an Offering to Friendſ 
Runs at lol In 


Jolas. Baſely! and tamely. we I 
Ari. What haft thou done? | But 
Zir. Nothing----- KilPd a Traitor. 
$0---- away with them, and leave us. Tal 
Paſithas be only you in call, An 
Ari. What doſt thou pauſe? Th 
Haſt thou Remorſe already, Murtherer ? $0- 
Zir. No Fool, *tis but a Difference I put As 
Betwixt the Crimes. Orbella is our Quarrel ; IS 
And 1 do hold it fit, that Love ſhou'd have Th 
A nobler way of Juſtice than Revenge 
Or Treaſon : Follow me out of the Wood, l 
| [They go out aud enter aui An 
And thou ſhalt be Maſter of this again, An 
And then beſt Arm and Title take it. A 
TREE. _ [Gives him his $10 Tu 


Ari. Extreamly good! Nature took Pains, I fue! 
The Villain and the Brave are mingled handſomel). “ 
Zir, TIwas Fate that took it, when it decreed Wit 
We two ſhowd meet, nor ſhall they mingle now; Da 
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We are brought together ſtrait to part. [They fight. 
Ari, Some Devil ſure has borrow'd this Shape. [ Pauſe, 

My Sword neꝰ er ſtay*d thus long to find an Entrance, 
Zir. To guilty Men, all that appears is Devil. 

Come, Trifler, come. [Fight again, Ariaſpes falls, 
Ari, Whither, whither, thou fleeting Coward Life? 

zubble of Time, Nature's Shame, ſtay ; alittle, ſtay ; 

Prill J have look'd my ſelf into Revenge, 

And ſtar'd this Traitor to a Carkaſs firſt. 

It will not be ;----- [Falls. 

The Crown, the Crown, too 

Now is loſt, for ever loſt----- Oh ! ----- 

ambition's but an Ignis fatuus, I ſee, 

Miſ-leading fond Mortality, 

That hurries us about, and ſets us 4down 

Juſt----where----we----firſt----begun---- Dies. 
Zir. What a great ſpreading mighty thing this was, 

4nd what a Nothing now? how ſoon poor Man 

Vaniſhes into his Noon-Tide Shadow? 

jut Hopes o' er- fed have ſeldom better done. Hollow. 

Enter Paſithas. E 

Take up this Lump of Vanity and Honour, 

And carry it the back Way to my Lodging. 

There may be uſe of Stateſ-men, when th' are dead. 

$0----- for the Cittadel now, for in ſuch times 

As theſe, when the unruly Multitude 

Isup in Swarms, and no Man knows which way 

They*11 take, 'tis good to have Retreat. [Exeunt. 

Enter Therſames. 

Ther, The Dog-ſtar's got up high, it ſuou'd be late: 

And ſure by this time every waking Ear, 

And watchful Eye is charm'd; and yet methought 

A Noiſe of Weapons ſtruck my Ear juft now. 

won Twas but my Fancy fare, and were it more, 

rear! you'd not tread one Step, that did not lead 

ely, o my Aglaura, ftood all his Guard betwixt, 

d With Lightning in their Hands; 3 

„ banger! thou Dwarf dreſs'd up in Giants Cloatiis, 


* 
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That ſhew'ſt far off ſtill greater than thou art, 
Go, terrifie the Simple and the Guilty, ſuch 
As with falſe Opticks {till do look upon thee; 
But fright not Lovers, we dare look on thee 
In thy worſt Shape, aud meet thee in them too, 
Stay---theſe Trees I made my Mark, *tis hereaboutz 
-----Love guide me but right this Night, 
And Lovers ſhall reſtore thee back again 
Thoſe Eyes the Poets took ſo boldly from thee, 2 

Enter Aglauta with a Torch in one Hand, and a Daz- 

ger in the other. 
Aal. How ill this dees become this Hand, [iv 
much the worſe 

This ſuits with this, one of the two ſhow'd go. 
The ſhe within me ſays, it muſt be this---- 
Honour ſays this and Honour is Therſames Friend, 
What is that ſhe then? It is not a Thing 
That ſets a Price, not upon me, but on 
Life in my Name, leading me into Doubt, 
Which when it has done, it cannot light me out, 
For Fear does drive to Fate, or Fate if we 
Do flie, o*ertakes, and holds us, *till or Death, 
Or Infamy, or both doth ſeize us, [Puts out the Lig 
Ha: ---- wou'd *twere in again. 
Anticks and ſtrange Miſ-ſhapes, 
Such as the Porter to my Soul, mine Eye, 
Was ne'er acquainted with, Fancy lets in, 
Like a diſtracted Multitude, by ſome ſtrange Accident 
Piec'd together, Fear now afreſh comes on, 
And charges Love too home. 


—— He comes---- ke comes 
Woman, if thou wou' dſt be the Subject of Man's Won- 
Not his Scorn hereafter, now ſhew thy ſelf. (det, 


Enter Prince riſing from the Vault, ſbe ſtabs him tw ur 
three times, he falls, ſhe goes back to her Chamber, 
Sudden and fortunate. 
My better Angel ſure did both infuſe 
A Strength, and did direct it, 


Ute, 


d. 


dry 
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Enter Luiff, 
Zit. Aglaura ! 
Ac/. Brother. 
Zir. The ſame. 
go flow to let in ſuch a long'd for Gueſt ? 
Muſt Joy ſtand knocking, Siſter! come, prepare, 
Prepare. 


the King of Perſia's coming to you ſtrait! 


The King ! mark that, 

Axl. 1 thought how poor the Joys you brought 
with you 

Were, in teſpect of thoſe that were with me: 

ſoys, are our Hopes ſtrip'd of their Fears, 

And ſuch are mine; for know, dear Brother, 

The King is come already, and is gone---mark that. 
Zir, Is this Inſtin&, orRiddle? What King? How, 
Az!. The Cave will tell you more----- [gone ? 
Zir- Some {ad Miſtake-----thou haſt undone us all. 

[Goes out, enters haſtily again, 

The Prince! The Prince! cold as the Bed of Earth 

He lies upon, as ſenſeleſs too; Death hangs 

Upon his Lips, 

Like an untimely Froſt upon an early Cherry; 

The noble Gueſt, his Soul, took it ſo ill, 

That you ſhou' d uſe his old Acquaiatance ſo, 

That neither Prayers, nox Tears, can e' er perſwade 

Him back again T[Aglaura ſwoons, he rubs her, 

Hold, hold! we cannot ſure part thus ! 

Siſter! Aglaura! Therſames is not dead, 

It is the Prince that calls----- 

Agl. The Prince! where? 

Tel! me, or 1 will trait go back again, 

Into thoſe Groves of Jeſſemine, thou took*ſt me from, 

And find him out, or loſe my ſelf for ever. 

Zir, For ever,----- Ay: there's it! 

for in thoſe Groyes thou talk*ſt of, 

There are ſo many By-ways, and odd Turnings 

Leading unto ſuch wild and diſmal Places, 
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That ſhou'd we go without a Guide, or ſtir 
Before Heav'n calls, tis ſtrongly to be feared 
We there ſhouw'd wander up and down for ever, 
And be benighted to Eternity----- | 

Agl. Benighted to Eternity? What's that? 

Zir. Why ?tis to be benighted to Eternity; 
ro ſit i'th' Dark, and do 1 know not what; 
Unciddle, at our own ſad Coſt and Charge, 
The Doubts the Learned here do only move. 

Agl. What Place have Murtherers, Brother, there) 
The Murtherer of the Prince muſt have {For ſr 
A Puniſhment that Heav'n is yet to make. 

Zir. How is Religion fool d betwixt our Loycs, 
And Fears? poor Girl, for ought that thou haſt done, 
Thy Chaplets may be fair and flouriſhing, 

As his in the Elyſium, 

Azl. Do you think ſo? 

Ziy, Yes, I do think ſo. 
The juſter Judges of our Actions, 
Wou'd they have been ſevere upon 
Our Weakneſſes, 
Wou'd ſure, have made us ſtronger, 
Fie! Thoſe Tears 
A Bride upon the Marriage-Day as properly 
Might ſhed as thou, here Widows do't 
And marry next Day after: 
To ſuch a Funeral as this, there ſhou'd be 
Nothing common------ 
We'll mourn him ſo, that thoſe that are alive 
Shallfhink themſelves more bury'd far than he; 
And wiſh to have his Grave, to find his Obſequies : 
But ſtay —— the Body. | 
| Brings up the Body, fhe ſwoons and 40 
Again! Siſter----- Aglaura 
O ſpeak once more, once more look out, fair Sou), 
She's gone------ 
Irrevocably gone, and winging now the Air, 
Like a glad — broken from ſome Cage; 
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or Bankrupt Heart, when't had not wherewithal 
pay to ſad Diſaſter all that was its d 
rroke-----wou'd mine wou'd do ſo 0% 
Soul is now within me 
e a well metled Hawk, on a blind Faulkner's Fiſt, 
thinks J feel it baiting to be gone; 
d ret I have a little fooliſh Buſineſs here 
I. Earth; J will diſpatch, Exit. 
Fater Paſithas, with the Body of Ariaſpes. 
?.,/, Let me be like my Burthen here, if I had not 
lief kill two of the Blood-Royal for him, as car- 
one of them: Theſe Gentlemen of high Actions 
ethree times as heavy after Death, as your private 
td ones; look if he be not reduc'd to the State 
a Conrtier of the ſecond Form now? and can- 
dt ſtand upon his own Legs, nor do any thing 
out help. Hum----- And what's become of the 
eat Prince, in Priſon as they call it now? the Toy 
thin us, that makes us talk, and laugh, and fight, 
ay there's it; well, let him be what he will, 
nd where he will, P11 make bold with the old Te- 
ement here, Come, Sir, ------ come along------ 
Exit. 


Enter Ziriff. 

Zir, All's faſt too, here 
hey fleep to Night 
their winding Sheets I think, there's ſuch 
general Quiet, 
Dh! here's Light I warrants 
or Luſt does take as little Reſt, as Care or Age. 
ourting her Glaſs, I ſwear; fie! that's a Flatterer, 
Madam, 
ume you ſhall ſee trulier what you are. [Kyocks. 
Enter the Queen, 
. What make you up at this ftrange Hour, 

my Lord? 
Zir, My Buſineſs is my Boldneſs Warrant, Madam, 
adi cou'd well afford t' have been without it now, 
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Had Heav'n ſo pleas'd. 

Qu. *Tis a (ad Prologue. 

What follows, in the Name of Virtue? - 

Zir, The King. 

Qu. Ay: What of him? is well, is he not? 

Zir. Yes. 

If to be free from the great Load 
We ſweat and labour under, here on Earth, 
Be to be well, he is. 

Qu. Why he's not dead, is he! b 

Zir, Yes, Madam, flain-----and the Prince too. 

Qu. How? where? 

Zir. I know not, but dead they are. 

Qu. Dead? 

Zir. Yes, Madam. 

Qu. Didſt ſee them dead? 

Zir. As I ſee you alive. 

9s. Dead! 

Zir, Yes, dead; 

Qu Well, we muſt all die; | 
The Siſters ſpin no Cables for us Mortals ; 
They're Thread; and Time, and Chance 
Truſt me I cou'd weep now, 

But watry Diſtillations do but ill on Graves, 
They make the Lodging colder, [She Rxoch. 

Zir. What would you, Madam? 

1 Qu. Why, my Friends, my Lord, 

WH! I wow'd conſult, and know what's to be done. 
\ Zir, Madam, 'tis not fo ſafe to raiſe the Coutt 
i348 Things thus unſettled, if you pleaſe to have 
1 Qu. Where's Ariaſpes ? 

9 Zir, In's dead Sleep by this time I'm ſure. 

Qu. I know he is not! find him inſtantly. 

Zir, I'm gone, [Turns back agan, 
But Madam, why make you choice of him, fron 
If the Succeſſion meet Diſturbance, [whom 
All muſt come of Danger ? Clous; 

Zir, My Lord, I am not yet ſo wiſe, as to be es- 
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ij diſpute no further, 

i, Pardon me, Madam, if before I go 

nuſt unlock a Secret unto you; ſuch a one 

; while the King did breath durſt know no Air, 
wannes lives. | 

Qu, Ha! 

7ir, And in the Hope of ſuch a Day as this 
J lingred out a Life, ſnatching, to feed 

is almoſt famiſh'd Eyes, 

guts now and then of you, in a Diſguiſe. | 
9, Strange! This Night is big with Miracle? 
Zur. If you did love him, as they ſay you did, 

Ind do ſo ftill 3 *tis now within your Power! 

. 1 wou'd it were, my Lord, but I am now 

lo private Woman; if 1 did love him ance 

and 'tis ſo long ago, I have forgot,) 

ſy Youth and Ignorance may well excuſe't. 

Zir, Excuſe it? 

9%, Yes, excuſe it, Sir. 

Zir, Though I confeſs I lov'd his Father much, 
nd pity him, yet having offer'd it | 
'uto your Thoughts, 1 have diſcharg'd a Truſt ; 
nd Zeal ſhall ſtray no further. 
four Pardon, Madam. [ Exit, 

[The Queen ſtudies. 
. May be *tis a Plot to keep off Ariaſpes 
reatneſs, which he muſt fear, becauſe he knows 
Fe hates him; for theſe great Stateſmen, (jet, 
hat when time has made bold with the King and Sub- 
hrowing down all Fence that ſtood betwixt their 
nd others Right, are on a Change, [Power 
Like wanton Salmons coming in with Floods, 
That leap o' er Wires and Nets, and make their Way 
To be at the Return to every one a Prey. 
Enter Ziriff and Paſithas throwing down the dead 
Body of Ariaſpes, 

24, Ha! murthered too! 
Treaſon -Treaſon - 
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Zir. But ſuch another Word, and half ſo loud, 
And th' art 

24. Why! Thou wilt not mutther me too! 
Wilt thou, Villain? 

Zir. I do not know my Temper--- [Diſcovers himſeſ 
Look here, vain thing, and ſee thy Sins full blow: 
There's ſcarce a Part in all this Face, thon haſ 
Not been forſworn by, and Heav'n forgive thee {vi 
For thee I loſt a Father, Country, Friends, 
My ſelf almoſt, for I lay bury'd long: 
And when there was no uſe thy Love cou'd pay 
Too great, thou mad'ſt the Principal away: 
Had I but ſt ay'd, and not began Revenge 
*Till thou hadſt made an end of changing, 

J had had the Kingdom to have kill'd. 

As Wantons entring a Garden, take 

The firſt fair Flower they meet, and 
Treaſure't in their Laps; 

Then ſeeing more, do make freſh Choice again, 
Throwing in one and one, *till at the Length 
The firſt poor Flower, o'er-charg'd with too much 
Withers and dies; [Weight, 
So haſt thou dealt with me, 

And having kilPd me firſt, I will kill- 

Qu. Hold----- hold----- 

Not for my ſake, but Orbella's, Sir, a bare 


O! 
And ſingle Death is ſuch a Wrong ro Juſtice, bi 
I muſt needs except againſt it, he 
Find out a way to make me long a dying; h 
For Death's no Puniſhment; it is the Senſe, U 


The Pains and Fears afore that makes a Death. 
To think what I had had, had I had you, 1 
What I have loſt in loſing of my ſelf; 1 
Are Deaths far worſe than any you can give; 
Yet kill me quickly, for if 1 have time, 

I ſhall ſo waſh this Soul of mine with Tears, 
Make it ſo fine, that you wou'd be afreſh 

In love with it, and ſo perchance I ſhou'd 
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ain come to deceive you. 

She riſes up weeping, and hanging down her Head. 
Zu. So riſes Day, bluſhing at Night's Deformity : 
id ſo the pretty Flowers blubber'd with Dew, 
1dover-waſt'd with Rain, hang down their Heads, 
muſt not look upon her, 
9y, Were but the Lillies in this Face as freſh 
ate the Roſes 3 had 1 but Innocence, 

[Goes towards him, 
din d to their Bluſhes, I ſhou'd then be bold; 
o: when they went on begging, they were ne' er de- 
is but a parting Kiſs, Sir, [ny'd, 

Zir. 1 dare not grant it. 

N. Your Hand, Sir, then, for that's a Part 1 ſhall 
ove after Death (if after Death we love) 
zule it did right the wrong'd Zorannes here 
[Steps ro him and opens the Box of Poiſon, Zorannes falls. 
lep, ſleep for ever, and forgotten too, 

n but thy Ills, which may ſucceeding Time 
emember, as the Seaman does his Marks, 
o know what to avoid; may at thy Name 
good Men ſtart, and bad too, may it prove 
ifeftion to the Air, that People dying of it 
lay help to curſe thee for me. 

Turns to the Body of Ariaſpes. 
ou'd I but call thee back as eaſily now; 
Rt that's a Subject for our Tears, not Hopes! 

here is no piecing Tulips to their Stalks, 
hen they are once divorc'd by a rude Hand; 

i we can do is to preſerye in Water 

little Life, and give by courteous Art 
hat ſcanted Nature wants Commiſſion for, 

That thou ſhalt have; for to thy Memory 
uch Tribute of moiſt Sorrow I will pay, 

nd that ſo purify*d by Love, that on thy Grave 
thing ſhall grow but Violets and. Primroſes, 
Vt which two, ſome ſhall be 
ot the myſterious Number, ſo that Lovers ſhall 
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Come thither not asto a Tomb, but to an Oracle, 

[She knocks and raiſes the cu 

Enter Ladies and Conrtiers, as out of their Bed. 

Qu. Come! Come! help me to weep my ſelf ang 
And melt into a Grave, for Life is but 

Repentance Nurſe, and will conſpire with Memoy 

To make my Hours my Tortures. 

Ori. What Scene of Sorrow's this? Both dead: 

Qu. Dead? ay! and ' tis but half Death's Triumyi 
The King and Prince lye ſomewhere, juſt (thi 
Such empty Trunks as theſe. 

Ori. The Prince? 

Then in Grief's Burthen I muſt bear a Part. 
Sem. The noble Ariaſpes---valiant Ziriff roo.[Wey 
Au. Weep'ſt thou for him,fond Prodigal? Pot kn 

On whom thou ſpend'ſt thy Tears? This is the Mu 

To whom we owe our Ills ? the falſe Zorannes. 

Enter Paſithas, ſurveys the Bodies, finds his Maſt 

Diſguis'd, not loſt ; but kept alive by ſome 

Incenſed Power to puniſh Perſia thus: 

He wou'd have kilPd me too, but Heav'n was jul, 

And furniſh'd me with Means, to make him pay 

This Score of Villany, e' er he cou'd do more. 
Paſ. Were you his Murtherer then? 

[Paſithas runs at her, kills her, and ſit 

Ori. Ah me ! the Queen. 
[Rubs her till ſhe comes to her | 

Sem, How do you, Madam? 
94. Well but I was better, and ſhall- D 
Sem, Oh! ſhe is gone for ever. 
Enter Lords in their Night-Gowns, Orſames, Philas, 
Orſa. What have we here? 

A Church- yard? Nothing but Silence, and Grave! 
Ori. Oh! here has been, my Lords, 

The blackeſt Night the Perſian World e' er knew, 

The King and Prince are not themſelves exemp! 

From this Arreſt ; but pale and cold, as theſe, 
Haye meaſur'd out their Lengths, 
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Lord. Impoſſible! which way? 
gem. Of that we are as ignorant as you: 
a: while the Queen was telling of the Story, 
n unknown Villain here has hurt her ſo, 
hat like a ſickly Taper, ſhe but made 
re Flaſh, and ſo expir'd. 
Enter tearing in Paſithas. 
P/;, Here he is, but no Confeſſions 
o Torture muſt force him then / 
hough *twill indeed but weakly fatisfie, 
0 know, now they are dead, how they did die. 
i. Come take the Bodies up, and let us all 
b drown our ſelves in Tears, this Maſſacre 
las left ſo torn a State, that *twill be Policy, 
s well as Debt, to weep ' till we are blind; 
o14ho wou'd ſee the Miſeries behind? [ Exeun; Omnes, 
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YR Play is done, and yours doth now begin; 
What different Fancies People now are in? 
How ſtrange, and odd a mingle it wow'd make, 
If, er they riſe, twere poſſible to tale | 
AMV ates-=--== 
But as when an authentick Watch is ſhown, 
Each Man winds up, and rectiſies his own, 
So in our very Fudgments; firſt there ſits 
A grave Grand Fury on it of Town-Wits, 
And they give up their Verdict; then again 
The other Fury of the Court comes in 
(And that's of Life and Death) for each Mun ſcs. 
That oft condemns, what th' other Fury fress. 
Some three Days hence, the Ladies of the Town 
Will come to have a Judgment of their own, 
And after them, their Servants; then the City, 
For that is modeſt, and is ſtill laſt witty. 
Till be a Week at leaſt yet e er they have 
Reſolvꝰd to let it live, or give't a Grave: 
Such Dijficulty there is to unite 
Opinion; or bring it to be Tight. 


n 


Epilogue for the Court 


IX., 
HA the abuſing of your Ear's a Crime, 
Above th Excuſe any fix Lines in Mime 
Can make, the Poet knows: I am but ſent 
T*intreat he may not be a Precedent ; 
For he does think that in this Place there be 
Many ha ve done't as much and more than he; 
But here's, he ſays, the Difhence of the Fates, 


Hebegs a Pardon after't, they Eſtates, 
461A 
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PROLOGUE. 


RE Love, 4 mighty Seſſions ! and I fear, 
Though kind laſt Sizes, *twill be now ſevere ; 
it is thaught, and by judicious Men, 

lolaura *ſcap'd only by dying then: 

ut to d be vain for me now to endear, 

br ſpeak, unto my Lords, the Fudges here; 

hey hold their Places by condemning ſtill, 

d cannot ſhew at once Mercy and Skill; 

„ Wit's ſo cruel unto Wit, that they 

tre thought to Want, that find not Want it Play. 
#t Ladies you, who never liꝭ d a Plot, 

It where the Servant had his Miſtreſs got, 

lud whom to ſee a Lover die it grieves, 

thouth "tis in worſe Language that he lives, 

ill ike't ware confident, ſince here will be, 

hat jour Sex ever lik'd, Variety. 
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PROLOGUE, 
To the GOURT, 2 


IS france perchance (yowll think) that ſhe that 
At Chriſt maſs, owed at Eaſter be a Bride 
In "tis 4 Privilege the Poets have, 

take the long- ſince Dead out of the Grave; 
& is this all, old Heroes afleep 

Jun Marble Coverlets, and ſix Feet deer 
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They give; Heat ns theirs; no handſome Woman dit, 


PROLOGUE. 


In Earth, they boldly wake, and male them ds 
All they did living here ſometimes more tos; 
They give freſh Life, yeverſe and alter Fate, 
And yet more bold, Almighty-like create, 

And out of nothing, only to defie 

Reaſon, and Teaſon's Friend, Philoſophy. 

Fame, Honour, Valour, all that's great, er goed, 


Or is at leaſ *mongſt us ſo underſtood, 
But if they Pleaſe, is ſtrait ſome Star i'th' Skies. 


How thoſe poor Men of Metye do 

Flatter themſelves with that, that is not true; 
«Aid cauſe they can trim up a little Proſe, 
And ſpoil it handſomely, vainly ſuppoſe 
They re Omnipotent, can do all thoſe Things 
That can be done only by Gods and Kinn:! 

Of this wild Guilt he fain wow'd be thought free, 
That writ this Play, and therefore, Sir, by me 
He humbly begs, you wou'd be pleas'd to know, 
Aglaura's Cet repriev*d this Night, and though 
She now eppears upon a Poet's Call, 


Aer 1:07 te live, unleſs you ſay ſhe ſhall, 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


ner Ziriff, Paſithas and Guard; he places em, and 
Rü. A State ſet out, Enter Ziriff, Iolas, Atiaſpes. 


las, Glorious Night ! 


Ari. Pray Heay'n it prove ſo, 
e we not there yet? 
Zir. Tis about this Hollow, [They enter the Cave. 
Ari, How now! What Region are we got into * 
„ Inheritance of Night? 
e we not miſtaken a Turning, Zir:F, 
nd ſtept into the Confines of ſome melancholy 
Jevil's Territory 2 
Jolas, Sure 'tis a part of the firſt Chaos, 
hat wou'd not ſoffer any Change. 
Zir, No matter, Sir, *tis as proper for our 
Fupole, as the Lobby for the Waiting-woman's, 
tay you here, P11 move alittle backward, 
nd ſo we ſhall be ſure to put him paſt 
etreat 3 * the Word if it be the Prince. 
| [Ziriff goes to the Door, 
Enter Ning. 
Zir. Here, Sir, follow me, all's quiet yet. 
K%2, Is he not come then? 
Zu. No. 
Kg. Where's Ariaſpes ? 
Zu. Waiting within. 
Lela. 1 do not like this waiting, 
or this Fellow's leaving of us. 
An. This Place does put odd Thoughts into thee, 
nen thou art in thine own Nature too, 
5 jealous as Love, or Honour; wear thy Sword 
readineſs, and think how near we are a Crown. 
Zu. Revenge! [Guard ſeizes on em. 
ſung. Ha! What's this? 
Ar, Bring them forth, [Brings them forth. 
M3 
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Ari. The King. 
Zir. Yes, and the Prince's Friend--[ Diſcovery; him! 
D' you know this Face? I 
King. Zorannes. 
Zir. The very ſame. 
The wrong'd Zorannes, King 
D' you ſtare, 
Away with them where I appointed, 
King. Traitors, let me go; 
Villain, thou dar'ſt not do this---- 
Zir. Foor Counterfeit, 
How fain thou now woud'ſt ac a King, and art got 
Stay you. [To Arialpe 
Unhand him, ; (Wil vert 
Leave us now, [Exeunt all but Ariaſpes and Z rande 
Ari. What does this mean? 
Sure he does intend the Crown to me. 
Zir, We are alone. 
Follow me out ofthe Wood, and tlzou ſhalt be 
Maſter of this again, 
And then beſt Arm and Title take it. 
Ari. Thy Offer is ſo noble, ia Gratitude J can 
But propound gentler Conditions, 
We will divide the Empire. 
Zir, Now by my Father's Soul, 
I do almoſt repent my firſt Intents, 
And now cou'd kill thee ſcurvily, for thinking 
It 1 had a Mind to rule 
I wow'd not rule alone. 
Let not thy eaſie Faith, loſt Man, 
Fool thee into ſo dull an Hereſie; 
Orbella is our Quarre!, and I have thought it fit, 
That Love ſhou'd have a nobler Way of Juſtice, 
Than Revenge, or Treaſon, 
If thou dar'ſt die handſomely, follow me: 
[ Exit, and enter both aran 
Z ir, There [Gives hm Hu Sun 
Ar, Extreamly good; Nate took Pains I {weat, 
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The Villain and the Brave are mingled handſomely, 
7Zir.* Twas Fate that took it, when it decreed 
We two ſhou'd meet, nor ſhall they mingle now, 
We are but brought together ſtrait to part. [Figb:, 
Ari, Some Devil ſure has borrowed this Shape, 
My Sword ne'er ſtaid thus long to find an Entrance. 
Zir, To guilty Men, all that appears is Devil; 
Come Trifler, come [Fight 
Ari. Dog, thou haſt it. 
Zir. Why then it ſeems my Star's as great as his, 
Iſwile at thee, 
[Arijaſpes pants and runs 1 to catch his & word. 
Thon now wou'dſt have me kill thee, 
And *tis a Courteſie I cannot afford thee, 
I have bethought my ſelf, there will be uſe 
of thee-----Paſithas-----to the reſt with him. [Ex:t, 
Enter Paſithas, and two of the Guard. [ Exenxt . 
Enter Therſames. 

Ther. The Dog-Star's got up nigh, it ſhou'd be late : 
and ſure by this time every waking Ear 
And watchful Eye is charm'd, and yet methought 
A Noiſe of Weapons ſtruck my Ear juſt now. 
'Twas but my Fancy ſure, and were it more, 
I vou'd not tread one Step that did not lead 
To my Aglaura, ſtood all his Guard betwixt, 
Wih Lightning in their Hands, 
Danger, thou Dwarf dreſs'd up in Giants Cloaths, 
That ſhew'ft far off ſtill greater than thou art, 
bo, terrifie the Simple, and the Guilty, ſuch 
as with falſe Opticks ill do look upon thee; 
put fright not Lovers, we dare look on thee 
In thy worſt Shapes, and meet thee in them too. 
tay, theſe Trees I made my Mark, 'tis hereabouts, 
Love guide me but right this Night, 
And Lovers ſhall reſtore thee back again 
Thoſe Eyes the Poets took ſo boldly from thee, I Exit. 
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248 AGCLAURA. 


A Taper Table ont, nter Aglaura with 4 Tesch in . 
Hand, a Dagger in the other. 

Acl. How ill this does become this Hand? much 
This ſuits with this, one of the two ſhou'd go. [work 
The the within me ſays, it muſt be this----- 
Honour ſays this----and Honour is Therſawmes Friend 
What is that ſhe then? Is it not a thing 
That ſets a Price, not upon me, but on 
Life in my Name, leading me into Doubt, 

Which wvhen't has done, it cannot light me out, 
For Fear does drive to Fate, or Fate, if we 
Do flie, o' extakes, and holds us, till or Death, 
Or Infamy, or both do ſeize us. [Pats out ihe Light, 
Ha! ---- wou'd *twere in again, Antiques and ſtrange 
Such as the Porter to my Soul, mine Eye, [Mil-ſhapes, 
Was ne'er acquainted with, Fancy lets in, 
Like a diſtouted Multitude, by ſome ſtrange Accident 
Piec'd together, Fear now afreſh comes on, 
And charges Love too home. 
---- He comes, he comes, {A little Noſe below, 
Woman, if thou wou'dſt be the Subject 
Of Man's Wonder, not his Scorn hereafter, 
—-No ſhew thy ſelf. 

Eater Therſames from the Vault, ſhe ſtabs him as it 

ri ſeth. 

Ther Unkindly done 

As. The Prince's Voice, defend it Goodneſs 

Ther, What art thou that thus poorly 
Haſt deſtroy'd a Life? 

Azl. Oh ſad Miſtake, 'tis he! 

Ther. Raſt thou no Voice? 

el. I wou'd I had not, nor a Being neither: 

Der. Aglaura l it cannot be! 

Ag!. Oh ſtill believe ſo, Sir, 

For *twas not I indeed, but fatal Love. 

Tier. Love's Wounds us'd to be gentler than theſe A. 
The Pains they give us have ſome Pleaſure ({wetts 
In them, and that theſe have nor. L 


on Euter Ziriff with a Taper. 


oh do not ſay *rwas you, for that does wound again: 
(uard me my better Angel: 
Do 1 awake? My Eyes, ſince I was a Man, 
Ne'er met with any Object gave them ſo much Trou- 
dare net ask neither to be ſatisfy'd, ble, 
be looks ſo guilty---- 

. Why do you ſtare and wonder at a thing 
That you your ſelf have made thus miſerable? 

Zir. Good Gods, and I o'th* Party too. 

Anl. Did you not tell me that the King this Night 
Meant to attempt my Honour; that our Condition 


ich 


le 


ud, 


fot, Wou'd not admit of middle Ways, and that we muſt | 

nge end them to Graves, or lye our ſelves in Duſt? 

pes, Zir. Unfortunate Miſtake! [Ziriff knocks, 
I never did intend our Safety by thy Hands, 

ent Enter Palithas, 


Fee, go inſtantly and fetch .Andrages 
From his Bed; how 1s it with you, Six? 

Tier, As with the beſieg'd: 

My Soul is fo beſet it does not know, 
Whether 't had beſt to make a deſperate 
Sly out by this Port or not? 

. . Sure 1 ſhall turn Statue here. 

Der. If thou doſt love me, weep not, Aglaura: 
2 thoſe are Drops of Blood, and flow from me. 
Ji, Now all the Gods defend this way of Expiation - 

Thin be thou thy Crime, Aglaura, wou'd be lels, . 
Jy adding to it? or canft thou hope 
To ſatisfie thoſe Powers, whom great Sins 
Do diſpleaſe, by doing greater! 
Au. Diſcourteons Courteſie! 
had no other Means left me than this, 
To let Therſames know I wowd do nothing 
To him, I wou*d not = unto my felt, 
heſe And that thou rak'ſt awa 
ele, Ther, Friend, bring me a A little dearer, 
and 3 kind of Willingneſs 0 ſtays 
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259 Lu N 
And find that Willingneſs ſomething obey'd. 
My Blood, now it perſuades it {elf 
You did not call in Earneſt, 
Makes not ſuch haſte. 
Ag. Oh my deareſt Lord, 
This Kindneſs is ſo full of Cruelty, 
Pats ſuch au Uglineſs on what I have done, 
That when I look upon it, needs mult flight 
Me from my ſelf, and which is more inlufferable, 
I fear from you. (forts ni 
Ther, Why ſhou'd that fright thee, which moſt cou 
I glory in it, and fail ſmile i'th' Grave, 
To think our Love was ſuch that nothing 
But it ſelf cou'd e' er deſtroy it. 
A. Deſtroy it! Can it have ever end? [Worll 
Will you not be thus courteous then in the oth; 
Shall we not be together there as here? 
Ther. I cannot tell whether I may or not. 
«Axl. Not tell? 
Trey. No: 
The Gods thought me unworthy of thee here, 
And when thou art more pure 
Why ſhou'd 1 not more doubt it? 

Al. Becauſe if I ſhall be more pure, 
I ſhali be then more tit for you, 
Our Prieſtis aſſure us an Elyſium, 
And can that be Ehm where true Lovers 
Muſt not meet? Thoſe Powers that made our Lone 
Did they intend them mortal, 
Wou'd ture have made them of a coarſer Stuff, 
Wecu'd they not, my Lord? bl 

Ther, Prithee ſpeak ſtill, 

This Muſick gives my Soul ſuch pleaſing Bufine!s, 
Takes it ſo wholly up, it finds not leiſure to 
Aricnd umo the Summons Death does make; 
Vet they are loud and peremptory now, 

And l cau only---- [Earth 

Asl. Some pitying Tower inſpice me with 
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way to follow him : Heatt, wilt thou not 
lenk ver of thy ſelf? 
Zir, MÜ Griefs beſot me: 
is Soul will ſail out with this purple Tide, 
1d 1 ſhall here be found ſtaring 
fer't, like a Man that's come too ſhort o'th' Ship, 
\nd's left behind upon the Land. [She Swoons, 
Enter Andrages, 
bu welcome, welcome, here lyes Therſames, 
las too great à Tryal for thy Art, 
d. There's Lite in him; from whence theſe. 
7;r, Oh 'tis no time for Story, [Wounds 2 
And, Tis not mortal, my Lord; bow him gently, 
Jad help me to infuſe this into him, 
he Soul is but aſleep, and not gone f forth. 
* Oh-+---ho.---- 
*. Hark, the Prince does live. 
5 What e' et thou art haſt given me now a Life, 
And with it all my Cares and Miſeries, 
zpet not a Reward, no not a Thanks. 
{thou wou'dſt merit from me, 
let who'd be guilty of ſo loſt an Action?) 
lellore me to my Quietneſs again, 
or Life and that are moſt incompatible. 
Zir, Still in Deſpair! 
ud not think *rill now *twas in the Power 
df Fortune to have robb'd Therſames of himſelf 
or Pity, Sir, and Reaſon, live; 
f you will die, die not Aglaura's murther'd, 
hat's not ſo handſome, at leaſt die not 
et murther'd, and her n too, 
0: that will ſurely follow. Look up, Sir, 
his Violence of Fortune cannot laſt ever: 
ko knows, but all theſe Clouds are Shadows, 
o ſet off your fairer Days: if it grows blacker, 
nd the Storms do tiſe, this Hatbout's always oper: 
Tier, What ſay'ft thou, Aglazrs ? : 
Al, What Jays Angrages? 
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And. Madam, wou'd Heav'nhis Mind wou'd adm 
As euſie Cure, as his Body will: 
rwas only want of Blood, 
And two Hours Reſt reſtores him to himſelf, 
Zir. And by that time it may be Heay'a 
Will give our Miſeries ſome Eaſe: 
Come, Sir, repoſe upon a Bed, 
There's time enough to Day. 
Ther, Well, I will ſtill obey, 
Though I mnſt fear it will be with me, 
Bur as 'tis with tortur'd Men; 
Whom States preſerve only to wrack again, {ry 
LT ake off Tal. 
Enter Zitiff with à Taper. 
Zir. All faſt too here, 
They ſleep to Night 
1'their winding Sheets, I think, there's ſuch 
A general Quiet. 
On! here's Light I warrant you, 
For Luſt does take as little Reſt, as Care or Age. 
Courting her Glaſs, I ſwear; fie! that's a Flatten 
Madam, 
In me you ihall fee trulier what you are, [He ry 
Emer Queen. (Lord? 
Ju. What make you up at this ftrange Hour, mj 
Zir. My Buireſs is my Boldneſs Warrant, Madam; 
And I cou'd well afford t'have been without it no 
Had Heav'n fo pleas'd. 
2». Tis a ſad Prologue, 
V hat follows in the Name of Virtue! 
Zir. Ihe King----- 
Qu. Ay: What of him? Is well, is he not} 
Zir. Les, 
It to be on's Journey to the other World 
be to be well, he is. 
Hu. Why, he's not dead, is he? 
Zir. Yes, Madam, dead. 
Zu. How? wheie? 
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2;y, I do not know Particul ars. 

OH, Dead! 

7ir, Yes, Madam. 
0, Art ſure he's dead? 

Zir. Madam, I know him as certainly dead, 

As I know you too muſt die hereafter, 

Qs, Dead ! 

Zir. Les, dead. 

Du. We muſt all dye. 

The Siſters ſpin no Cables for us Mortals; 

They're Threads; and Time, and Chance---- 

Tat me I cowd weep now, 

But wat ry Diſtillations do but ill on Graves, 

They make the Lodging colder. [She knocks» 
Zir, What wow'd you, Madam? 
W. Why, my Friends, my Lord, 

l wou'd conſult, and know what's to be done, 
Zir, Madam, *tis not fo ſafe to raiſe the Court; 

Things thus unſettled, if you pleaſe to have----+ 


Imi 


It, 


Cable, 


ge. N. Where's Ariaſpes? 
ter , la's dead Steep by this time ſure. 

4,1 know he is not; find him inſtantly. 
40th A Pm gone,----- [Turnus back a74'%, 
odr, Madam, why make you choice of him, from 
„ lk the Succeſſion meet diſturbance, [whon} 
Jan; AL muft come of Danger? 
', 9%, My Lord, I am not yet ſo wiſe, as to be 


ſealous; pray diſpute no further. 
Zir. Pardon me, Madam, if before I go 
| muſt unlock a Secret to you; ſuch a one 
us while the King did breath durſt know no Air, 
Lirannes lives. 
u. Ha! 
Z;r, And in the Hope of ſuch a Day as this 
Has lingred out a Life, ſnatching, to feed 
Mis almoſt famiſh'd Eyes, 
lights now and then of you, in a Diſguiſe. 
a strange! this Night is big with Miracle! 
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(And *tis ſo long ago, 1 have forgot) 
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Zir, If you did love him, as they ſay you did, 
And do ſo ftill, 'tis now within your Power, 

Qu. 1 wou'd it were, my Lord, but 1 am no- 
No private Woman, if I did love him once, 


My Youth and Ignorance may well excuſe it, 
Zir, Excuſe it! 
Qu. Yes, excuſe it, Sir, 
Zir, Though I confeſs I lov'd his Father much, 
And pity him, yet having offer'd it 
Unto your Thoughts, I have diſcharg'd a Truſt ; 
And Zeal ſhall ſtray no further. 


Your Pardon, Madam. (Ext, re 

Qu. May be *tis but a Plot to keep off Aria pi If 
Greatneſs, which he muſt fear, becauſe he knows N 
He hates him; for theſe great Stateſmen, In 
That when time has made bold with the King A 


And Subject, throwing down all Fence 

That ſtood betwixt their Power | 
And others Right, or on a Change, A; 
Like wanton Salmons coming in with Floods, A 
That leap o'er Wires and Nets, and make their Way I. 
To be at the Return to every one a Prey. 


Enter Ziriff. A 

Zir, Look here vain thing, and ſee thy Sins full . 
There's ſcarce a Part in all this Face thou haſt (blown, . 
Not been forſworn by, and Heav'n forgive thee fort! 


For thee I loſt a Father, Country, Friends, 
My ſelf almoſt, for I lay bury'd long; 
And when there was no ule thy Love cou'd pay 0 
Too great, thou mad*ſt the Principal away. 

As Wantons entring a Garden, take 

The firſt Fair Flower they meet, and 

Treaſure't in their Laps; 

Then ſeeing more, do make freſh Choice aggin, 
Throwing in one and one, till at the length 

The firſt poor Flower, o'er-charg'd with too much, 
Withers, and dies; [Weighty 
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© haſt thou dealt with me, 
and having kill'd me firſt, I will kill----- 
. Hold----- hold----- 
Not for my ſake, but Orbella's, Sit; a bare 
And ſingle Death is ſuch a Wrong to Juſtice, 
1 muſt needs except againſt it, 
Find out a way to make me long a dying; 
For Death's no Puniſhment; it is the Senſe, 
h, he Pains and Fears afore, that makes a Death, 
To think what 1 had had, had I had you, 
What 1 have loſt in loſing of my ſelf, 
Are Deaths far worſe than any you can give, - 
ri Yet kill me quickly, for if 1 have time, 
e. | hall ſo waſh this Soul of mine with Tears, 
Make it ſo fine, that you wou'd be afreſh 
In love with it, and ſo perchance I ſhou' d 
Again come to deceive you, 
[She riſes up weeping, and hanging down her Head, 
Zir, So riſes Day, bluſhing at Night's Deformity ; 
And ſo the pretty Flowers blubber'd with Dew, 
and overwaſht with Rain, hang down their Heads: 
Way | muſt not look upon her. [Queen goes towards him, 
24, Were but the Lillies in this Face as freſh 
As are the Roſes; had 1 but Innocence 
ful 1oin'd to theſe Bluſhes, 1 ſhou'd then be bold, 
0, kor when they went a begging they were ne' er deny d, 
Tis but a parting Kiſs, Sir 
Enter Paſithas and two of the Gu ird. 
Zir, 1 dare not grant it---- Paſethas---away with her, 
4 3cd put out, Therſames and Aglaura on it, An drages ), 
Ther, She wak*d me with a Sigh, 
and yet ſhe ſleeps her ſelf; ſweet Innocence, 
Can it be Sin to love this Shape? 
And if it be not, why am J perſecuted thus ?--- 
| dee fighs again; Sleep, that drowns all Cares, 
Cannot, 1 ſee, charm Love's; bleſt Pillows, 
uch. Through whoſe Fineneſs does appear 
Sh he Viglets, Lillies, and the Roſes 
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You are ſtuft withal, to whoſe Softneſs 
I owe the Sweet of this Repoſe: 
permit me to leave with you this, [Nes them, [7 
See if 1 have not wak'd her. [wake 
Sure I was born, Aglaura, to deſtroy 
Thy Quiet. 
Agl. Mine, my Lord? 
Call you this Drowſineſs a Quiet then? 
Believe me, Sir, *twas an Intruder I much 
Struggled with, and have to thank a Dream, 
Not you, that it thus left me. 
Ther, A Dream! What Dream, my Lore? 
71. 1 dream'd, Sir, it was Day, 
And the fear you ſhou'd be found here----- 
Enter Ziriff. 
Zir. Awake; how is It with you, Sir? 
Ther, Well, extreamly well, fo well, that had 1 non 
No bettera Remembrancer than Pain, 
I ſhou'd forget I e'er was hurt, 
Thanks to Heav'n, and good Audrages. 
Zir. And more than Thanks I hope we vet fil 
Live to pay him. How old's the Night? 
And, Far ſpent, 1 fear, my Lord, 
Zir. I have a Cauſe that ſnhou'd be heard 
Yet e' er Day break, and I muſt needs intieat 
You Sir to be the Judge in't. 
Ther. What Cauſe, Zorannes? 
Zir. When you have pcomis'd----- 
Ther, Twere hard I ſhow'd deny thee any thing. 
x | Exit ZOxaunes; 
Know'ſt thou, Andrages, what he means? 
And. Nor cannot gueſs, Sir, =--[Draw in the Bed. 
I read a Trouble in his Face, when firſt 
He left you, but underſtood it not. 
Enter Zorannes, King, Ariaſpes, Iolas, Queen, and 
two or three of the Guard, 
Zir. Have I not pitcht my Nets like a good Hunt: 
Look, Sir, the nobleſt of the Herd are here. (ma? Wi? 


Ter. I'm aſtoniſh'd, 
27. This Place is yours. [Helps him up, 
Lier, What wouldſt thou have me do? 
z. Remember, Sir, your Promiſe, 
2d do all I have to do alone; 
ſuſtice is not Juſtice unleſs*t be juſtly done: 
re then 1 will begin, for here began my Wrongs. 
dis Woman, Sir, was wondrous fair, and wondrous 
nd ay, fair and kind, for ſo the Story runs, 
e gare me Look for Look, and Glance for Glance, 
id eyery Sigh like Ecchoes was return' d, 
eſent up Vow by Vow, Promiſe on Promiſe, 
thick and ſtrangely multiply*d, 
hat ſure we gave the heav'nly Kegiſters 
heir Buſineſs, and other Mortals Oaths 
hen went for nothing, we felt each others Pains, 
ich others Joys, thought the ſame Thought, 
id ſpoke the very ſame ; 
e were the ſame, and I have much ado 
o think ſhe cou'd be ill, and I not 
be too; and after this, all this, Sit, 
* was falſe, lov'd him, and kim, 
ad had I not begun Revenge, 
[ill ne had made end of changing, 
had had the Kingdom to have kill'd, 
hat does this deſerve ? 
Ther, A Puniſhment he beſt can make 
tat ſuffer'd the Wrong. 
o-- I { 1 thank you, Sir. 
nes oer him I will not trouble you, 
ls Life is mine, I won it fairly. 
ed his is yours, he loſt it foully to you 
0 him, Sir, now: 
Man fo wicked that he knew no good, 
ani WF" ſo as't made his Sins the greater for't. 
voſe Ills, which ſingly ated bred Deſpair 
nl. others, he acted daily, and ne'er thought 
an! pon them. 
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The Grievance each particular has againſt hin 
I will not meddle with, it were to give him 
A long Life, to give him heating, 

Pl! only ſpeak my own. 

Firſt then, the Hopes of all my Youth, 
And a Reward which Heaven had ſettled on me, 
(If holy Contracts can do any thing) 

He raviſht from me, kill'd my Father, 
Aslaura's Father, Sir, would have whor'd my Siſter, 
And mutther'd my Friend, this is all: 

And now your Sentence, Sir. [Crimes 

Ther, We have no Puniſhment can reach thel 
Therefore *tis juſteſt ſure to ſend him where 
They're wittier to puniſh than we are here: 
And *cauſe Repentance oft tops that Proceeding, 
A ſudden Death is ſure the greateſt Puniſhment, 

Zir. I humbly thank Jou, Sir. 

Ring. What aſtrange Glaſs they*ve ſtiew'd me non 
Our Sins, like to our Shadows (my ſelfuß er 
When our Day is in its Glory, ſcarce appeab d, 
Towards our Evening how great and monſtrous 
They are? 

Zir. Is this all you have to ſay ?---- [aut 

Ther, Hold: -- now go you up. 

Zir, What mean you, Sir? 

Ther. Nay, I denied not you,----- 


That all thy Accuſations are juſt Z 
1 muſt acknowledge, Ik 
And to theſe Crimes, 1 have but this t' oppoſe, 
He is my Father, and thy Soveraign----- 7 
*'Tis Wickedneſs, dear Friend, we go about 1 
To puniſh, and when we've murther'd him, | 
What difference is there *twixt him and our ſelves Pp 


But that he firſt was wicked? (then 

Thou now would'ſt kill him, *cauſe he kill'd thy fr 

And when thou haſt kill'd, have not I the (elf-ſan 
Quarrel ? 

Zir. Why, Sir, you know you would your (elf 
Have done it. 
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Her. True: and therefore *tis J beg his Life 
lere was no way for me to have 
edeem!d the Intent, but by a real 
waving of it. 
1 ready Courtiers, and Guard, with their Swords drawn 
at the Breaſts of the Priſeneyxs, 
he did raviſh from thee thy Orbella, 
b member that that wicked Iſſue had 
noble Parent, Loye,----- Remember 
kow he lov'd Zorannes when he was Ziriff, - 
here's ſomething due to that. 
If you muſt needs have Blood for your Reyenge, 
ike it here----- deſpiſe it not, Zoranues ? 
[ZOr, turns away. 
he Gods themſelves, whoſe Greatneſs 
Makes the Greatneſs of our Sins, 
And heightens *em above what we can do 
'nto each other, accept of Sacrifice 
For what we do againſt them, 
by ould not you? and *tis much thriftier too: 
lou cannot let out Life there, but my Honour 
Goes, and all the Life you can take here, 
Poſterity will give me back again; 
dee, Agloura weeps: 
That would have been ill Rhetorick in me, 
Put where it is, it cannot but perſwade. 
Zir. They've thaw'd the Ice about my Heart; 
know not what to do. 
K'm;, Come down, come down, Iwill be King again, 
There's none ſo fit to be the Judge of this 
AsI; the Life you ſhew'd ſuch Zeal to fave, 
[ here could willingly return you back; 
put that's the common Price of all Revenge. 
Euer Guard, Orſames, Philan, Courtiers, Orithie, 
Semanthe. 
Jol. Avi, Ha, ha, ha: How they look now? 
Zir. Death: what's this? 
Toer. Betray'd again! 
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All the Eaſe our Fortune gives our Miſeries is Hope, 
And that ſtill proving falſe, grows part of it, 
King, From whence this Guard? ſer 
Ari. Why Sir, I did corrupt, while we were his Priſon 
Oneof his own to raiſe the Court ; ſhallow Souls, 
That thought we could not countermine. 
Come, Sir, you're in good Poſture to diſpatch then, 
King. Lay hold upon his Inſtrument : ; 
Fond Man, doſt think I am in Love with Villany? 
All the Servicethey can do me here 
Is but to let theſe ſee the Right 1 do 
Them nov is unconſtrain'd ; then thus I do proceed: 
Upon the Place Zorannes loft his Life, 
I vow to build a Tomb, and on that Tomb 
I vow to pay three whole Years Penitence; 
If in that time I find that Heaven and you 
Can pardon, I ſhall and again the way 
To live amongſt you. 
Ther. Sir, be not ſo cruel to yourſelf, this is an Age- 
King. Tis now irreyocable; thy Father's Lands 
I give thee back again, and his Commands; 
And with them, leave to wear the Tyara, 
That Man there has abus'd- -- 
To you Orbella, 
Who, it ſeems, are foul as well as I, 


LOW 

1 do preſcribe the ſelf-ſame Phyſick ot] 
1 do take my ſelf: | ft 
But in another place, and for a longer time, it 
Diana's Nunnery. | nd 
Orb. Above my Hopes. t 
Ring. For you, who ftill have been 


The ready Inſtrument of all my Cruelties, 

And there have cancell'd all the Bonds of Brothet, 

Perpetual Baniſhment : nor, ſhould 

This Line expire, ſhall thy Right have a place. 
Ari, Hell and Furies (Ext 
King. Thy Crimes deſerye no leſs ; yet *cauſetho 

Heaven's Inſtrument to ſave my Life, {Welt 
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lou only haſt that time of Baniſhmeat, 

dave of Penitence. | 

[Comes down. Tiriff offers to kiſs the King*s Hand. 

vol. May it be Plague and Famine here till I return, 

9: Thou ſhalt not yet forgive me. 

Kg. Aglaura, thus I freely part with thee. 

id part with all fond Flames and warm Deſires, 

cannot fear new Agues in my Blood 

ce! have overcome the Charms 

iy Beauty had, no other ever can 

we ſo much Power: Therſames, thou look'ſt pale, 

t want of reſt ? 

Lier. No, Sir; but that's a Story for your Ear-----= 
[They whiſper. 

(1/4, A ſtrange and happy Change. 

(11, All Joys wait on you ever. 

Ai, Orithie, 

oy for thy ſake now could I wiſh 

072 were no Mathematick Point, 

it would admit Diviſion, that Therſames might, 

hugh at my Charge, pay thee the Debt he owes thee, 

bn. Madam, L lov'd the Prince, not my (elf; 

Ince his Virtues have their full Rewards, 

bare my full Deſires. 

Kin, What Miracles of Preſervation have we had? 

ow wiſely have the Stars prepar'd you for Felicity? 

ſotking endears aGood more thantheContemplation 

{the Difficulty we had to attain to it: 

it fee, Night's Empire's out, 

d a more glorious auſpiciouſly does begin; 

tus go lexve the Gods, and then prepare 

or Jollity, this Day P11 borrow from my Vows, 

Or all it have a common Celebration; 
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E PILOGUE 


Lays are like Feaſts, and every Act ſhould bt 
Another Courſe, and ftill Variety: 
But in good Faith Proviſien of Wit 
1s grown of late ſo difficult to get, 


PO OTE SELL TOs 


That do we what we can, we are not able, 


Without cold Meats to furmſh out the Table, 
Who knows but it was needleſs too? may be 


* py "= nf 
x IRS 


9 


. 
— * K 8 * 
n 
* 1 * n 


"Twas here, as in the Coach- man's Trade; and he 
That turns in the leaſt Compaſs, ſhews moſt Ari; 
| Howe er, the Poet hopes, Sir, for his part, 
Yew ll like not thoſe ſo much, who ſhew their Sli 


fa 
> 
; 
, 
it 
7 
1 
| 


In Entertainments as who ſhew their Will, 
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CASTLES 
*ROLOGUE. 


IT in a Prologue, Poets juſtly may 
Stile a new Impoſition on a Play. 
Wien Shakeſpear, Beaumont, Fletcher uu dd the Stage, 
There ſcarce were ten good Palates in the Age, 
More curious Cooks than Gueſts 5 for Men Would eat 
Moſt heartily of any kind of Meat; 
4nd then what ſtrange variety! each Play, 
A Feaff for Epicures, and that each day. 
Byt mark how odly it is come about, 
And how untuckily it now falls out: 
Tie Palates are grown higher, number increas*d, | 
And there wants that which ſhould makeup the Feaſt 
And yet yon re ſo unconſcionable, Tou'd have 
Firſooth of late, that which they never gave, 
Banquets before, and after,-== 
Now Pox en him that firſt good Prologue writs | 
He left a kind of Rent- charge upon Vit; 
Which if ſucceeding Poets fail to pay, 
They forfeit all they're worth, and that's their Play? 
lade Ladies humours, and you're grown to that, 
lis will not like the Mun, *leſs that his Boots and Hat 
Be right 3 d Play, unleſs the Prologue be, 
And Epilogue writ to curioſity. 
Well, Gentiles, *tis the Grievance of the place, 
And pray con ſider't, for here's juſt the caſe 3 
The richne/; of the Ground is gone and ſpent, 
der; Brains grew harren, and you raiſe the Penta 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


Pe. in love with Sabrina. 

Orſabrin, Brother to the Prince, yet unknown, 
Samorat, belov'd of Sabrina. 
* 5 Brothers to Sabtina. 
Naſſurat, 
Pellegrin, 
Tamoren, Ning of the Thieves, diſguiſed in Devils hali 
Peridor, ambitious of Reginella, diſguiſed in Devil; hay 
Stramador, à Courtier, Servant to the Prince. 
Ardellan. : 
Piramont, Trenner Servants to Orſabrin% Fathr 
Phontrell, Servant to Philatell. 

Sabrina, belov'd by Samorat. 
Reginella, in love with Otſabrin. 
Phemilia, Sabrina's Maid. 


Þ cavatiers, Friends to Samorat. 


Captain and Soldiers, Gs 
Two Fudges. oy 
Two Lawyers. *% 
Two Serjeants, 2 
Goaler. Eh 
Conſtable, Thy 
Taylor. * The 
Two Drawers. Wi 
Fidlers. . Th 
Clowns and Wenches, - Me 
Thieves diſguiſed in Devils habits, living under gam bn 

the Woods. d 
Guard, Attendants, j 
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THE 


ACT I. Se 


Liter as to a Duel, Samorat, Philatell, Torcular. 


S AMOR AT. 

er my Lords, 

May not this harſh Buſineſs 

Yet be left undone! . [Siſter; 
Muſt you hate me becauſe I love your 
And can you hate at no leis rate than 
PURE Ph, No, at no lets: (Death ? 
Thou at the Blaſter of our Fortunes, 
The envious Cloud that darkneſt all our Day. 
While the thus prodigally, and fondly 
Throws away her Love on thee ; 
he has not wherewithal to pay a Debt 
Unto the Prince. 

Sam, Is this all? 

Ter, Faith, what if in ſhort we do not think 
lou worthy of her? ; 

am. 1 ſwear that ſhall not make a Quarrel. 
think ſo too; | 
Pre urg'd it often to my ſelf: 
Againit my ſelf have ſworn't as oft to her, 
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268 The GOBLINS, 
Pray let this fatisſie. 

Phil, Sure, Torrular, he thinks we come to talk, 
Look you, Sir; [Draw 
And Brother, ſince his Friend has fail'd him, 
Do you retire. 

Tor. Excuſe me, Philatell, 


I haye an equal Intereſt 'in this, . 
And Fortune ſhall decide it. 
Phil. It will not need, he's come. | F 


Enter Orſabrin. 
Orſa. Mercur) protect me! what are theſe! 
The Brothers of the High-way ! 
Phil, A Stranger by his Habit. 
Tor. And by his Looks a Gentleman. 
Sir. vill you make one? 
We want a Fourth. 


Orſa. 1 ſhall be robb'd with a Trick now 0 
Sam. My Lords excuſe me; Mer 
This is not Civil, * 
In what concerns my ſelf, p 
None but my ſelf muſt ſuffer, 1 
Orſa. A Duel, by this Light, 4 
Now has his Modeſty, ly 
And rother's Forwardneſs warm'd me- 10 


[Goes toward then 


Gentlemen, I wear a Sword, 
And commonly in readineſs, 
If you want one, ſpeak, Sir. [To Samoa, 
1 do not fear much ſuffeiing. 
Sam. You're noble, Sir, 
1 know not how t'invite you to it; 
Yet there is Juſtice on my ſide, 
And fince you pleaſe to be a Witneſs 
To our Actions, 'tis fit you know our Story, 
Orſa. No Story, Sir, I beſeech you, 
The Caufe is good enough as *tis, 
It may be ſpoil'd 7th” telling. 
Phil. Come, we wifle then. 


* 
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gam. It is impoſſible to preſerve, I ſee, 
iy Eonour, and Reſpect to her. ; 
ind fince you know this too, my Lord, 
is not handſome in you thus to preſs me. 
zu come ſTorcular beckens to Orſabrin. 
%%. Oh! 1 nnderftand you, Sir. Exeunt. 
[Philateil and Samorat fight. 
57. In poſture ſtill! | 
[Samorat recerves à ſlight Wound. 
one vate mortal then, it ſeems, 
bam. Thou haſt undone thy (elf, raſh Man 
ot with this Blood thou haſt let out a Spirit 
i] vex thee to thy Grave. 
[Ficht again, Samorat takes away Philatell's Sword, 
and takes Breath, then gives it him. 
Lam, I'm cool again, 
Here, my Lord: 
nd let this Preſent bind your Friendſhip, 
Phil, Yes, thus. Runs at him. 
Jam. Treacherous and low, * 
Enter Orſabrin. 
%., ] have drill'd my Gentleman, 
have made as many Holes in him 
ks would fink a Ship-Royal 
n folic of the Haven. 
N LOW 2 - [Samorat upen his Knee, 
ſoot yonder's another going that Way too. 
Non have 1 forgot of which Side l'm on. 
No matter. : 
|! help the weakeſt; 
There's ſome Juſtice in that. 
Phil. The Villain ſure has ſlain my Brother. 
{1 have any Friends above, 
ude now my Hand unto his Heart. 
[Orſabrin puts it by, runs at him, Samorat feps in, 
Lam. Hold, noble Youth, 
Deſtroy me not with Kindneſs : 
Men will ſay he cou'd have kill'd me, 
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a nd that Injuſtice ſnou'd not be; 
For Hoyour's ſake leave us together. 
Gua. *Tis not my Buſineſs fighting---- 
Th Employment's yours, Sir: 
if you need me, 
am within your Call. 
Fam. The Gods reward thee : 
Now Philatell thy worſt. 
[They fight again and cloſe, Samorat forces his Sw 
Enter Orſabrin. 
Ora. Hell and the Furies are broke looſe upon u 
Shift for your ſelf, Sir,----- _ 
[Fly into the Woods ſeveral Ways, purſw'd by Thiew 
in Devils Habits, 
Enter Torcular, weak, with bleeding, 
Toy. It will not be,----- 
My Body is a Jade; 
I feel it tize and languiſh under me. 
Thoſe Thoughts came to my Soul 
Like Screech-Owls to a fick Man's Window, 
Enter Thieves back again. 
Tie, Here-----here--»-- 
[They bind him, and cayry him av) 
Tor. Oh! 1 am fetcht away alive. [ Excunt 
Enter Orſabrin. 
Orſa, Now the good Gods preſerve my Senſes right 
For they were never in more Danger; 
Pth* Name of Doubt, what cou'd this be? 
Sure *rwas a Conjurer I dealt withal: 
And while I thought him buſie at his Prayers, 
*Twas at his Circle, levying this Regiment. 
Here they are again, 
Enter Samorat. 
Fam. Friend----Stranger----Noble Youth---- 
Orſa, Rere----here---- 
Fam. Shift, Shift the Place, 
The Wood is dangerous : 
As you love Safety, 
Follow me, 
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Enter Philatell. 
2, They've left the Place, 
ad yet 1 cannot find the Body any where 
be he did not kill him then. 
ut he recover 'd Strength, 
ad reach'd the Town---- 
t may be not too 
pj} that this Hour con'd be call'd back again. 
„gut 'tis too late, 
nd time muſt cure the Wound that's given by Fate. 
| LEx*2, 


word 


nu ; 
| Enter Samorat and Orſabrin, 


(rſs, Pth' Shape of Lions too ſometimes, 
ad Bears? 
bam. Often, Sir. 

Orſa, Pray unriddle---- 

gam. The wiſer ſort do think them Thieves, 
(hich but aſſume theſe Forms to rob 
More powerfully, 
orſa. Why does not then the State 
het out {ome Forces, and ſuppreſs them? 
Sen, It often has, Sir, but without Succeſs, 
01/a, How ſo? | 
Jam. During the time thoſe Levies are abroad, 
Not one of them appears. 
nete have been 
That haye attempted under Ground, 
lut of thoſe, as of the dead, 
There has been no Betutrn, 

usa. strange! 

dam. The common People think them a Race 
Of honeſt and familiar Devils, 
for they do hurt to none, 
Caleſs reſi ſted; 
They ſeldom take away, but with exchange; 
And to the poor they often give, 
&turn the hurt and ſick recover'd, 
Reward, Or Puniſh as they do find Cauſe. 
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Orſa. How Cauſe? 

Sam. Why, Sir, they blind ſtill thoſe they take, 
And make them tell the Stories of their Lives; 
Which known, they do accordiugly. | 

Orſa. Jou make me wonder, Sir, —— 

How long is't ſince they thus have troubled you! 

Sam, It was immediately upon 
The great deciding Day, 

Fought *twixt the two pretending Families, 
The Sameorats, and the Orſabrins, 

Orſa. Ha! Orſabrin ? 

Sam. But, Sir, that Story's ſad, and tedious ; 
We're entring now the Town, 

A Place leſs ſafe than were the Woods, 
Since Torenlar is flain--- = | 

Orſa. How, Sir? 

Sam. YES: 

He was the Brother of the Prince's Miſtreſs, 
The lov'd one too. 

If we do prize our ſelves at any rate, 

We muſt embark, and change the Clime, 
There is no Safety here. 

Orſa. Hum. 

Sam. The little ſtay we make a 
Muſt be in ſome dark Corner of the Town: 


Na 


Pe. 


From whence, the Day hurry'd to th' other World, [ 
We'll ſally out to order for on: Journey. 
That J am forc'd to this, it grieves me not; We 
But, gentle Youth, that you ſhou'd ior my {ake--* af 
Orſa. Sir, loſe not a Thought on that: | 
A Storm at Sea threw me on Land, ke 
And now a Storm on Land drives me 
To Sea again. 
Sam. Still noble, [ Exemt, | 
Enter Naſſurat and Pellegrin, de. 
Naſ. Why? ſuppoſe *tis to a Wench, 1 


you wou' d not go with me, wou'd you? 91 
Pell. To chuſe, to chuſe, 
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x2. Then there's no Remedy. 
d Flings down his Hat, wnbuttons himſelf, draws. 
pel. What doſt mean? 
Na. Why ſince J cannqt leave you alive, 
xilltry to leave you dead. | 
pel. 1 thank you kindly, Sir, very kindly. 
ox the Sedgly Curie upon thee, 
ind the great Fiend ride through thee 
Footed and ſpur'd with a Scythe on his Neck; 
box on thee, I'll ſee thee hang'd firkk 
'foot you ſhall make none of your fine 
Foints of Honour up at ny Charge; 
ike your Courſe if yogt be ſo hot. 
ze doing,----be doing. Exit. 
Na. Jam got free of him at laſt: 
There was no orhet way; 
Has been as troubleſome as a Woman that 
You'd be lov'd whether a Man wou'd or not, 
And has watch'd me as if he had been 
My Creditor's Serjeant. If they ſhou'd have diſpatch'd 
In the mean time, there wou'd be fine 
Opinions of me,----I muſt cut his Throat 


u; 


In earneſt, if it ſhould be ſo. | Exit. 
Euer Peridor, Tamoren, with other Thieves, & Harn 
ſounds, 
if Thie. A Prize,---2 Prize, a Prize, 


Per. Some Duel, Sir, was fought this Morning, this 
Veakned with Loſs of Blood, we took, the reſt 
— lcap'd, 
Jam. He's fitter for our Surgeon, than for us, 
rereafter well examine him [Again a rout. 
Pe, A Prize, —a Prize, -a Prize--- 
[They ſet down Ardelan and Piramam. 
wt WW Tam, Bring them, bring them, bung hm ia, 
dee if they have mortal Sin; 
Finch them as you dance about, 
Nh them till the Truth come out, 
der, What art? 
N s. 
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Ard, Extreamly poor and miſerable. 
Fer, *T1s well, tis well, proceed, 
No Body will take that away from thee, 
Fear not,----What Country? | 
»Ard,---Francelia, 
Per, Thy Name? 
Ard. Ardelan. 
Per. And thine ? 
Pira, Prramont. 
Per, Thy Story. 
«Ard. What Story ? 
Per. Thy Life, thy Life, [ Pinch hi 
Ard. Hold, hold : 
You ſhall have it ;--- (He ſi 
It was upon the great Defeat 
Given by the Samorats unto the Orſabrins, 
That the old Prince for ſafety of the young, 
Committed him unto the truſt of Garradan, 
And ſome few Seryants more, 
Mongſt whom I fill'd a Place. 
Tam. Ha! Garradan! 
Ard. Yes. 
Tam. Speak out, and fet me nearer, 
Zo, void tac Place, proceed. 
Ard. We put to Sea, but had ſcarce loſt the del 
Of Land, c' er we were made a Prey 
To Pirates; there Garradan 
Reſiſting the firſt board changed Life with Death; 


With him the Seryants too, — 3 
All but my ſelf and Piramont. 4 | 
Under theſe Pirates ever ſince 4 
Was Orſabrin brought up, % 
And into ſeveral Countries did they carry him, Fel 

Tam, Knew Orſabrin himſelf? p 

Ard. Oh! No, his Spirit was too great ; f 


We durft not tell him any thing, on 
But wafted fox ſome Accident | 
Might throw us on Francelia, 


* 
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out which we hover'd often, 

nd we Were near it now, 

zu Heav'n decrecd it otherwiſe---- [He fighs. 

fam. Why doſt thou ſigh? 

Ard. Why do I figh? (indeed,) 

For Tears cannot recal him, 

Lit Night about the ſecond Watch, the 

'inds broke looſe, 

nd vext our Ship ſo long, 

[kat it began to reel and totter, 

ind like a drunken Man, 

ook in ſo faſt his Liquor, 

hat it ſunk down 7th? place. 

Iam. How did you eſcape? 

Ard, 1 bound my ſelf unto a Maſt, 

nd did adviſe my Maſter to do ſo, 

For which he ſtruck me. only, 

id ſaid 1 did conſult too much with Fear. 

Tan, Tis a ſad ſtory. [Withinthere. 

let thera have Wine and 

Fie,----But heark you--- (Whiſpers: 
Enter Thieves, with a Poet. 

Tie, A PIize,---A prize- A prize. 

fer, Set him down. 

Pt, --- And for the blue,---- [Singing. 

ive him a cup of Sack, *twill mend his Hue. 

Per, Drunk as I live, (Pinch him, pinch hi, 

hat art? 

Poet, I am a Poet, 

poor Dabler in Rhime, 

Per, Come, confeſs, confels. 

Foet. 1 do confeſs I do want Mony. 

ber. By the deſcription he's a Poet indeed. 

Vell, proceed. [Pinch hinge 

Feet, What do you mean? 8 

FOx on yon. 

juthee let me alone, 

de Candles here, 
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And fill us other Quart, and fill us k 
Rogue, Drawer, the t'other Quart, 


Some Small Beer, W 
And for the blue, 
Give him a Cup of Sack, 'twill mend his Hue, 
Tam, Set him by *till he's ſober, 
Come, let's go ſee our Duelliſt 
Dreſt. f Fran 
Enter Taylor, and two Setjeants. 
Tay, Be's ſomething tall, and for his Chin, 
It has no Buſh below: 
Marry a little wool, as much as an unripe | 
Peach doth wear ; of 
Juſt enough to ſpeak him drawing towards a Man, M 
Cer, Is he of fury? 
Will he foin, I! 
And give the mortal touch? 
Tay. Oh no, 
He ſeldom wears his Sword. | 


Ser, Topo is the word if he do; A 
Thy debt, my little Mirmidon ? He 
Tay. A yard and a half I afſure you, without abatef 4: 
Ser, Tis well, *tis wondrous well: (ment | 
Is he retir'd into this Houſe of Pleaſure ? W 
Tay. One of theſe he's entred; of 
*Tis but a little waiting; As 
You ſhall find me at the next Tavern. E 
Ser. Stand cloſe, 1 hear one coming. 
Euter Orſabrin. 
Orſa. This Houſe is ſure no Seminary for Lacracj; ll 
Then the Matron was ſo over diligent, 1 
And when I ask'd for Meat or Drink, | 11 
She loo“ d as if I had miſtook my ſelf, Or 
And call'd for a wrong thing. An 


Well, *tis but for a Night, and part of it ru ſpend 
In ſeeing of this Town, 
So famous in our Tales at Sea. 

Ser. Look, look, muffled, and as melancholy aftet 
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4; a Gameſter upon loſs; _ him, upon him. 
0r/a, How now, my Friends, 

Why do you uſe me thus ? 

Fer. Quietly ; *twill be your beſt way. 

C1/a, Beſt way? for what? 
Ser, Why, 'tis your beſt way, 

recauſe there will be no other, 

T»-0 is the word, 

and you muſt along. X * 
Ora. Is that the word? 

Why then this is my Sword, Run away. 
ger. Murder, murder, murder; 

ue'as kill'd the Prince's Officer, 

an, urder--murder---murder--- 
0:/a, I muſt not ſtay, 

I hear them ſwarm -- Exit, 

Enter Conſtable and People. 

cen. Where is he? where is he? 
Ser. Here, - -here,---Oh a Man- mender, 

A Man-mender, 

Keas broacht me in fo many places, 

Al the Liquor in my Body will xun out. 


eum 


Con, In good ſooth, Neighbour, has tapt you at the / 
Wrong too; 1 
Ee has been buſie with you here behind, 1 
As one would fay; lend a Hand ſome of you, | * 
Eu Aud the reſt follow me. Exennt. 1 
Enter Oxſabrin. ö 
0rſa, Still purſu'd! \ 


; WR hich way now? 
lice no paſſage; 
| muſt attempt this Wall. * 
On!; a lucky Door, 
And open. : LEx N, 

pend Enters again. 

Where am I now? 

A Garden, and a handſome Houſe, 


after be thy will a Porch tot, 
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And I'm made; 

*Twill be the better lodging of the two. 

(Goes to the Porch, 


Enter Phemilia. 
Phe, Oh! welcome, welcome Sir. 
My Lady hath been in ſuch. frights for you. 


4 Orſa. Hum! for me? | 
4 Phe, And thought you would not come to nigjt, 
4 Orſa. Troth, I might very well have faild her, h 
J Phe, She's in the Gallery alone. in the Dark. 
5 Orſa. Good, very good. N 
Phe. And is ſo Melancholy 
=__— Or/a. Hum. 
1/8 Phe, Have you ſhut the Garden Doors? : 
| 45 | Come 111 bring you to her, enter, enter. | 
i . Orſa, Yes, I will enter: 1 h 
; £2 He who has loft himſelf makes no great venture, [Ez 
1 | 5 ws — — 7 
þ | 1 | \ N 
11 ACT H. SCENE I. 
1 Enter Sabrina, and Otſabrin. 0 
1238 Fab. H welcome, welcome, as open Air to Priſc- I. 
I have had ſuch fears for you. — (nc. WI *! 
„ Orſa, She's warm, and ſoft as Lovers language: E. 
1 She ſpoke too prettily; * 
1 Now have I forgot all the danger I was in. * 
Sab. What have you done to day, my better Part | 
Orſa. Kind lick Rogue! le 
J could ſay the fineſt things to her metkinks; Ar 
But then ſhe would diſcover:me,: Wi 
| "The beſt way will be to fall to quietly. [Ke e 
; Cab. How now, my Samorat / 1 
3 What ſaucy heat hath ſtolen into thy Blood, a 
4 And heightned thee to this ? 
"4 J fear you are not well. 
4 Orſa. S' foot! *tis a Platonick: 


17 Now cannot I ſo much as talk that way neither, 


Wes, 


t. 


E x2, 


hey, 
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Fab. Why are you filent, Sir? 
come, I know you have been in the Field to Day. 
Orſa. How does ſhe know that? 
Sab. If you have alPd my Brother, ſpeak; 
lt is no new thing that true Love 
chould be unfortunate. , 
Orſa. * Twas her Brother I kill'd then, 
Would 1 were with my Devils again; 
| got well of them, 
That will be here impoſſible. 
Enter Phemillia, 
Phe, Oh! Madam, Madam, 
You're undone; | 
The Garden Walls are ſcal'd, 
A floud of People are entring the Houſe. 
0r/a. Good---why here's variety of ruin yet. 
Sab. Tis fo, 
The Feet of Juſtice - 
Like to thoſe of Time, q 
Move quick, 
and will deſtroy, 1 fear, as ſure: 
Oh Sir, what will you do? 
There is no vent'ring forth. 
My Cloſet is the ſafeſt, 
Enter there, 
While 1 go down and meet their fury, 
Hinder the ſearch if poſſible---- (Exit. 
Or ſa. Her Cloſet, 
Yea, where's that?“ 
And, if 1 cou'd find it, 


What ſhould 1 do there? \ 

She will return, - 

I will venture out, Exit. 

Enter the Prince, Philatell, Phontrell, Company and 
Muſick, 


Phi, The lighteſt Airs; *twill make them 
More ſecure, 
Von my Life he'II viſit her to Night- 
Muſick plays and Sings, 


Perſwades me ſhe does fleep. 


— 
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Prin. Nor the, nor any leffer- light | 
Appears, 
The calm and filence about the place, 


Phil. It may be not; but hold, 
It is enough, -- let us retire. 
Behind this Pillar, Phontrell, is thy place 


As thou didſt love thy Maſter, ſhew thy care . 
You to the other Gate, hat 
There's thy Ladder, ( Excunr, Ne 
Enter Sabrina. (ai 

Sab. Come forth my Samorat, come forth, 07 
Our fears were falſe, ſelc 
It was the Prince with Muſick, 7 
Samorat, Samorat, — "Wy 
He fleeps,---Samorat, | Or 
Orelſe he's gone to find me out 6a 
Pth' Gallery: Samorat, Samorat z it muſt be {0----(£xit, WM 0 
Euter Orſabrin. Ja 

Orſa. This Houſe is full of Threſholds, Or 
And Trap- -doors, Te: ut 
I have been in the Cellar, his 


Where the Maids lie too, 
J laid my hand groping for my way 
Upon one of them, 
And ſhe began to ſqueak ; 
Would I were at Sea again ith* Storm. 
Oh! a Door: 
Though the Devil were the Porter, 
And kept the Gate, I'd out, + 
Enter Samorat, 
Orſa. Ha! guarded? taken in a trap! 
Ny, I will out, 
And there's no other 
But this. [cl 7 7, 
Retires and draws, runs at him 3 Another paſs, the) 
Sam, Philatell in 0. on my life. 


— 
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Euter Sabrina, and Phemiilia with a Lights 
#4), Where ſhould he be? 


1 


od Heavens what ſpectacle is this? my Samorat ? 
me apparition ſure--- 
ley diſcover one another by the Light, threw away 
their Weapons, and embraces 
zum. My noble Friend! 
hat angry and malicious Planet 
wn, Worecn'd at this point of time? 
{, My wonder does grow higher. 
%a. That which governs ever: 
ſeldom knew it better. 
gan It does amaze me, Sir, to find you here; 
oy entzed you this place? 
01/a, Ford by nurulv Men i'th' ſtreet, 
bal, Now the Miſtake is plain. 
Exit, %. Are yon not hure? 
bam. No- - but you Sleed. 
0r/a, 1 do indeed. 
it 'tis not here, 
his is a ſcratch, 
11s within, to ſee this Beauty; 
vr by all ciccar:ſtances, it vas her Brother 
wm my unlucky Sword found out to day, 
Oh! my too cruel fancy. [Weeps, 
S, It was ingeed thy Sword, but not thy Fault; 
anthe came ot all theſe IIls. 
Joy you weep, Sabrina 
, Uukiad unto thy ſelf, and me, 
ieTe::peſt, this ſad News has rais'd within me, 
vod have laid with Tears, 
It thou diſturb'ſt me. 
In! Samorar, 
dſt thou conſulted but with Love, as much 
is Honour, this had never been. 
dan, I have no Love for thee that has not had 
o ſttict an union with Honour Rill, 
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That in all things they were concern'd alike, ! 
And if there could be a Diviſion made, dat 
It would be found dn ON 
Honour had here the leaner ſhare : fab. 
*Twas Love that told me *twas unfit cal 
That you ſhould love a Coward, Ori 
Sab. Theſe handſome Words are now ei 
As if one bound up Wounds with Silk, 640 
Or with nne Knots, ut n 
Which do not help the Cure, agi 
Or make r heal the ſooner: he « 
Ch. Samorat, this accident hon 
Lies on our Love, hou! 
Like zo ſome foul Diſeaſe, 62 
Which though it kill it not, It t 
Yet wil”: deſtroy the Beauty; 10 
Disfi gure't ſo, Jue 


That *twill look ugly to the World hereafter, 
Sam, Muſt then the Acts of Fate be Crimes of Me 


And ſhall a death he pull'd upon himſelf, 
Be laid on others? 


Remember Sweet, how often 

You have ſaid it in the Face of Heav'n, 
That *twas no Love, 

Which length of Time, or cruelty of Chance, 
Could leſſen or remove, 

Oh kill me not that way, Sabrina, 

This is the nobler; 

Take it and give it entrance any where 


[Kneels and. preſents his Sword 
But here, 


For you ſo fill that place, 

That you muſt wound your ſelf. 
Orſa. Am I fo ſlight a thing? 

So Bankrupt ! 

So unanſwerable in this World? 

That being principally Yth? Debt, 

Another muſt be call'd upon, 


word 
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not once look'd after? 

dam, why d' you throw away your Tears 
one that's irrecoverable? 

{4b, Why? Therefore, Sir, 

cauſe he's irrecoverable, 

01/1, But why on him? 

did not make him ſo, 

#4, 1 do confeſs my Anger is unjuſt, 
ut not my Sorrow, Sir. 

ugive theſe Tears, my Samorat, 

ie debts of Nature muſt be paid, 
jough from the ſtock of Love: 

tould they not, Sir? 

dam, YES. 

u thus the precious Minutes paſs, 
Time, e' er I have breath'd the ſighs 
Jue to our patting, 

jill be calling for me. 

ab. Parting! 

gam. Oh! Yes, Sabrina, I muſt part, 
Day does from the World; 


Net to return ' till Night be gone, 


Till this dark Cloud be over; 

te to be found, 

ere fooliſhly to make a preſent 

ff my Life unto mine Enemy. 

tire into thy Chamber, Fair, 

Tiere thou ſhalt know all. 

5b, I know too much already--- [Exeunt.. 
Enter Phontrell. ſhim. 

Phon. Hold Rope for me, and then hold Rope for 

ly, this is the wiſdom of the Law now, 

Prince loſes a Subject, and does not 

tink himſelf paid for the loſs, 

ill he loſes another: 

ell, I will do my endeayour 

[0 make him, a Saver; 

or this was Samorat. - Exit, 
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Enter Samorat, with Orſabrin bleeding, 
Orſa, Let it bleed on,--you ſhall not tir, 1 (ye 
Sem, Now by the Friendſhip that I owe thee, 
And the Gods beſide, I will, 
Noble Youth ; were there no danger in thy wound, 
Let would the loſs of Blood make thee 
Unfit for Travel: 
My Servants wait me for direction, 
With them my Surgeon, I'Il bring him inſtantly, 
Pray go back. (Ex 
Enter Philatell, Guard, Places them at the Door. 
Phil. There--- 
You to the other Gate, 
The reſt follow me. \* CExomt 
Enter Orſabrin, and Sabrina. 
Sab. Heark, a noiſe, Sir. 
This Tread's too loud to be my Samorat's. 
Enter the Searchers to them. 
Cearchers. Which way ?---which way? 
Sab. Some Villany in hand. 
Step in here Sir, quick, quick -¶ Locks him in her Cn 
Enter Philatell, Guard, and paſs over the Stage. 
Phil. Look every where. 
[Philatell dragging out hi, S. in 
Protect thy Brother's Murderer! 
Tell me where thou haſt hid him, 
Or by my Father's Aſhes I will ſearch 
In every Vein thou haſt about thee, for him. 
[Orſabrin bownces thrice at the Door, it flies ehe 
Enter Orſabrin. 
Orſa, E'er ſuch a Villany ſhould be, 
The Gods would lend unto a ſingle Arm 
Such ſtrength, it ſhould have power to puniſh 
An Army {ſuch as thou art 
Phil. Oh! Are you here, Sir? 4 
Orſa. Yes, I am here, Six? [Frght. n 
Phil. Kill her. [She Interfeſu 
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01/4, Oh! ſave thy ſelf, fair Excellence, 

ad leave me to my Fate. 

iſe [The Guard comes behind him, catches 

hold of his Arms. 

?;;/, So-bring him one, 

he other is not far. [Exennt, 
Enter Sabrina and Phemilia, 

Lab. Run, run, Phemilia, 

the Garden Walls, 

id meet my Samorat 3 

el him, oh tell him any thing, 

nage him by all our Loves 

e inſtantly take Horſe, 

nd pat to Sea; 

here is more Safety in a Storm, 

han where my Brother is. Excunt, 


unt 


— 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


ater Tetridor and the, other Thieves, Stramador ted 
in, they danse about him and ſing. 


Prize---a Prize, -a Prize--- 


Per. Bring him forth, bring him forth; 


Welcome, welcome, mortal Wight, 4 
To the Manſion of the Night : 
Good or bad, thy Life diſcover, 

ehen Truly all thy Deeds declare; 

For about thee Spirits hover 

That can tell, tell what they are. 

»---Pinch him, if he ſpeak not true, 

Pinch him, pinch him blark and bine. 


per, What art thou? 


tra, 1 was a Man. 8 


F 9 
ter, Of whence ? 


re ei 
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Stra. The Court. 

Per, Whither now bound? 

Stra, To my own Houſe, 

Per, Thy Name? 

Stra. Stramador. 

Per. Oh! You fill a Place about his Grace, 
And keep out Men of Parts, d*you not? 

Stra. Les. 

Per. A fooliſh Utenſil of State, 
Which like old Plate upon a gaudy Day, 
Sbrought forth to make a ſhow, and that is all; 
For of no ule y'are; y'had beſt deny this. 

Stra. Oh no! 

Per. Or that you do want Wit, 
And then talk loud to make that paſs for it; 
You think there is no Wiſdom but in form; 
Nor any Knowledge like to that of Whiſpers, 

Stra Right, right. 


Per. Then you can hate, and fawn upon a Mat 


At the ſame time, 
And dare not urge the Vices of another, 
You are ſo foul your ſelf, 
So the Prince ſeldom hears Truth. 
Stra. Oh! very ſeldom. 


Fer, And did you never give his Grace odd Connk 


And when you ſaw they did not proſper, 
Perlwade him to take them on himſelf? 
Stra. Yes, yes, often. 
per. Get Baths of Sulphur quick, 
And flaming Oils; 
This Crime is new, and will deſerve it. 
He has inverted all the Rule of State, 
Confounded Policy; 
There is ſome Reaſon why a Subject 
Shou'd ſuffer for the Errors of his Prince; 
But why a Prince ſhou'd bear 
The Faults of's Miniſters, none, none at all. 
---- Cauldrons of Brimſtone there. 
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Thie, Great Judge of this Infernal Place, 

ow him yet the Mercy of the Court. 

gers. Kind Devil. 

er. Let him be boil'd in ſcalding Lead a while, 
enute and prepare him for the other. 

ra. Oh! Hear me, hear me. 

per. Stay! 

oy have better thought upon't, 

e (hall to Earth again: 

« Villany is catching, and will ſpread : 

e will enlarge our Empire much, 

ten we're ſure of him at any time. 

dis enough --Where's our Governor? [ Exeunt. 
er Goaler, Samotat, Naſſurat, Pellegrin, and three 


; others in Diſguiſe, 
G14, His Hair curls naturally, 
: handſome Youth. 


bam. The ſame, 

Me there no ſpeaking with him? 
e owes me a trifling Sum. 

614, Sure, Sir, the Debt is ſomething deſperate, 

dere is no Hopes he will be brought 

clear with the World: 

e ſtruck me but for perſwading him 

0 make even with Heav'n: 

e is as ſurly as an old Lion, 

nd as ſullen as a Bulfinch, 

e never eat ſince he was taken----Gentleme n, 

bam. I muſt needs {peak with him, 

ak in thy Ear. 

Goa, Not for all the World. 

bam. Nay, I do but motion ſuch a thing. 


Goa, Is this the Buſineſs, Gentlemen? 
ue you well---- 


n after him, draw their Daggers, and ſet it to his Breaſt. 
fn, There's no choice of Ways then, 

il not, if thou but think*ſt a Noiſe, 

thieath'ſt aloud, thou breath'ft thy laſt, 


[Drinks to him, 


nne 


ll. 


— — —— —-— — 4 — 


* 
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So, bind him now. [They bind the Gt; 
Undo, quickly, quickly, 
His Jerkin, his Hat, 

Naſ. What will you do? 
None of theſe Beards will ſerve, 
There's not an Eye of white in them. 

Pel. Pull out the ſilver'd ones in his, 
And ſtick them in the other. 

Naſ. Cut them, cut them out. 

[They put a falſe Beard on the Cat 

The Buſh will ſute well enough 
With a Grace ſtill. 

Sam. Deſpgrate Wounds muſt have deſperateC 
Extreams mut thus be ſerv'd, 
Tou know your Parts. I 

Naſ. Fear not, let us alone. [They ſing a(4 
Some Drink,---what Boy -ſome Drink 


ILL it ud, fill it up to the Brink, 

| When the Poets cry clinł, 
And the Pockets chin, 

Then *tis a merry World, 
To the beſt, to the beſt, have at her, 
And a Pox tale the Noman- Hater 
The Prince of Darkneſs is a Gentleman, 
Mahu, Mahu 7s his Name, 


How d'you, Sir? 
You gape as if you were ſleepy, 
Sood Faith, he looks like an---- O yes. 
Pel. Or as if he had overſtrain'd himſelf 
At a deep Note in a Ballad, 
Naſ. What think you of an Oyſter at a low Ebb 
Some Liquor for him; 
You will not be a Pimp for Life, you Rogue, 
Nor hold a Door to ſave a Gentleman; | 
You are----Pox on him, what is he, Pellegrin ? 
If you love me, let's Rifle him, 


* 
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ud ſay *twas a ſudden Judgment upon him 
por ſwearing z the Poſture will confirm it, 
pel. We're in an excellent Humour, 
let's have another Bottle, 
and give out that Ann my Wife is dead, 
call 1, Gentlemen? 
Nz{, Rare Rogue in Buckram, let me bite thee; 
before me, thou ſhalt go out Wit, 
and upon as good Terms 
as ſome of thoſe in the Ballad too. 
pel. Shall I ſo? - Why then foutree for the Guiſe, 
vines ſhall accrue, and ours ſhall be, 
The Black-Ey'd Beauties of the Time. 
I tickle you for old Ends of Plays. 


563 


God 


C 
[They ing 
und- A Round, -A Round, -- 
AJound, . A Round, - A Round, —— 
Some Body's at the Door, [Kyocking at the Door. 
rythee, pr ythee, Sirrah, Sirrah, 
Try thy Skill. 
Na/, Who's there? 
Enter a Meſſenger, 
Meſ. One Sturgelot a Goaler here? 
Na. Such a one there was, my Friend, 
pit he's gone above an Hour ago: ---- 
Now did this Rogue whiſper in his Heart 
That's a Lie,----and for that very Reaſon 
Ill cut his Throat. 
Pl, No pr ythee now,----for thinking? 
Thou ſhalt not take the Pains, the Law ſhall do't 
Na/, How ?---- how 2-=-- 
Pel, Marry well write it over when we're gone, 
He join'd in the Plot, and put himſelf 


xs EVoilato this Poſture, meerly to diſguiſe ij to 
The World, | 


, Naſ. Excellent! 

Here's to thee for that Conceit. 

e ſhou'd have made rare Stateſmen, 
We are ſo witty in our Miſchief, 

O 


4 (4 


* 
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Another Song, and ſo let's go, 
It will be time. 


[They IT 


Health to the Nut-brown Laf:. 
With the Hazle Eyes, let it paſs, 
She that hath good Eyes 
Has good Thighs : 
Let it paſs, let it paſs, 


0 \ 
«As much to the lively Gray, 3 
Iis as good th* Night as Day: he 
She that has good Eyes, | an 
Has good Thighs, 01 
Drink erway,-=-== drink away. U 


pledge, I pledge : what ho! ſome Win: * 
Here's to thine, and to thine, 

The Colours are Divine. 
But oh the Black, the Black, 

Give me as much again, and let*t be Sack: 
She that has good Eyes, 
Has good Thighs, 

«And 1 may be à better Knack. [They Knol 


Enter a Drawer. 
Naſ. A Reckoning, Boy. | 
There. [Pays him the Rec benin 
Doſt hear 2 
Here's a Friend of ours has forgotten himſelf 
A little (as they call it) 
The Wine has got into his Head, 
As the Froft into a Hand, he is benumb'd, 
And has no uſe of himſelf for the prefent. 
N Draw, Hum, Sir. [Smile 
Naſ. Pr'ythee lock the Door, and when he 
Comes to himſelf, 
Tell him he ſhall find us at the old Place, 
He knows where. 
Draw, 1 will, Sir. [Ext 
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Enter Orſabtin in Priſon, 
0r(a, To die! yea, what's that ? 
For yet 1 never thought on't ſeriouſly ; 
| may be dis- hum 
may be ' tis not too. 

F,ter Samorat, as Goaler, he wndoes his Fetters. 
11 [As amar d, 
hat happy Interceſſion wrought this Change? 

o whoſe kind Prayers owe | this, my Friend? 
gam. Unto thy Virtue-----noble Youth : 
he Gods delight in that, as well as Prayers. 
3 
Nay, nay, 
e WAL thou wilt, 
[vill not queſtion it: 
Vado, undo. 
gam. Thy Friend Samorat. 
Ora. Ha! 
Lam. Lay by thy Wonder 
ud put on theſe Cloaths. 
I this Diſguiſe thou' lt paſs unto 
te Priſon-Gates, there you ſhall find 
Ine that is taught to know you; 
He will conduct you to the Corner 
the Wood, and there my Horſes wait us. 
[|| throw this Goaler off in ſome odd Place. 
01/a, My better Angel. [ Exennt, 
Enter Peridor with the other Thieves. 
Per, It is &en as hard a World for Thieves 
honeſt Men,----nothing to be got 
No Prize ſtirring. 
1 Thie. None, but one with Horſes, 
ho ſeem' d to ſtay for ſome 
hat were to come, 
ad that has made us wait thus long. 
Per, A lean Day's Work, but what Remedy? 
wyers that rob Men with their own Conlcnt, 
ae had the ſame ; / 
Exun 0 2 
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Come, call in our Perdues, 
We will away. [They whiſl 


Enter Orſabrin, as ſeeking the Horſes. 

Orſa. J hear them now, 

Yonder they are 

Per. Hallow ! Who are theſe? 
Any of ours ? 

Thie. No, ſtand cloſe, 

They ſhall be preſently. 
Yield,----yield, 

Orſa. Again betray'd: There is no end of my Mi; 
Miſchief vexes me (fortune 
Like a Quotidian, 

It intermits a little, and returns. 
E'er I have loſt the Memory of 
My former Fit, 

Per. Sentences, Sentences, 

Away with him,----away with him. Exeunt 


Enter Goaler and Drawers over the Stage. 

Goa. I am the Goaler : undone! undone! 

Conſpiracy ! a Cheat! my Priſoner my Priſoner! 
[ Excunt 
Enter Samorat. 

Fam. No Men, no Horſes! 
Some ſtrange Miſtake,---- 
May be they're ſhelter'd in the Wood. 


Enter Peridor and other Thieves, examining the you 
Lord Torcular that was hurt. 
Per, And if a Lady did but ſtep aſide, 
To fetch a Maſque or ſo, 
you follow'd after ſtill, 
As if ſhe had gone proud? 
Ha, is't not ſo? 
Toy. Yes. 
Per. And if you were us'd but civilly i in a Place, 
You gave out doubt ful Words upon't, 
To make Men think you did enjoy. 
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Tor, Oh! yes, yes. 
per. Made Love to every Piece of ery'd- up Beauty 
ad (wore the ſame things over to them. 
/or, The very ſame, 
ber, Abominable. | 
vid he but ſworn new things, yet *t had been 
olerable, 
[One of them reads the Sum of the Confeſſions- 
rue. Let me ſee, let me ſee. 
lum. 
ourt Ladies Eight, 
of which two great ones. * 
duntry Ladies twelve. 
ermers all. 
Per, Is this right? 
Tor, Very right: 
Thic, Citizens Wives of ſeveral Trades, 
e cannot count them. 
tamber-Maids, and Country-Wenches, 
bout thirty, 
If which the greater Part, 
Tie Night before they were marry'd, FA 


ent 


jet! 
Leun 


It elſe upon the Day. 

ber. A modeſt Reckoning: is this all? 
Tor. No. 

ill be juſt t' a Scruple. 

10 fer. Well ſaid,— well ſaid, 

it with it. | 

Tir, Put down two old Ladies more, 
Per, Pth* Name of Wonder, 

low cou'd he think of Old 

e ſuch Variety of Young ? 

Tor, Alas! 1 cou'd never be quiet for them. 
Thie, Poor Gentleman, 

Fell, what's to be done with him now? 
lll he be thrown into the Cauldron 
"th the Cuckolds, 

with the Jealous? 
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That's the hotter Place. Or 
Per, Thou miſtakeſt : Pl 
Tis the ſame, they go together ftill : Was 
Jealous and Cuckolds differ no otherwife 01 
Than Sheriff and Alderman 7. 
A little time makes th' one th' other, 
What think you of gelding him, ſep 
And ſending him to Earth again, lut 
Amongſt his Women? 
Twoy'd be like throwing a dead Flie 
Into an Ant's Neft, 0) 
There wou' d be ſuch tearing, pulling, Ano 
And getting up upon him, (1 
They wou'd worry the poor thing to Death . þt] 
1 Thie. Excellent. Do 
Or leaye a String, as they do ſometimes Wo! 
In young Colts: Mat 
Deſire and Impotence P 
Wou'd be a rare Puniſhment. 0 
Fie, fie, the common Diſeaſe of Age, 
Every old Man has it. Col 
Enter Tamorin and more 8 leading Orſabrin 7? 
A Prize, a Prize---- a Prize,---- F 
[ Horns blow, braſs Pots bes 0 
Orſa. This muſt be Hell by the Noiſe, A 
Tam. Set him down, ſet him down 
Bring forth the neweſt Wrack, 1 
And flaming pinching lrons. 
This is a ſtubborn Piece of Fleſh, , 
*Twou'd have broke looſe, | A 
Orſa. So, this comes of wiſhing my ſelf We 
With Devils again. Wi 
Per. What art? — 
Orſa. The Slave of Chance, 
One of Fortune's Fools; Ar 
A thing ſhe kept alive on Eaith I 
To make her Sport, Th 


Per. Thy Name? Ti 
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Orſa. Orſabrin. 
per. He that liv'd with Pirates? 
Was lately in a Storm? 
0rſa. The very ſame. 
Tam, Such Reſpect as you have paid to me 
¶[Muiſpers with Peridot. 
nepare to Revels, all that can be thought on, 
Jut let each Man ſtill keep his Shape. Exit. 
[They unbind him, all bow to him. 
Muſick and a Dance, 
orf. Ha! 
Another falſe Smile of Fortune 
[They bring out ſeveral Suits of Cloaths, and a Banquet. 
b this the Place the gowned Clerks 
Do fright Men ſo on Earth with? 
Wou'd I had been here before. 
Maſter Devil to whoſe Uſe are theſe ſet out? 
Per, To yours, Sir, 
Orſa. I'll make bold to change a little,---- 
[Takes 4 Hat and dreſſes himſelf. 
Cou'd you not afford a good plain Sword 
To all this Gallantry ? 
Per. We'll ſee, Sir. 
0r/a, A thouſand times civiller than Men, 
And better natur' d. 
Enter Tamoren and Reginella. 
Tam. All leave the Room, 
Per. 1 like not this. Freunt. 
Tam. Cupid, do thou the reſt. | 
A bluntex Arrow, and but flackly drawn, 
Wou'd perfect what's begun; 
When young and handſome meet, 
---The Work's half done. 
Orſa. She cannot be leſs than a Goddeſs ;. 
And't muſt be Proſerpine: 
F ſpeak to her, though Plato's ſelf ſtood by. 
Thou beauteous Queen of this dark World, 
That mak*ft a Place ſo like a Hell, 
| O 4 
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So like a Heav'n, inſtru me 
In wkat Form I muſt approach thee, 
And how adore thee. 
Reg. Tell me what thou art firſt ; for ſuch a Crez. 
Mine Eyes did never yet behold--- [ture 
Orſa, 1 am that which they name above a Man; 
Yth* watry Elements I much have liv'd, 
And there they term me Orſabrin, 
Have you a Name too? 
Reg, Why do you ask? 
Orſa. Becauſe Vd call upon it in a Storm, 
And ſave a Ship from periſhing ſometimes, 
Reg. * Tis Reginella, 
Orſa. Are you a Woman too? 
I never was in earneſt until now, 
Reg. 1 know not what I am, 
For like my ſelf I never yet ſaw any. 
Orſa. Nor ever ſhall, 
Oh! How came you hither ? 
Lure you were betray'd. 
Will you leave this Place, 
And live with ſuch as 1 am? 
Reg. Why may not you live here with me? p 
Orſa, Les I 
But I'd carry thee where there is a glorious Light, Mun 
Where all above is ſpread a Canopy, 
Studded with twinkling Gems, 
Beauteous as Lovers Eyes; 


And underneath Carpets of flow'ry Meads ” 
To tread on. No 
A thouſand thouſand Pleaſures But 
Which this Hlace can ne'er afford thee. * 

Reg. Indeed ! in 

Orſa. Yes indeed. | In 
P11 bring thee unto ſhady Walks, An 
And Groves fring'd with Silver purling Streams, On 
Where thou ſhalt hear ſoft feather'd Quiriſters kn 


Sing ſweetly to thee of their own accord, Ye 


nt, 
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711 fill thy Lap with early Flowers; 
4nd whilſt thou bind'ſt them up myſterious Ways, 
u tell thee pretty Tales, and ſigh by thee ; 
Thus preſs thy Hand, and warm it thus with Kiſſes... 
Ree. Will you indeed? 
Euter Tamoren and Peridor. above, with others, 
Tam. Fond Girl: 
ner Raſhneſs ſullies the Glory of her Beauty, 
vill make the Conqueſt cheap, 
and weaken my Deſigns; 
Go part them inſtantly, 
and bind him as before; 
k you his Keeper, Peridor. 
Per, Yes, 1 will keep him, 
01ſa, Her Eyes like Lightning ſhoot into my Heart, 5 
They'll melt it into nothing, e' er I can 
reſent it to her; ſweet Excellence 
Enter Thieves and blind * 
na! why is this hateful Curtain drawn before my Eyes? 
I have ſinn'd, give me ſome other Puniſhment; 
let me but look on her ſtill, 
inddouble it. Oh whither, whither do youhurry me? 


per. Madam, you mult in. [Carry him away: - 
Re, Ay me, what's this?--- 
Muſt ©==== n 


Enter other Thieves. 

1 Thie, We have had ſuch Spoit; 
ſonder's the rareſt Poet without, | 
Has made all his Confeſſion in blank Verſe; . 
Not left a God, nor à Goddeſs in Heav'n, 
lut fetch'd them all down for Witneſſes; 
las made ſuch a Deſcription of Styx, and the Ferry, 
and verily thinks has paſt them. 
Lnquires for the bleſt Shades, 
And asks much after certain Brit; Blades, 
One Sha keſpear and Fletcher; 
and grew ſo peremptory at laſt, 
de wow'd be carry'd where they were. 
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2 Thie. And what did you with him? 

L Thie. Mounting him upon a Cowle-Staff, 
Which (toſſing him ſomething high) 
He apprehended to be Pegaſus. 
So we have left him to tell ſtrange Lies, 
Which he'll turn into Verſe, 
Aud ſome wiſe Pcople hereafter into Religion, 


[Exeynt 


ACT IV. SCENE 1, 


Enter Samorat, Naſſurat and Pellagrin. 


Naſ. O OD Faith 'tis wondrous well, 
We have &en done like eager Diſputen; 
And with much ado | 
Are got to be juſt where we were. 
This is the Corner of the Wood. 
Sam. Ha! 'tis indeed. 
Pel. Had we no walking Fire, 
Nor ſawcer-ey*d Devil of theſe Woods that led us! 
Now am I as weary 
As a marry'd Man after the firſt Week, 
And have no more Deſire to move forwards, 
Than a Poſt-Horſe that has paſt his Stage. 
Naſ. *Sfoot yonder's the Night too, ſtealing avs 
With her black Gown about her; 
Like a kind Wench, that had ſtaid out the 0 
Lait Minute with a Man. 
Pel. What ſhall we do, Gentlemen? 
I apprehend falling into this Jailor's 
Hands ſtrangely, he'd uſe us worſe than we did him 
Naſ. And that was ill enough of Conſcience: 
What think you of turning Beggars? 
Many good Gentlemen have don't; or Thieves) 
Pe!, That's the ſame thing at Court: 
Beg ging is but a kind of robbing the Exchequer, 
Ne/, Look ſour Fathom and a half 00---- 
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u Contemplation of his Miſtreſs: 
there's a Feaſt, you and I are out now, Pellagrin, 
is a pretty Trick, this enjoying in Abſence. 
What a rare Invention *twould be, 
Ha Man cou'd find out a Way to make it real. 
Tel. Doſt think there's nothing in't as *tis? 
Naſ, Nothing, nothing. 
Did'ſt never hear of a dead Alexander, 
Mis'd to talk with a Man? 
Love's a leagned Conjurer, 
and with thg- Glaſs of Fancy will do as ſtrange things, 
ſou thruſt qut a Hand, 
ſour Miſtreſs thruſts out another 
lou ſhake that Hand, that ſhakes you again; 
ers; teu put out a Lip, ſhe puts out hers; 
Talk to her, ſhe ſhall anſwer you: 
Natry, when you come to graſp all this, it is but Air. 
Jam. It was unlucky ,--- 
Gentlemen, the Day appears, 
This is no Place to ſtay in; 
user's to ſome neighbouring Cottage, 
May be the Searchers will negle& 
The nearer Places, 
And this will but advance unto our Safety, 
Emer Fidlers, 
ane Naſ. Who are there? 
Fid. Now if the Spirit of Melancholy ſhou'd pof': 
ria. Why if it ſhou'd, [ſels *ems 
in honourable Retreat. 
Naſ. 1 have the rareſt Fancy in my Head--- 
WH Viither are you bound, my Friends, ſo early? 
kim Fid, To a Wedding, Sir, 
; Naſ, A Wedding? 
told you fo, 
E Whoſe 2 
Fid, A Country Wench's hard by, 
. One Erblin's Daughter. 
Vaſ, Good Erblin; the very Place, 


II. 
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To fee how Things fall out, 

Hold, here's Money for you: 

Hark you, you muſt aſſiſt me in a ſmall Deſign, 
Fid. Any thing. | 
Sam, What do'ſt mean ? 

Na/. Let me alone, 

I have a Plot upon a Wench, 

Fid. Your Worſhip is merry. 
Naſ. Yes Faith, to ſee her only. 

Look you, ſome of you ſhall go back to th' Ton, 

And leave us your Coats, 

My Friend and I are excellent at a little Inſtrument, 

And then we ſing Catches rarely. 

Pel. 1 underſtand thee not. 
Naſ. Thou haſt no more forecaſt than a Squirtel, 

And haſt leſs wiſe Conſideration about thee, 

Is there a Way ſafer than this? 

Doſt think what we have done 

Will not ſpread beyond this Place with ev'iy Light, 

Shou'd we now enter any Houſe 

Thus near the Town, and ftay all Day, 

Twou' d be ſuſpicious: What Pretence have we? 
Pel. He ſpeaks Reaſon, Samorat. 

Sam. 1 do not like it, 

Shou'd any thing fall out *rwou'd not look well, 

1'd not be found ſo much our of my ſelf, 

So far from home, as this Diſguiſe wou'd make me, 

Almoſt for certainty of Safety, 

Naſ. Certainty? Why, this will give it us, 

Tray let me govern once. (turn, 
Sam. Well, you ſuffer'd firſt with me, now 'tis my 
Pel. Prithee name not ſuffering. 

Naſ. Come, come, your Coats, 

Our Beards will ſuit rarely to them: 

There's more Mony, 

Not a Word of any thing, as you tender +»= 
Fd. O Sir, 

Naſ. And ſee you carry't gravely too, 
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Nay afore me Pellagrin's rarely tranſlated. 
ot they*11 apprehend the Head of the Baſe- Viol 
; ſoon as thee, thou art ſo likely. 
ly 1 muſt confeſs that has a little the better Face, 
pe. Has it ſo? : 
tox on thee, thou look'ſt like I cannot tell what, 
Xa. Why, ſo 1 wou'd Fool, 
ie end of my Diſguiſe is to have none 
Know what Jam. | 
Look, look, a Devil airing himſelf, < 
Enter a Devil. 
Pl! catch him like a Mole e'er he can get under 
pel. Naſſurat, Naſſurat. | | Ground. 
Naſ. Pox on that Noiſe, he's Earth'd. 
ithee let's watch him, and ſee 
hether he'Il heave again. 
pel. Art mad ?. 
Naſ. By this Light, three er four of their Skins 
oht, ad we'd rob. 
Txou'd be the better way. | 
Come, come, let's go [Exennt, 
Enter Captain and Soldiers. 
(p. Let the Horfe skirt about this Place, 
We'll make a Search within [Exeunt, 
| Enter again. 
Now diſperſe. 
ne, n the hollow of the Wood 
Vl! meet again. 
Enter Naſſurat, Pellagrin, Samorat and Fidlers, 
un. S“ Who goes there? 
my peak, -Oh! they are Fidlers--- 
"aw you no Men nor Horſe 
u the Wood to Day---as you came along? 
[Naſſurat pulls one of the Fidlers by the Shirt, 
Naſ. Speak, ſpeak Rogue. 
Fid. None, Sir, 
dam. Paſs on. Exeunt. 
Nsſ. Gentlemen, what ſay you to the Invention now ? 
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I'm a Rogue if 1 do not think 

I was deſign'd for the Helm of State: 
1 am ſo full of nimble Stratagems, 
That I ſhou'd have order'd Affairs, and 


Carry'd it againſt the Stream of a Faction, R 
With as much Eaſe as a Skipper But 
Wou'd layer againſt the Wind---- [Exe Thi 
Enter Captain and Soldiers meet again, Was 

Cap. What, no News of any? Kat 
Sol. No---not a Man ſtirring. Fell 
Enter other Soldiers. 0 

$0 ho! away---away, Wit 

Cap. What, any Diſcovery 2 Thi 

1 Sol. Yes, the Horſe has ſtaid three Fellows, Eve 
Fidlers they call themſelves ; An 
There's ſomething in't; they look ſuſpiciouſly ; Oh 
One of them has offer'd at Confeſſion once ortyice 1 
Like a weak Stomach at vomiting, ( 
But *twou'd not out. A 

Cap. A little cold Iron thruſt down his Throat AN 
Will fetch it up. Fo 
I am excellent at Diſcovery. Al 
And can draw a Secret out of a Knave, Al 
With as much Dexterity as a Batber-Surgeon In 
Wou'd a hollow Tooth. | 
Let's join Forces with them. rn © 

Orſabrin diſcover?d in Priſon bound. 

Orſa, Sure *tis eternal Night with me; Tl 
Wou' d this were all too--- Al 
For I begin to think the reſt is true i 
Which 1 have read in Books, 

And that there's more to follow, 
Enter Reginella. l 


Reg. Sure this is he. [She unbinds nim 
Orſa. The pure and firſt created Light 
Broke through the Chaos thus. 
Keep off, keep off, thou brighter Excellence, 
Thou fait Divinity; if thou com'ſt near, 


— 


2 S 


Yewnt 


wie 


n, 


him 


The GOBLINS, 903 


o tempting is the Shape thou now aſſum'ſt) 
| all grow ſawcy in Deſire again, 
and entertain bold Hopes, which will but draw 
ore and freſh Puniſhment upon me, 
Reg. 1 ſee you're angry, Sir; 
But if you kill me too, I meant no III; 
That which brought me hither, 
Was a Deſire I have to be with you, 
father than thoſe 1 live with: This is all, 
zelieve it. 
orſa. With me? Oh thou kind Innocence 
Witneſs all that can puniſh Falſhood, 
That I cou'd live with thee, 
Eyen in this dark and narrow Priſon ; 
and think all Happineſs confin'd within the Walls. 
Oh, hadſt thou but as much of Love as I! 
Reg, Of Love? What's that? 
0r/a, Why *tis athing that's had before tis known; 
Agentle Flame that ſteals into a Heart, 
and makes it like one Object ſo, that it ſcarce cares 
for any other Delights, when that is preſent, 
And is in Pain when *tis gone; thinks of that alone, 
and quarrels with all other Thoughts that wou'd 
latrude, and ſo divert it. 
Reg. If this be Love, ſure I have ſome of it. 
lt is no ill thing, is it, Sir? 
Orſa. Oh moſt divine; 
The beſt of all the Gods ſtrangely abound in it, 
and Mortals cou'd not live without it: 
It is the Soul of Virtue, and the Life of Life. 
Reg. Sure 1 ſhou'dlearn it, Sir, if you wou'd teach it, 
0r/a, Alas, thou taughteſt it me; 
I came with looking thus. [They gaze upon one another, 
Enter Peridor, 
Per, 1 will no longer be conceal'd, 
dut tell her what 1 am, 
before this ſmooth-fac'd Youth 
Hath taken all the room up in her Heart, 
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Ha! unbound! and ſure by het! 
Hell and Furies! 
What ho! ----within there. 
Enter other Thieves. 
Practiſe Eſcapes? 
Get me new Irons to load him unto Death. 
Orſa. I am ſo uſed to this, 
It takes away the Senſe of it; 
J cannot think it ſtrange. 
Reg. Alas he never did intend to go. 
Uſe him for my ſake kindly; 
I was not wont to be deny'd. 
Ah me! they are hard-hearted all. 
What ſhall 1 do? Pl] to my Governour, 
He'll not be thus cruel. [Exeunt, 
Enter Samorat, Naſſurat and Pellagrin, 
Naſ. Tis a rare Wench ſhe i'th* blue Stockings: 
What a Complection ſhe had when the was watny» 
*Tis a hard Queſtion of theſe Country Wenches, 
Which are ſimpler, their Beauties or themſelves. 
There's as much Difference betwixt 


A Town Lady, and one of theſe, p 
As there is betwixt a wild Pheaſant and a tame. 0 

Pel. Right :--- 
There goes ſuch eſſenſing, waſhing, perfuming,.. * 
Dawbing to th' other, that they are the leaſt part * 
Of themſelves. 5 
Indeed there's ſo much Sauce, a Man cannot taſte the WW, 

Naſ. Let me kiſs thee for that; Meat. - 
By this Light L hate a Woman dreſs'd up to hex height, e 
Worſe than I do Sugar with Muſcadine, 8 
It leaves no room for me to imagine a 
1 cou'd improve her if ſhe were mine: ; 
It looks like a Jade with his Tail ty'd up with Rib- WI ; 
Going to a Fair to be ſold. (bons, 

Pel. No, no, thou hateſt it out of another Reaſon, 


Naſ. Prithee what's that ? Naſſurat. 
Pel. Why they're ſo fine, they're of no uſe that 
Naſ. Pellagrin is in good feeling. [Day 
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zh, didſt mark the Laſs 'th* green upon yellow, 
oy ſhe bridled in her Head, 

id danc'd a Stroak in, and a Stroak out, 

ke a young Filler training to a Pace? 

del. And how ſhe kiſs'd, 

;if he had been ſealing and delivering het ſelf up 
0 the uſe of him that came laſt, 

med with her Sweet-Hearts Lips ſtill 

; unwillingly, and untowardly, 

b oft Wax from a dry Seal, 

Noſ. True; and when ſhe kiſſes a Gentleman, 

he makes a Curtſie, as who ſhou'd ſay, 

The Favour was on his fide. 

hat dull Fools are we to beſiege a Face 

ſhree Months for that Trifle? 

ometimes it holds out longer: 

ud then this is the ſweeter Fleſh too, 

Enter Fidlers, 

Fid. You ſhall have Horſes ready at the time, 

nd good ones too (if there be Truth in Drink) 

d for your Letters, they are there by this--- 

dam, An excellent Officer. 

Enter Wedding. 

flown, Tut, tut, tut. [Dance in at that time: 
Enter Soldiers muffled up in their Cloaky; 

ut's a good one i' faith, not Dance? 

ome, come, ſtrike up. 

ſam. Who are thoſe that eye us ſo ſeverely? 


c unt, 


4 long they to the Wedding ? [dance, 
ebe, Know 'em not. [Offer their Women to them 10 
6" Wi clown. Gentlemen, will pleaſe you dance }--- 

70. No, keep your Women, we'll take out others 

rat, if I miſtake not. _ ſhere, 
the Lam. Ha! betray'd? 2—— 4 Buſtle, 
I Cown, How now! What's the Matter? abuſe our 
* Fidlers ? 


2 % Theſe are no Fidlers, Fools: obey the Prince's 
* Officers, 


2 W 
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Unleſs you defire to go to Prifon too. 


Per- 

Sam. The Thought of what muſt follow diſquief in v 
But tamely thus to be ſurpriz d (not at ama 
In ſo unhandſome a Diſguife?--[They carry him aua eſe 
Pel. Is't e' en ſo? Why then rſe 
Farewell the plumed Troops, and the big Wars, Poſt | 
Which made Ambition Virtue, Fr yth 


Naſ. Ay, ay, let them go, let them go, ot J 


Pel, Have you ever a Stratagem, Naſſurat? If the 
*Twow'd be very ſeaſonable. What think you now (5! 
Are you deſign'd for the Helm of State? Pot a 
Can you layer againſt this Tempeſt ? od 

Naſ. Pr'ythee let me alone, I am thinking for Li pp 

Pel. Yes, 'tis for Life indeed, wou'd 'twere not. Pe 


Clown, This is very ſtrange ; let's follow after, 0: 1 


And ſee if we can underſtand it. [Exeynt 
Enter Peridor and Orſabrin. 
Per. A meer Phantaſme rais'd by Art to try thee, 


Orſa, Good kind Devil, try me once more; Re” 
Help me to the Sight of this Thantaſme again, 

Per. Thou art undone. Ber] 
Wert thou not amorous in th? other World? Ane 
Did'ſt not love Women ? 

Orſa. Who did hate them? we 

Per. Why there's it; n 
Thou thought'ſt there was no Danger in the Sin, r 
Becauſe it was common. Wi 
Above the half of that vaſt Multitude 1 


Which fills this Place, Women ſent hither: 
And they are highlieſt puniſht ſt ill, | 
That lov'd the handſomeſt. 
Orſa. A very lying Devil this certainly. 
Per. All that had their Women with you, 
Suffer with us. 
Orſa, By your Friendſhip's Fayour though, 
There's no Juſtice in that; 
zome of them ſuffer'd enough 
In all Conſcience by em there. 
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»,y, Oh, this is now your Mirth : 
it when you ſhall be pincht into a. Gelly, 
r made into a Cramp all over, . 
leſe will be ſad Truths. 
(ra, He talks odly now, I do not like it 
hoſt heat? 
ythee exchange ſome of thy good Counſel 
ot Deeds. 
thou bee*ſt an honeſt Devil, 
s thou ſeem'ſt to be) 
Fut a Sword into my Hand, 
uud help me to the Sight of this 
lpparition again. 
Pr. Well, ſomething P11 do for thee, 
0: rather for my ſelf----- [Excunty 
Enter two othey Devils, 
Dev. Come, let's go relieve our Poet. 
hee, 2 Dev. How, relieve him? 
Re's releas'd, is he not? 
| Dev. No, no; 7 
»/at bethought himſelf at the Mouth of the Cave, 
Ind found he wou'd be neceſſary to our Maſque to 
Night, 
Fehave ſet him with his Feet in a great Tub of Water, 
I which he dables and believes it to be Helicon: 
„ There he's contriving 2th? Honour of Mercury, 
Who I have told him comes this Night of a Meſſage 
Fiom Fupiter to Plate, and is feaſted here by him. 
Enter Poet and Thieves. 
Dev, Oh, they have fetch'd him off. 
Poet. Carer per fo lo carer, 
or he that made the Fairy Queen. 
Hie. No, none of theſe : 
They are by themſelves in ſome other Place; 
but here's he that writ Tamerlane 
Poet. I beſeech you bring me to him. 
There's ſomething in his Scene 
letvixt the Empreſs a little high and cloudy, 
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I wou'd reſolve my ſelf. tore i 
1 Thie. You ſhall, Sir. 
Let me ſee---the Author of the hold Beancham:, n ma 
And England's Foy. h 

Poet. The laſt was a well writ Piece, 1 aſſure you: tal 
A Britain 1 take it, and Shakeſpear's very Way ; will I 
I deſire to ſee the Man. 


Ti 

I Thie. Excuſe me, no ſeeing here. 
The Gods in Complement to Homer, Tam. 
Do make all Poets poor aboye, ing! 
And we all blind below. hou | 
But you ſhall confeſs, Sir. Follow, Exe edo 


Enter Peridor and Orſabtin. dall 
Orſa. Ha! Light and freſh Air again? 
[Peridor #nbinds him and ſlips a 
The Place I know too, 
The very ſame I fought the Duel in. 
The Devil was in the right ; 
This was a meer Apparition. 
But *twas a handſome one, it left Impreſſions hett 
Such. as the faireſt Subſtance I ſhall &er behold 
Will ſcarce defa 
Well, 1 muſt reſolve, but what, or where? 
Ay, that's the Queſtion. 


The Town's unſafe, there's no returning thither; 10 
And then the Port- [Some paſ's over hai, 
Ha! what means the buſie Haſte of theſe ? tg 


Honeſt Friend--- [Orſabrin calls to ant, 
Do'ſt hear, -- No- 
What's the Matter pray? 
: Enter Clown, 

Clown, Gentlemen, Gentlemen, 
That's good Satisfaction indeed. 

Orſa. Prithee good Fellow tell me, 
What cauſes all this Hurry? 

Enter another, and another, 

Clown, One Samorat is led to Priſon, Sir, 

And other Gentlemen, about Lord Torcular. 
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(ſe, Ha! Samorat ? 

ore is no mean nor end of Fortune's Malice; 

\' ris inſufferable; 

1 made a Boy, whip'd on another's Back, 

nel, Pl not endure't by Heav'n, 

hall not die for me: 

ill not hold a wretched Life upon ſuch wretched 

Terms. Exit. 

Enter Tamoren, Peridor, and others. 

Tim. Fly, fly, abroad, ſearch every Place, and 

ing him back : | 

jou haſt undone us all with thy Neglect, 

:iroy'd the Hopes we had to be our ſelves again; 

all run mad with Anger: | 

y be gone. [Exeunt all but Tamoren. 

Enter Reginella. 

lr Reginella, what brings you abroad? 

Neg. Dear Governor, I have a Sute to you. 

jam. To me, my pretty Sweetneſs, what? 

geg. You will deny me, Sir, I fear; 

j let me have the Stranger that came laſt in keeping, 

Tam, Stranger? alas he's gone, made an Eſcape. 

N.. 1 fear'd he wou'd not ſtay, they us'd him ſo 

unkindly. | 

deed 1 wou'd have us'd him better, [She weeps, 

id then he had been here ſtill. 

Tim, Come do not weep, my Girl; 

wet him, pretty Penſiveneſs, there will 

oe eme others every Day, as good as he, gone, 
tg, Oh! Never: I'll cloſe my Eyes to all now he's 

lan. How catching are the Sparks of Love? till this 

lichance ſhows more and more unfortunate. 

as too curious. 

ame, indeed you muſt forget him, 

le gallant'ſt and the goodlieſt to the Eye are not the 

ch handſome and fine Shapes as thoſe beſt. 

e erer falſe and foul within. 

M. Why Governor d' you then put 
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yout fineſt Things ill in your fineſt Cabinets 
Tam, Pretty Innocence; no, I do not; 

You ſee 1 place not you there. 

Come, no more Tears; 

Let's in, and have a Mate at Cheſs. 

“ Diverſion cures a Loſs, or makes it leſs, Fu 


— — 


FV. SCENE! 


Enter Tamoren, Peridor, and other Thieve;, 


Per. ROST all the High-ways, ſearcht th 
Woods, 

Beat up and down with as much Pain and Diligence, 
As ever Huntſman did for a loſt Deer. 

Tam. A Race of Cripples are ye all, 
Iſſue of Snails, he cou'd not elſe have *ſcap'd us, 
Now what News bring you? 

Thie. Sir, we have found him out, 
The Party is in Priſon, 

Tam. How? In Priſon ? 

Thie. For certain, Sir. 


It ſeems young Samorat and he 1 
Were thoſe that fought the Duel t'other Day, vt 

And left our Torcular ſo wounded there. 
For his ſuppoſed Death was Samorat taken, Cer 
Which when this Youth had found, be u 
He did attempt to free him (ſcaling the Wall er « 
By Night,) but finding it impoſlible, 0k 
Next Morning did preſent himſelf Py; 
Into the Hands of Juſtice, imagining Pri 
His Death that did the Fact, an equal Sacrifice. “ 
Tam. Brave Orſabrin, I f 
mie. Not knowing that thegreedy Law asks morefffel 
And doth proſcribe the Acceſſary uſt 
OM 


As well as Principal, 
Tam. Juft ſo th* Nick! 7th? very Nick of time. 
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per. He's troubled. 

lam. It will be excellent. 

al in Soldiers Habics ſtreight. 

here's Torcular? 

7h;e, Forth coming, Sir. 

lam. How are his Wounds? 

ill they endure the Aix? 

der your Gaberdines wear Piſtols all. 
per. What does he mean? 

ram. Give me my other Habit and my Sword. 

b leaſt ſuſpected way haſte after me. 

Thie. All? 

Jam. All but Peridsr; I will abroad, 

broken Hopes and SufP rings 

li have now ſome Cure; 

uune, ſpite of her ſelf, ſhall be my Friend, 

nd either ſhall redreſs, or give them end. [Exeurt, 
per. Vve found it out, 

e does intend to fetch this Stranger back, 

id give him Reginella, 

relſe No, no, it muſt be that: 

is Anger, and the Search declare it. 

e Secret of the Priſon-Houſe ſhall out, 1 ſwear. 

| ſet all firſt on fire, 

t middle Ways to ſuch an End are dull. [ Exit. 
Enter Prince, Philatel and Servants. 

ler, Since the wasrefus'd to ſpeak with you, Sir, 
if will not look on any; ſhe languitſhes ſo faſt 

u Servants fear ſhe will not live 

o know what does become of him, Exit. 
Ihn, Sit, *tis high time you viſit her, 

Prince, I cannot look upon her, and deny her. 
hi. Nor need you, Sir; 

| ſhall appear to her moſt gracious, 

ll her the former part o'th* Law 

uſt paſs, but when it comes t' execute, 

zomiſe ner that you intend to interpoſe. 

Prizce, And ſhall then Samorat live? 
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Thou art a Pain unto my Eyes, as great 


'How poorly will this ſound hereafter, 
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Phi. Oh !---- 
Nothing leſs! The Cenſure paſt, 
His Death ſhall follow without Noiſe; 
*Tis but not owning of the Fact, 
Diſgracing for a time a Secretary, 
Or ſo----the Thing's not new---- 
Put on forgiving Looks, Sir, we are there 
Enter in Sabrina' Chamber. 
A mourning Silence; Siſter Sabrina. 
Fab. Hence, hence, thou cruel Hunter after Life 


As my dear Mother had when ſhe did 55 
Bring thee forth-- and ſure that was ligh 
Extream, ſince ſhe produc'd a Monſter, ince 

Phi, Speak to her your ſelf, hi 
She's ſo incens'd againſt me, 03 
She will not welcome Happineſs, DP) 
Becauſe I bring it. ot 

Prince, Fair Ornament of Grief, (la 
Why are you troubled ? ſha 
Can you believe there's any thing within ket! 
My Power which you ſhall mourn for? on 
If you have any Fears, impart them; Wk 
Any Deſires, give them a Name, . 
And Iwill give thee Reſt: P; 
You wrong the Greatne's of my Love, S 
To doubt the Goodneſs of it. P 


Sab. Alas! I do not doubt your Love, my Lord? 
1 fear it; 'tis that which does undo me. 
For *tis not Samorat, that's Priſoner now, 
It is the Prince's Rival; 
Oh! for your own ſake, Sir, be merciful : 


The Prince did fear another's Merit ſo, 
Found ſo much Virtue in his Rival, that 
He was forc'd to murder it, make it away ? 
There can be no Addition to you, Sir, by his Deu 
By his Life there will; you get the Point 


The GOBLINS. 


x Honour; Fortune does offer here, 
nat Time perchance cannot again, 
handſome Opportunity to ſhow 
he Brayery of your Mind, 
prince. This pretty Rhetorick cannot perſwade me, 
0let your Samorat live for my ſake ; [fair one, 
tis enough, he ſhall for yours. 
$4), Though Virtue ſt ill rewards it ſelf, yet here 
May it not ſtay for that; but may the Gods 
tower on you ſuddenly ſuch Happineſs 
hat you may ſay, my Mercy brought me this. 
P.ince, TheGods no doubt will heat when you do pray 
light ways: But here you take their Names in vain, 
zee you can give your ſelf that Happineſs 

hich you do ask of them. 

bab. Moſt gracious Sir, do nOt---- 

P'ince, Hold, 1 dare not hear thee ſpeak, 

0! fear thou now ſhoufd'ſt tell me, 

ſhat I do tell my ſelf; 

ar 1 wou'd poorly bargain for any Favours; 
leite, and baniſh all thy Fears. 
vill be kind and juſt to thee, Sabrina, 
ſhatioe'er thou prov'ſt to me. 
Phi. Rarely acted, Sir. [Exit Sabrina, 
Prince, Hal- 
Phi. Good faith to th' very Life. 

Prince, Acted !---- No, - twas not acted. 
Phi. How, Sir? 
Prince, 1 was in earneſt. 
mean to conquer her this way, 
ie other's low and poor, 

Pi, Ha! A. 

ſrince. I told th 2*twou'd be ſo before. 

V. Why, Sir, you do not mean to ſave him? 
Prince, Les 1 do---- 
92: ſhall be releas'd immediately. 

".;, Sure you forget I had a Brother, Sir, 
id one that did deſerve Juſtice at leaſt. 
P 


Life 


Lord 


Deal 
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Prince. He did 
And he ſhall have it: 
He that kiiP'd him ſhall die- 
And 'tis high Satisfaction, that; look not 
It muſt be ſo. . les 
Enter Stramador and Peridor. 
Per. No Devils, Stramador, 
Believe your Eyes -to which 
L cannot be ſo loſt, but 
You may call to mind one Peridor. 
Stra. Ha! Peridor ! Thou did 
Command that Day 
In which the Tamorens fell. 


Per. 1 did---- och 
Yet Tamoren lives. ails 
Stra. Ha! Pe, 


Per. Not Tamoren the Prince, he fell indeed; 
But Tamoren his Brother, who that Day 
Led our Horſe : 
Young Reginella too, 
Which is the Subject of the Suit---- 
You have engag'd your ſelf by Oath 
The Prince ſhall grant. 

Stra. Oh! *tis impoſſible, 
Inſtruct me how I ſhould believe thee. 

Per, Why thus---- 
Neceſſity upon that great Defeat 
Forc'd us to keep the Woods, and hide our {elves 
In Holes, which fince we much enlarg'd, 
And fortify'd them in the Entrance fo, 
That *twas a ſafe Retreat-upon Purſuit ; 
Then {wore we all Allegiance to this Tamoren. 
Theſe Habits, better to diiguiie c. (elves, we took 1 
But finding with what Eaſe we robd' d, (ficl 
We did continue em, and took an Oath, 
Till ſome new Troubles in the State ſhou'd happel 
Or fair. Occaſion to make known our ſelyes 
Offer it ſelf, we wow'd appear no other; 
But come, let's not loſe 
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at we ſhall ne'er recover, 

is Opportunity --- Exeunt. 
Enter Naſſurat and Pellagrin in Priſon. 

fel. Naſſurat, you have not thought of any 

ntagem yet? 

Nl, Yes, I have thought---- 

Pe, What? 

u. That if you have any Accounts with Heav'n, 

hey may go ON--=- 

lis villainous dying's like a ſtrange Tune, 

; un ſo in my Head, 

wholeſome Confideration wou'd enter it. 

thing angers me neither, but that 

us by my Miſtreſſes Window to't. 

bel. Troth, that's unkind, 

ure ſomething troubles me too. 

No, What's that? 

fel. The People will ſay as we go along, 

jou art the properer Fellow. 

jen I break an Appointment 

tha Merchant's Wife; but who can help it, Va 

uf. Yea, who can help it indeed? [rat 2 

esto blame though, faith, if ſhe 

es not bear with thee, 

nlidering the Occaſion: 

il. Conſidering the Occaſion, as you ſay, 

Man wou'd think he might be born with. 

lere's a Scrivener 1 ſhou'd have paid 

me Mony too, upon my Word, 


. 


elves 


i Orſabrin, Samorat, Prince's Servants, with Sa- 
morat', Releaſment. 

1a, By fair Sabrina's Name, I conjure you 

it to refuſe the Mercy of the Prince. 

lan, It is reſoly'd, Sir, you know my Anſver. 

0!/a, Whither am 1 fallen? 

link if 1 ſhou'd live a little longer, 

loud be made the Cauſe of all the Miſchief \ 

P 2 


ook 4 
Cfirlt 


appel 
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Which ſhou'd atiſe to the World 
Hither 1 came to ſave a Friend, 
And by a fleight of Fortune | deſtroy him, 
My very Ways to Good prove IIIs. | 
Sure I can look a Man into Misfortune, 
The Plague's ſo great within me, 'tis infectious. 
'Oh! I am weary of my ſelf: 
Sir, I beſeech you yet accept of it, 
For I ſhall be this way a Sufferer, 
And an Executioner too 

Sam. I'll beg of thee no more, 
Thon doſt beget in me deſire to live; 
For when I find how much I am behind 
In noble Acts of Friendſhip, 
I cannot chuſe but wiſh for longer time, that I might 
Struggle with thee, for what thou haſt too clearly ng 
Got from me, the Point of Honour---- 
Oh ! it is Wiſdom and great Thrift to Die; 
For who with ſuch a Debt of Friendſhip and of Loy 
As you and my Sabrina muſt expect from me, 
Cou'd cer ſubſiſt? 

Naſ. They are complementing; 
*Sfoot they make no more of it, 
Than if it were who ſhou'd go in firſt at a Door, 
I think Pellagrin, as you and 1 
Hive caſt it up, it comes to ſomething more---- 

Enter Meſſenger, 

Meſ. Gentlemen, prepare, the Court is fitting, 
Fam. Friends, this is no time for Ceremony; 
But what a Wrack have 1 within me to ſee you ſuffe 
And yet I hope the Prince will let this Anger die 

In me, not to take the Forfeiture of you. 

Naſ. If he ſhou'd, Pellagrin and J are reſoly'd, 
And are ready, all but our Speeches to the People, 
And thoſe will not trouble us much, 

For we intend not to trouble them, Exe 
Enter Prince, Philatel, and Attendants, 
Prince, Not accept it ? 


de this way to02----What ſhall I do? 

e makes Advantages of mine, 

1d like a skilful Tennis Player, 

turns my very beſt with excellent Deſign. 
' muſt not be, 


| try another way. [ Exeunt, 


and Pellagrin. 
Naſ. Of all Ways of deſtroying Mankind 
theſe Judges have the eaſieſt, 
they leep and do it. 
pel. To my thinking now, 
us is but a ſolemner kind of Puppet-Play : 
boy the Devil came we to be Actors in't? 
it begins. | 
Judge. The Prince's Council, 
e they ready? 
Law, Here ---- 
judge. Begin then, 
lw. My Lords, that this ſo great and ſtrange- 
bam. Moſt reverend Judges, 
0 fave the Expence of Breath and Time, 
nd dull Formalities of Lau- 


or | 
= I pronounce my ſelf guilty, 
_ [A Curtain drawn, Prince, Philatel with others 
appear above. 
vg, Prince, Again he has prevented me---- 


Jm. So guilty, that no other can pretend a Share, 
lus noble Youth, a Stranger to every thing 

* Gallantry, ignorant in our Laws and Cuſtoms 
as made perchance | 

n ſtrange Severity) a Forfeit of himſelf; 

u ſhou'd you take it, 

ie Gods, when he is gone, will ſure revenge it. 
from the Stalk you pull this Bud of Virtue, 
tore it has ſpread and ſhewn it (elf abroad, 

bu do an Injury to all Mankind; 

©. 
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ing to the Cloſet here above, the chief of the Jury; 


er Fudger, Lau) ers, Samorat, Otſabrin, Naſſurat 
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And publick Miſchief cannot be private Juſtice, 
This Man's as much above a common Man, 


As Man's above a Beaſt; and if the Law 

Deſtroys not Man for killing of a Beaſt, 1} 
It ſhow'd not here, for killing of a Man, W 
Oh what a Miſtake *rwou'd be! hen 


For here you fit to weed the Cankers out 
That wou'd do hurt i'th' State, to puniſh Vice, 
And under that you'd root out Virtue too. 

Orſa. If 1 do bluſh, 'tis not, moſt gracious Judge 
For any thing which I have done, *tis for that 
This much miſtaken Youth hath here deliver, 
"Tis true (and I confeſs) 1 ever had 
A little ſtock of Honour (which 1 Rill preſery'g) 
But that (by leaving me behind alive) 

He now moſt cunningly does think to get from me 
And I beſeech your Lordſhips to aſſiſt me: 
For 'tis moſt frandulent all he defices, 

Your Laws I hope are reaſonable, 

Elſe why ſhow d reaſonable Men 

Be ſubject to them; and then 

Upon what Grounds is he made guilty now? 
How can he be thought acceſſary 

To the killing of a Man, that did not know 
O' the fighting with him? 

Witneſs all thoſe Powers which ſearch Mens Hearts 
That I my ſelf (untill he becken'd me) 

Knew nothing of it. If ſuch a thing 

As Sacrifice muſt be---why, Man for Man's enough, 
Though elder Times t'appeaſe diviner Juſtice, 
Did offer up 

(Whether through Gallantry, or Ignorance) 
Vaſt Multitudes of Beaſts in Sacrifice, 

Yet Numbers of Men is ſeldom heard of: 
One ſingle Curtius purg'd a whole State's Sin: 
You will not ſay the Offence is now as great, 
Or that you ought to be more highly ſatisfy'd 
Than Heay'n---- 
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Prince, Brave Youths---- 

Naſ. Pellagrin, you and I will let our Speeches alone. 
Judge. If that the Law were of ſo fine a Web, | 
wit and Fancy ſpin'd it out to, here, 
ten theſe Defences wou d be juſt, and ſave; | 
it that is more ſubſtantial, | 
another make ] 
id Gentlemen, if this be all, } 


bg 


nence muſt paſs--- 

Enter Tamoren and Stramador, 

Tem. Orſabrin ? 

(ra, Ha! who names me there? i 

Tam. A Friend; hear me: f 

ih an Officer in that dark World | 

wm whence thou cam'ft, ſent 

bus diſguis*d by Reginella our fair Queen, 

ud to redeem thee. 

01/4, Reginella ! | 

the midſt of all theſe IIls, 

os preciouſly that Name does ſound? 

Tim, If thou wilt ſwear to follow me, 

tthe Inſtant thou art releas'd, 

Il fave thee and thy Friends, in ſpite of Law. 

0r/a, Doubt not of that: 

ing we where Reginella is, 

id if 1 follow not, perpetual Miſery follow me, 

t cannot be a Hell where the appears---- 

Tam, Be confident. [Goes out and brings Totculat, 

thold, grave Lords, the Man 

hoſe Death queſtion'd the Life of theſe, 

ound and recover'd by the Thieves i'th' Woods; 

Ind reſcued ſince by us, is reſcue Innocence. 

0:/a, Rare Devil! 

th what Dexterity *has raiſed this 

Hape up, to delude them 

Prince. Ha! Torcular alive? 

Phil. Torcular ! 

hou'd as ſoon believe my Brother 
: P 4 
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Ne'er in being too, 
Tor, You cannot wonder more to find me here! 
Than 1 do to find my ſelf. 
Naſ. Come unbind, unbind, this Matter's anſyer; 
2 Fudge. Hold; they are not free, the Law enaa 
The ſame for Breach of Priſon, that it did before, 
Orſa. There is no ſcaping out of Fortune's Hand 
Poſt hear; haſt never a Trick for this ?--- 
Tam. Doubt me not, I have without at my co 
Thoſe which never fail'd me; [mand 
And it ſhall coſt many a Life yet, 
Sir, e'er yours be loſt, 
Enter Prince and Philatell, from above: Stramador, . 
ridor and Reginella meet them below, [att 
Prince. Stramador, you have been a Stranger hereq 
Stra. Peruſe this Paper, Sir, you'll find there; 
good reaſon for't. 
Prince. How: old Tamoren's Brother, Captain 
Of the Thieves, that has infeſted thus 
Our Country? 
Reginella too, the Heir of that fear'd Family 
A happy and a ſtrange Diſcovery. 
Tam. Peridor. and Boainell-s che viligin 


N bans Y 444aill 

Has betray'd me. 

Reg. Tis Orſabrin; they have kept their Words, 
Orſa. Reginella ? ſhe was a Woman then, 

O let me go. 

Failor. You do forget ſure what you are, 
Orſa. I do indeed: oh to unriddle now 
Stra. And to this Man you owe it, Sir, 

You find an Engagement to him there; 

And 1 muſt hope you'll make me juſt to him. 
Prince. He does deſerve it, ſeize on him. 
Tam. Nay then all Truths muſt out, 

That 1 am loſt and forfeit to the Law, 

I do conſeſs: 

Ye: ſince to ſave this Prince--- 
Prince, Prince! 
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05/4. (Our Mephoſto-philus is mad.) 

Tim, Yes, Prince, this is the Orſabrin. 

Orſa, Ha! 

wer 7:1. So long ago ſuppoſed loſt; 

our Brother, Sir; 

eich in there Ardelan and Piramont. | 

Enter Ardelan and Piramont. 

Ns, What mad Planet rules this Day! i 

Irdelan and Piramont ? 

ora. The Devil's wanton, 

Ind abuſes all Mankind to Day, 

Tam. Theſe Faces are well known to all Francelians, 

low let them tell the reſt. 

pira. My noble Maſter living! found in Francelia ? 

ere 4rd. The Gods have fatisfy*'d our tedious Hopes. 
Phi. Some Impoſture. 

0r/a, A new Deſign of Fortune 

date not truſt it. 

Iam, Why ſpeak you not? 

Pira, I am ſo full of Joy, it will not out. 

Ino ye Francelians, 

hen Sanborn fatal Field was fought, 

þ deſperate were the Hopes of Orſabrin, 

That *twas thought fit to ſend away this Prince, . 

nd give him Safety in another Clime; 

hat ſpight of an ill Day, an orſabrin might be 

rfery'd alive. Thus you all know, 

0 Garradan's chief Charge he was committed: 

ho when our Bark by Pirates was ſurpriz'd, 

for ſo it was) was flain i'the firſt Encounter: 

ice that we have been forc'd to wait 

In Fortune's Pleaſure. 

nd, Sir, that all this time we kept 

lou from the Knowledge of your ſelf, 

Tour Pardon; it was our Zeal that err'd, 

Which did conclude it wou'd be prejudicial. | 
Ard, My Lords, you look as if you doubted Rilkg#: 

V ?;ir4mons and I be leſt unto you. Memory, 

25 
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Your Hands I hope are not- 
Here's our Commiſſion: 
There's the Diamond Elephant, 
That which our Princes Sons are ever known by, 
Which we, to keep him undiſcover'd, | 
Tore from his Ribbon in that fatal Day 
When we were made Priſoners; 
And here are thoſe that took us, 
Which can witneſs all Circumſtances, 
Both how, and when, Time and Place; 
With whom we ever ſince have liv'd by force; 
For on no Kingdom, Friend unto Francelia, 
Did Fortune ever land us, ſince that Hour; 
Nor gave us means to let our Country know 
He liv*d---- 
Tam. Theſe very Truths, when they cou'd have n 
(For they believ'd him loſt) [ends 
1 did receive from them before, 
Which gave me now the Boldneſs to appear 
Here, where 'm loſt by Law. 
Long live Prince Orſabrin, 
Long live Prince Orſabrin. 
Naſ. Pellagrin, let's ſecond this; 
Right or wrong *tis beſt for us, 
Per, Obſerve, obſerve. 
Prince, What Shouts are thoſe? 
Stra. Soldiers of Tamoren's, the firſt g 
The ſecond was the Peoples, who 
Much preſs to ſee their long loſt Prince, 
Phi. Sir, *tis moſt evident, and all agrees: 
This was his colout'd Hair, 
His Air, though alter'd much with time: 
You wear too ſtrange a Face upon this News; 
Sir, you have found a Brother, 
I, Torcular, the Kingdom's Happineſs ; 
For here the Plague of Robberies will end. 
It is a glorious Day 
Prince, It is indeed, I am amazed, not ſad; 


Shouts withent, 


vonder does keep the Paſſage ſo, 

othing will our, | 

other (for ſo my kinder Stars will have it) 

here receive you as the Bounty of the Gods 
Bleſſing 1 did not expect, 

nd in return to them, this Day 

F/ancelia ever ſhall keep holy. 

0rſa, Fortune, by much abuſing me, has 
0---dulPd my Faith, I cannot 

redit any thing. 

know not how to own ſuch Happineſs. 

Prince, Let not your Doubts leſſen your Joys; 

you have had Diſaſters heretofore, 

ſhey were but given to heighten what's to come. 
Naſ. Here's as ſtrange a Turn, as if *twere the 

th Act in a Play. 

pel. Pm ſure 'tis a good Turn for us. 

0rſa, Sir, why ſtands that Lady ſo neglected there, 
That does deſerve to be the Buſineſs of Mankind? 
Ih ye Gods, ſince you'll be kind 

nd bountiful, let it be here. 

 fearfully, as jealous Husbands ask : 
er ſome Secrets which they dare not know 

Ir as forbidden Lovers meet i'th' Night, 

ome 1 to thee, (and *tis no ill Sign this, 

ace Flames, when they burn higheſt, tremble moſt) 
I; ſhou*d ſhe now deny me! 

Reg. I know not perfectly what all this means; 
it 1 do find ſome Happineſs is near, 

1d 1 am pleas'd, becauſe I ſee you are--- 

0rſa, She underſtands me not- 

Prince, He ſeems t'have Paſſion for her. 

Tam, Sir, in my dak Commands theſe Flames broke 
qually violent, at firſt fight ; (out 
id 'twas the Hope I had to reconcile my ſelf, 
01/4. It is a holy Magick that will make 

If you and 1 but one. (grant, 
i;z, Any thing that you wou'd ask me, ſure] migtm 
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orſa. Hark Gentlemen, ſhe does conſent : nd in 
What wants there elſe? you « 
Per. My Hopes grow cold, I have undone my ſelf ie m 
Prince, Nothing; we all will join in this; 


The long-liv'd Feud between the Families ich 
Here dies; this Day the Hymenzal loſt 
Torches ſhall burn bright; 
So bright, that they ſhall dim the Light prin 
Of all that went before Sar 
See Sabrina too. orie 
Enter Sabrina. or | 
Tam, Sir, 1 muſt have much of Pardon, Naſ 
Not for my {elf alone, but for all mine--- ut b 


Prince. Riſe; had'ſt thou not deſery'd what now thou"! * 
This Day ſhou'd know no Clouds. (uf for, BN * 
[Peridor kneels to Tamoren, WW" * 
Tam, Tanght by the Prince's Mercy, I forgive too, 
Fab. Frighted hither, Sir? [cy, | 
They told me you wou'd not accept the Prince's Me- bb 
Sam. Art thou no further yet in thy Intelligence! 
See, thy Brother lives--- 
Lab. My Brother --- 
Tor. And *tis the leaſt of Wonders has falln ou, 
Orſa. Yes, ſuch a one as you are, fair, 
[Reginella lo at Sabrina, 
And you ſhall be acquainted. 
Sam. Oh cou'd your Hate, my Lords, now, 
Or your Love die. 
Phi. Thy Merit has prevaib d with me. 
Tor. And me. 
Prince. And has almoſt with me. 
Famorat, thou doſt not doubt thy Miſtreſs'sConſtancy? 
Sam, No, Sir, 
Prince, Then J will beg of her, 
That ?cill the Sun returns to vifit us, 
She will not give away her ſelf for ever, 
Although my Hopes are faint, 
Yet I wou'd have em Hopes; 


Ad in ſuch jolly Hours as now attend us, 

zou'd not be a deſperate thing, 

Me made up wholly of Deſpair. 

ab. You that ſo freely gave me Samorat's Life, 
which was in Danger, 

voſt juſtly, juſtly may be ſuffer d to attempt 

don my Love, which is in none. 

prince. What ſays my noble Rival? 

bam. Sir, you are kind in this, and wiſely do 
ovide 1 ſhou'd not ſurfeit: - [$un's return. 
ot here is Happineſs enough beſides to laſt the 
Xe, You and J are but Savers with all this, Pellagrin, 
ut by the Lord *tis well we came off as we did, 

|| was at Stake---- 

prince. Come, no more Whiſpers here, 

la's in, and there unriddle to each other 


' ſelf 


thoy 
for, 


en. 

too, Wor 1 have much to ask. 

(cy, /. A Life ! a Friend! a Brother! anda Miſtzeſ; ? 
ter. Ob what a Day was here! gently my Joys diſtill, 


ice? ed you ſhou'd break the Veſſel you ſhou'd fill. 


Cut, 
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EPILOGUE 


ND how, and how, in faith a pretty Plot, 
And ſmartly carry'd through too, was it not? 


And the Devils, how ; well; and the fighting, 


Well $00 ;---a Fool, and et had been juſt old Writing, 


Oh what a Monſter-Wit muſt that Man have, 


That cou'd pleaſe all which now their Tuelve- Pence gave! 


High characters (cries one) and he uod ſee 


Things that ne er were, nor are, nor neer will be, 


Romance, cry eaſie Souls; and then they ſwear, 


The Plays well writ ; though ſcarce a good Line's ther, 


The Women Oh if Stephen ſhow'd be kilFd ! 
Or miſs the Lady, how the Plot is ſpill d? 
And into how many Pieces 4 poor Play 

Is taken ſtill before the ſecond Day? 

Like a ſtrange Beauty newly come to Court; 


And to ſay Truth, good faith tis all the Sport: 


One will like all the ill Things in a Play, 
Another, ſome oh good, but the wrong Way; 
So from one poor Play there comes to ariſe 

At ſeveral Tables ſeveral Comedies. 

The Ill is only here, that't may fall out 

In Plays as Faces; and who goes about 

To take aſunder, oft deſtroys (we know) 
What altogether made à pretty Show. 
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BRENNORALT. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Brennoralt and Doran. 


ralt, 6 
B RE N. | 

Say the Court is but a narrow Circuit; 4 

Though ſomething elevate above the | j 

common z N 

A kind of Ant's Neſt in the great lh 


9 O'er-charg'd with Multitudes of ; 
quick Inhabitants, 
Who till are miſerably buſied to get in 
nat the looſe Foot of Prodigality | 1 
s faſt does throw abroad. | 
Dor, Good: 1 
A moſt eternal Place of low Affronts, 
and then as low Submiſſions. | 
Spy Bren, Right. 1 
figh Cowards in Revenges mongſt themſelves, || 


and only valiant when they miſchief others, | 
Dor. Stars that wou'd have no Names, | 
But for the Ils they threaten in Conjunction. 75 
Bren, A Race of ſhallow, and unskilful Pilots; | 
Waich do miſguide the Ship even in the Calm, | 3 
And in great Storms ſerve but as Weight to jink it. 
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More, pr'ythee more. [Alarm within 
*Tis Muſick to my Melancholy. 
Enter Soldier. 

Sold. My Lord; a Cloud of Duſt and Men \nd f 
The Sentinels from the Eaſt Gate diſcover ; 
And as they gueſs, the Storm bends this way. 

Bren, Let it be. 

Sold, My Lord 2---- 

Bren. Let it be, 

Iwill not fight to Day: 
Bid Stratheman draw to the Trenches: . 
On, pr'ythee on. 

Dor. The King employs a Company of formal 
Men, who have no other Proofs of their [Beardy 
Long Life, but that they are old. 

Bren, Right; and if they're wiſe, 


Not 

*Tis for themſelves, not others [Alarum, 
As old Men ever are. 1 
Enter ſecond Soldier. Thi 
2 Cold. Colonel, Colonel, In 
The Enemy's at hand, kills all the Centries: 7 


Young Almerin leads them on again. 
Bren. Let him lead them off again. 
2 Cold. Colonel 
Bren. Be gone. 
If thou'rt afraid, go hide thy ſelf. 
2 Sold. What a Devil ails he? Exit. 
Bren, This Almerin's the Ague of the Camp: 
He ſhakes it once a Pay. 
Dor. He's the ill Conſcience rather: 
He never lets it reſt; wou'd 1 were at home again. 
*Sfoot we lie here Pth* Trenches, as if it were 
For a Wind to carry us into th' other World: 
Every Hour we expect 
III no more on't, 
Bren, Pr'ythee---» 
Dor. Not 1, by Heav'n, 
Bren, What Man! the worſt is but fair Death. 
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13 por. And what will that amount to? A fair Epi- 
th fine Account----P11 home, I ſwear, [taph. 
Enter Stratheman. 
tra. Arm, arm, my Lord, 
and ſhew your ſelf, all's loſt elſe, 
Dor, Why ſo? 
Sera. The Rebels, like an unruly Flood, 
owl o'er the Trenches, and throw down 
all before them. 
pren, Ha! 
Stra, We cannot make a ftand, 
Bren. He wou'd out-rival me in Honour too, 
ks well as Love; but that he muſt not do, 
help me Stratheman---- [Puts on Armour, 
The Danger now grows worthy of our Swords; 
and, oh Doran! I wou'd to Heav'n there were 
No other Storms than the worſt Tempeſt here. ¶ Excunt. 
Enter Marinell, throwing down one he carries. 
Mar. There; | 
The Sun's the neareſt Surgeon I know, 1 
and the honeſteſt; if thou recover'ſt, why ſo: i 
H not, the Cure's paid: they have maul'd us. jt 
Enter Grainevert, with another upon his Back, . 
Grain, A Curſe light on this Powder; if 
I ſtays Valour e'er it's half way on its Journey: | 
hat a Diſadvantage fight we upon in this Age: 1 
le that did well heretofore, | 
Had the broad fair Day to ſhew it in: | 
Witneſſes enough; we muſt believe one another---- [ 
| 


mal 
ids, 


rum. 


Exit. 


'Tis Night when we begin: 
Eternal Smoak and Sulphur, 
ſmall;y z by this Hand I can bear with thee | 
No longer; how now? dead, as I live; 1 
Kol'n away juſt as he us'd to Wench. 
| 
| 


Well, go thy ways, for a quiet Drinker and Dyer, 

| ſha!l never know thy Fellow: [Searches his Pockets, | 
Thele Trifles too about thee ? 10 
Tacte was never an honeſter poor Wretch 
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Born, Ithink---look i'th' t'other Pocket too hum 
NMarinell! 

Mar. Who's that? 

Grain. Tis I: how goes Matters? 

May. Scurvily enough; 


Bye! 


Yet ſince our Colonel came, they*ve got no Ground 14; 
Of us; a weak Sculler againſt Wind and Tide, hic 
Wou'd have done as much; hark: \nd 
This way the Torrent bears. Exe, okt! 
Enter Freſolin, Almerin, Rebels, By, 

Freſ. The Villains all have left us. 'on 
Alm. Wou'd they had left their Fears de 
Behind them. But come, ſince we muſt Mak 
Enter Brennoralt and & oldiers, 70 i 


Bren. Ho! Stratheman ; 

Skirt on the left Hand with the Horſe, 
And get betwixt theſe and that Body; 
They're new rallied up for Reſcue. 

Dor. They're ours. [Brennora!t charges throurh, 

I do not ſee my Game yet. [Excunt, 
[A Shout within, 
Enter Brennoralt, Doran, Stratheman and Macinel), 

Bren, What Shout is that? 

Stra. They have taken Almerin, my Lord. yr. 

Bren. Almerin! The Devil thank 'em for't: 

When I had hunted hard all Day, 
And now at length unherded the proud Deer, 
The Curs have ſnatch'd him up; found a Retreat; 
There's nothing now behind. Who ſaw Doran? 

Stra. Shall we bring Almerin in? 

Bren. No; gazing is low Triumph: 

Convey him fairly to the King, 
He fought it fairly. 

Dor. What Youth was that, whom you beſtrid, my 
And ſav'd from all our Swords to Day ? Lord, 
Was he not of the Enemy ? 

Bren, It may be ſo---- 

Stra. The Governor's Son, Freſolin, his Miſtreſs, 

Brother, 
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ren. No matter who. Tis pity the rough Hand 
[/n Doran's Ear. 
of War, ſhou'd early Courages deſtroy, 
before they bud, and ſhew themſelves i'th' Heat 
f Action. 
ind WW 1:7. Ithrew, my Lord, a Youth upon a Bank, 

nich ſeeking after the Retreat. I found dead, 

ind a Woman, the pretty Daughter 
um, or the Foreſter; Lucillia. 

Bren, See, ſee, Dorau; a fad Experiment: 

'oman's the cowardly*ſt and coldeſt Thing 

he World brings forth; yet Love, as Fire works Wa- 


Makes it boil o'er, and do things contrary (ter, 
to its proper Nature I ſhou'd ſhed a Tear, 
Cou'd 1 tell how.---- Ah poor Luacillia 


Thou didſt for me what did as ill become thee. 

ay ſee her gently bury'd. 

boy, ſend the Surgeon to the Tent; I bleed: 

chat lowſie Cottages they've given our Souls? 

ach petty Storm ſhakes them into Diſorder; 

ind't coſts more Pains to patch them up again, 

Than they are worth by much. Pm weary of 

Tie Tenement. [ Excunt, 

ber Villanor, Grainevert, Marine!l and Stratheman, 

Gra, Villanor ! Welcome, welcome, whence cam'ſt 
thou ? 

d. Look, I wear the King's Righ-way ſtill on 
my Boots. 

Gra, A pretty riding Phraſe ! and how? and how? 

cies cheap? 

Vi/. Faith, reaſon able; 

moſe Toys were never dear, thou knou'ſt; 

Alttle Time and Induſtry they'll coſt; 

hut in good Faith not much: Some few there are 

That ſer themſelves at mighty Rates. 

Cra. Which we o'th' Wiſe paſs by, 

As Things o'er-valued in the Market, 

ot not ſo? 


th, 
(unt. 
thin, 


ell. 


at; 


224 The Tragedy of Brennoralt. 


Veil. Yow ve ſaid, Sir. Hark you, your Friend de 


Rivals marry'd, # 

Has obt. in d the long ov d Lady, and is ſuch an 4 e, 
Gra. Hum. L after 4 
*Tis ever ſo. h 
The Motions of marry'd People are, as of 4 
Other Naturals, violent, Gentlemen, to the Place, 4 
And calm in it. ling 4 
Mar. We know this too; and yet we muſt be fool. y; 
Gra. Faith, Women are the Baggage of Life * 
They are troubleſome, and hinder us A 
In the great March, and yet we cannot T 
Be without *em. 11 
Mar. You ſpeak very well, 0 


And Soldier like. 

Gra. What? Thou art a Wit too I warrant, 
In our Abſence? 

Fil. Hum---- no, no, a poor Pretender, 
A Candidate or fo, *gainſt the next Seſſions; 
Wit enough to laugh at you here. 

Gra, Like enough ; Valour's a Crime, 
The Wile have ſtill reproached unto the Valiant, 
And the Fools too, 

57. Raillery a-part, Grainevert 
What Accommodations ſhall we find here? 

Gra. Clean Straw, Sweet-heart, and Meat 
When thou canſt get it. 

71. Hum Straw ! 

Gra. Yes. 
That's all will be betwixt Inceſt : 
You, and your Mother Earth muſt lie together, 

Vil. Pr'ythee let's be ſerious ; will this laſt ? 
How goe Affairs? 

Gra. Well. 

Vil. But well ? 

Gra. Faith 'tis now upon the turning of theBallance; 
A moſt equal Buſineſs, betwixt Rebellion 
And Loyalty, 


lance; 
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. What doſt mean? 
Cra. Why which ſhall be the Virtue, and which the 
74. How the Devil can that be? [Vice, 
Gra, Oh ! Succeſs is a rare Paint ; hides all the 
Vl. Pr ythee what's the Quarrel ? [Vglineſs. 
Gra, Nay, for that excule us; 
K the Children of Peace, 
hey have the Leiſure to ſtudy it, 
e know nothing of it; Liberty, they ſay. 
Vil, *Sfoot, let the King make an AR, 
hat any Man may be unmarry'd again; 
here's Liberty for them. A Race 
r half-witted Fellows quarrel about Freedomè 
1nd all that while allo the Bonds of Matrimony? 
Gra, You ſpeak very well, Sir. 

Enter King, Lords, and Brennoralt 
Mar. Soft, the King and Council, 
Gre. Look, they follow after like tired Spaniels ; 
eſt ſometimes for Company; that is, concur: 
id that's their Buſineſs, 
Mar. They are as weary of this Sport 
b young Unthrift of's Land; 
y Bargain to be rid on't. 
il. Can you blame them? 
ho's that? 
Mar. Brennoralt, our btave Colonel; 
Diſcontent; but, what of that? who is not? 
il. His Face ſpeaks him one. 
Gra, Thou art i'th' right. 
e looks ill as if he were ſaying to Fortune; 
uwife, go about your Buſi neſs. 
dme, let's retire to Barathen's Tent, 
ite a Bottle, and ſpeak bold Truths; 
at's our way now. [Exe. Manet King and Lords, 
Mieſ,----Think not of Pardon, Sir. 
zour and Mercy us'd in States uncertainty 
nd in ill Times, look not like th' Effects 
f Virtue, but Neceſſity ; Nor will 
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They thank your Goodneſs, but your Fears 

Mel. My Lords; 

Revenge in Princes ſhou'd be ſtill imperfect 
It is then handſomeſt, when the King comcs to 
Reduce, not Ruin---- 

Bren. Who puts but on the Face of puniſhing, 
And only gently cuts, but prunes Rebellion, 

He makes that flouriſh which he wou'd deſtroy, 
Who wou'd not be a Rebel, when the Hopes 
Are vaſt, the Fears but ſmall; 

Mel. Why, I wou'd not; 

Nor you my Lord, nor you, nor any here. 

Fear keeps low Spirits only in, the Brave 

Do get above it, when they do reſolve, 

Such Puniſhments in Infancy of War 

Make Men more deſperate, not the more yielding. 
The common People are a kind of Flies; y 
They're caught with Honey, not with Wormwood, cit 
Severity exaſperates the ſtir'd Humour ; 

And State Diſtempers turn into Diſeaſes, 

Bren. The Gods forbid, great Poland”s State ſhon'dy 
Such, as it dares not take right Phyſick. Quante 
To Rebels, Sir? when you gtve that to them, 
Give that to me, which they deſerve, I wou'd 
Not live to ſee it----- 

3 Lord. Turn o'er your own, and other Chronicle 
And you ſhall find, great Sir, 

* That nothing makes a Civil War long-liv'd, 
* But Ranſom, and returning back the Brands, 
Which unextin@, kindled ill fercer Fires, 

Mieſ. Mercy beſtow'd on thoſe that do diſpute 
With Swords, does loſe the Angel's Face it has, 
And is not Mercy, Sir, but Policy; 

With a weak Vizard on---- 

Ning. You've met my Thoughts, 

My Lords; nor will it need larger Debate. 
To-morrow in the Sight of the Beſieged, 
The Rebel dies; Mieſla, tis your Care. 
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The Mercy of Heay'n may be offended fo, 

That it cannot forgive Mortals much more, 

Which is not infinite, my Lords. [Exeunt, 
Enter Iphigene and Almerin, as in Priſon, 

Iv, O Almerin, wou'd we had never known 
The Ruffle of the World! But were again 
By Stolden Banks, in happy Solitude ; 

When thou and 1, Shepherd and Shepherdeſs 

do oft by turns, as often ſtill have wiſht, 

That we as eaſily cow'd have chang'd our Sex, 
as Clothes ; but, alas, all thoſe innocent Joys, 
Like glorious Mornings, are retir'd into 

Dark ſullen Clouds, before we knew to value 
What we had, 

Alm. Fame and Victory are light [Ts himſelf. 
Huſwlves, that throw themſelves into the Arms, 
Not of the Valiant, but the Fortunate. 

To be ta'en thus! 
1th. Altlmerin, N 
n. Nipt th” Bud of Honour ! 

. My Lord. 

Aim, Foil'd! and by the Man 
it does pretend unto Francelia. 

iv, What is't you do, my Almerin? fit ſtill; 
and quarrel with the Winds, becauſe there is 
a Shipwrack towards, and never think of ſaying 
Tae Bark, 

n. The Bark? What ſhou'd we do with that, 
nen the rich Freight is loſt? My Name in Arms? 

h. ---- Who knows 
\12t Prizes are behind, if you attend 
and wait a ſecond Voyage? 

. m. Never, never, 
ere are no ſecond Voyages in this, 
e Wounds of Honour do admit no Cure. 


v1 W119 wou'd toil to treaſure up a Wealth, 
nl 


Thoſellight ones which Misfortune gives, muſt 
ie why thou'd Mortals value it at all? (uceds, 
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Which weak Inconſtancy did keep, or might 
Diſpole of---- . 

Enter Melidor, 
Oh my Lord, what News? 

Mel. As ill as your own Fears could give you; 
The Council has decreed him ſudden Death, 
And all the Ways to Mercy-are blockt up. 

{She weeps and I 

Alm. My Iphigene---= 
This was a miſ- becoming Piece of Love: 
Women wou'd manage a Diſaſter better 


[Iphigene weeps and Ag acai 


Again thou art unkind--- 
Thy Goodnels is ſo great, it makes thce faulty; 


For while thou think*ſt to take the Trouble from me 


Thou giveſt me more by giving me thine too. 

15%. Alas! I am indeed a uſeleſs Trifle; 
A. dull, dull thing: For cou'd Inow do any thing 
But grieve and pity, I might help: My Thoughts 
Labour to find a Way; but like to Birds 
In Cages, though they never reſt, they are 
But where they did ſet out at firſt--- 

Enter Failor. 

Jai. My Lords; your Pardon: 
The Priſoner muſt retire: 
1 have receiv'd an Order from the King, 
Denies acceſs to any. 

45%. —-He cannot be 
So great a Tyrant. 

Alm. I thank him; nor can 
He uſe me 1!l enough: I only grieve 
That I muſt die in Debt; a Bankrupt; ſuch 
Thy Love hath made me: My dear Iphigene 
Farewell; it is no time for Ceremony. 


Shew me the way, I muſt--- [Exit 


Iph. Grief ſtrove with ſuch Diſorder to get out, 
It ſtopt the Paſſage, and ſent back my Words 
That were already on the Place--- 


Exit 
ut, 
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Mel. Stay, there is yet a way. 
Ih. O ſpeak it. 
Mel. But there is Danger in't, Tphigene, 
ro thee high Danger. 
ob. Fright Children in the Dark with that, and let 
Me know it: There is no ſuch thing in Nature, 
KF Almerin be loft. | 
el. Thus then; you muſt be taken Priſoner too, 
And by exchange ſave Almerin. 
Joh. How Can that be? | 
Mi, Why LEY [Studies, 
Step in, and pray him ſet his Hand, about [To the Failor, 
This diſtance ; his Seal too - 
Jai, My Lord, I know not what this is. 
/. Setling of Money--Buſineſs, Fool, betwixt us. 
Jai. If't be no more--- [E vit, 
M-/, Tell him that Iohigene and ] deſire it: 
[ll ſend by Strat octes his Servant, 
Letter to Morat, thus ſign'd and ſeal'd, 
That ſhall inform the ſudden Execution; 
command him, as the only Means 
To laye his Life, to ſally out this Night 
Upon the Quarters, and endeayour Priſoners. 
Name you as moſt ſecure and ſlighteſt guarded, 
zeſt Pledge of Safety; but charge him, 
That he kill not any, if it be avoidable; 
Leſt't hou'd inrage the King yet more, 
and make his Death more cextain. 
Enter Failor with the Writing. 
7 He underſtands you not, 
le ſays; but he has {cnt it. 
Ae, YOu» = 
4%, But ſhou'd Aforat miſtruſt nos? 
0: this mitcarry? 
1 Come; 
Leave it to me, I'll take the Pilot's Part; 
ard reach the Port, or periſh ia the An, (Freun. 


2 
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ACT HI. SCENE I. Wt 


I. 

( 

Enter Almerin in Priſon, 

Alm. GLE E is as nice as Woman; = Me 
The more I court it, the more it flies me: Ml Ur 

Thy elder Brother will be kinder yet, = : 
Unſent for Death will come---To-morrow-»-- 0 
Well---what can To-morrow do- ( 
Iwill cure the Senſe of Honour loſt--- 
1 and my Diſcontents ſhall reſt together; 
What Hurt is there in this? Gi 
Put Death againſt the Will, Ti 
Is but a ſlovenly kind of Potion; 


And though preſcrib'd by Heay'n, 

It goes againſt Mens Stomachs : 

So does it at fourſcore too; when the Soul's 

Mew'd up in narrow Darkneſs, | 

Neither ſees nor hears,---piſh, 'tis meer Fondneſs in 

A certain clowniſh Cowardile, that ſtill Cour Nature, 

Wou' d ſtay at home, aud dares not venture 

Into foreign Countries, though better than 

It's own.---ha, what Countries? for we receive 

Deſcriptions of the other World from our Divines, 

As blind Men take Relation of this from us: 

My Thoughts lead me into the Dark, 

And there they leave me: Pll no more on't, 

Within, [Knocks, Ent:!, 

Some Paper and a Light, VII write to the King 

Defite him, and provoke a quick diſpatch. 

I wou'd not hold this lingring doubtful State 

So long again, for all that Hope can give. 
Euter three of the Guard, with Paper aud Ink. 

That Sword does tempt me ftrangely--= [Mine, 

Wer't in my Hands, *rwere woith the other two. 

But then the Guard,---it ſleeps or drinks; may bc 

To contrive it ſo that if 1 ſhow'd not pals;--» 
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why if 1 fall in't, 


'ris better yet than Pageantry ; 
Scaffold and Spectators ; 
[One of the Guards peeps over his Shoulder, 
More Soldier like. 
Uncivil Villain, read my Letter? [Sexes his Sword. 
Guard. Not I, not I, my Lord. 
Aim, Deny it too: 
Cunard. Murder, Murder. 
Guard, Arm, arm [Tre Guard run ont. 
Alm. V'11 follow; 
Cive the Alatum with them, 
Tis leaſt ſuſpicious--- Arm, arm, arm, 
All, The Enemy, the Enemy--- 
Enter Soldiers running over the Stage, one throwing 
away his Arm. 
gol. Let them come, 
Let them come, 
Let them come, 
Enter Almerin. 
Alm. J hear freſh Noiſe, 
The Camp's in great Diſorder; where am I now? 
Tis ſtrangely dark---Goddeſs without Eyes 
ze thou my Guide, for---Blindneſs and Sight 
are equal Senſe, of equal uſe, this Night. 
Eiter Grainevert, Stratheman, Villanor and Marine!!. 
Grain, Trouble not thy ſelf, Child of Diſconteut : 
Twill take no hurt 1 warrant thee 
The State is but a little Drunk, 
and when 't has ſpu'd up that, that made it ſo, 
Twill be well again, there's my Opinion in fliort, 
Mar. Th' art i'the right. 
Tae State's a pretty forehanded State, 
And will do reaſon hereafter. 
Let's Drink, and talk no more on't. 
All.---A good Motion, a good Motion, 
Let's drink. 
Vil, Ay, ay, let's drink again, 


Q3 
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Stra. Come, to a Miſtreſs, 
Grain, Agreed. 
Name, name. 
Vil. Any Body,----Vermillia. 
Grain. Away with it, 


Shes pretty to walk with: 

And witty to talk with : 

And pleaſant too to think ons 

But the beſt. uſe of all, 

1:, her Health, is a ſtale, 

Aud helps us to maks us drink, ou. 


Stra. Excellent. 
Gentlemen, if you ſay the Word, ; 
we'll vant Credit, and affect high Pleaſure, 
Shall we? 
vil, Ay, ay, let's do that. 
Stra. What think ye of the Sacrifice now? 
Mar. Come we'll ha*t,--for trickling Tears are yair, 
. The Sacrifice? what's that? 
Stra. Child of Ignorance, 'tis a Camp Health, 
AN A---la---mode one. Grainevert begin it. 
Grain, Come give it nie. 
Let me fec-r- [Pins up a Roſe, 
Whach of them this Roſe will ſerve, 
Bum, hum, hum, 


Brizht Stay o'the lower Orb, twinkling Invitey, 
Which draweſt (as well as Eyes) but ſer? ſt Men righter; 
For who at thee begins, comes to the Place, 
Sooner than he that ſets out ut the Face: 

Eyes are ſeducing Lights, that the good Women knv%, 
And hang out theſe a nearer way to ſhaw, 


Mar. Fine, and pathetical: 
Come Fillanor. 
Vil, What's the Matter? 


TE 
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Mar. Come, your Liquor, and your Stanza's. 
lines, Lines. . 

Vil, Of what? 

Mar. Why, of any thing your Miſtreſs has given you. 
0. Gentlemen, ſhe never gave me any thing, but a 
0h Ear, for offering to kiſs her once. [Box 
dera. Of that Box then, 

Mar. Ay, ay, that Box, of that Box.“ 

17. Since it muſt be. 
dire me the. Poiſon then---- [Drinks and Spitz, 


HAT Bex, fair Miſtreſs, which thou gav'ſt to me, 
In human Gueſs, is like ta coſt me three : 

Tiree Cups of Mine, and Verſes ſix, 

The Wine will down, but Verſe for Nhime ſtill (tichss 

I which you all may eaſily Gentiles l pow, 

am a better Drinker than a Po- 


Enter Doran. 

Mar. Doran, Doran. 

Cra. A Hall, 4 Hall, 

% welcome our Friend, 

For fome Liquor call. 

Anew or freſh Face, 
Myft not alter our Pace, 

But male ws ſtill drink the quicker, . 
Wine, Wine, oh *tis Divine, 
ine fill it unte our Brother: 

What's at the Tongues end, 

I forth does ſend, 
And will not 4 Syllable ſmothey, 

Then, 

N wilocks the Breaſt 
And throws out the reſt, 

Aid learns us to know each ener 5; 
Mae or Wine... 


- 4 
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Dor. Mad Lads, have you been here ever ſince » 
Stra. Yes faith, thou ſee'ſt the worſt of us. 
We---debavch---in Diſcipline : 


Four and twenty Hours is the time. | i 
Earthen had the Watch To-night; : 
- morrow *twill be at my Tent, 
or. Good, af 
nd &you know what has fall'n out To-night? 1 
Stra. Les, ö 
Jrainevert, and my Lieutenant-Colonel--- Th 


But they are Friends again, 
Dor, Pith, piſh---the young Palatine of Ploreny, | 

And his grave Guardian ſurpriz'd to Night, Th 

Carry'd by the Enemy out of his Quaiters; 
Grain. As a Chicken by a Kite out of a backſide, Wt 


VWas't not ſo? of 
Dor. Is that all? ge 
Grain. Yes, Ge 

My Colonel did not love him; And 

He eats Sweetmeats upon a March tos. To 
Dor. Well, hark ye; 4 

Worſe yet; Almerin's gone: le 

Forc'd the Court of Guard where he was Priſoner, Wh: 

And has made an Eſcape. ud 
Grain. So pale and ſpiritleſs a Wietch, V 

Drew Priam's Curtain in the dead of Night, 0f 

And told him half his Troy was burnt--- Anc 

He was of my Mind, 1 wou'd have done fo my (cif, ue 
Dor. Well, To 

There's high Suſpicions abroad: Th 

Ye ſhall ſee ſtrange Diſcoveries Wit 

I'the Council of War. let 
Grain. What Council? | Hut 
Dor, One calPd this Morning. As 

Y are all ſent to. To 


Grain. I will put on clean Linnen, and ſpeak wiſely. Wh 
Vil. *Sfoot we'll have a Round firſt. 
Grain, By all means, Sir. 


de, 
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ame let the State ſtay, [Siags. 
And drink, away, 

There is no Buſineſs above it: 
It warms the cald Brain, 
Makes us ſpeak in high Strain; 

He's a Fool that does not approve it. 


The Macedon Touth 
Left behing him this Truth, 
That nothing is done with much thinking 3 
He drunk,, and he fought, 
"Till he had what he ſought, 
The World was his own by good drinking, [Excunt. 


Inter General of the Rebels, Palatine of Trocke, Palatine 
of Menſecke, Francelia, Almerin, Morat aud Iphi- 


gene. 
ben. As your Friend, my Lord, he has the Privilege of 
ind may enjoy a Liberty we wowd deny ours, 


Jo Enemies. 
Alm. I thank your Excellence; oh 7phigene, 
le does not know, 
That thou the nobler Part of Friendſhip hold'ſt, 
kid doſt oblige, whilſt I can but acknowledge. 
Men, Opportunity to Stateſmen, is as rhe juſt degree 
of Heat t o Chy miſts· it perfects all the Work, 
and in this Priſoner tis offer' d. 
Fe now are there, where Men ſhou'd ſtill begin; 
To treat upon Advantage. 
The Palatine of Trocke, and Men ſecke, 
Vith Almerin, ſhall to the King; 
letitions ſhall be drawn, 
Humble in Form, but ſuch for matter, 
ks the bold Macedonian Youth wou'd ſend 
To Men he did deſpiſe for Luxury. 
The ficſt begets Opinion of the World, 
Which looks not far, but on the Outſide dwells ;- 
Th'other inforces Courage in our own, 
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For bold demands muſt boldly be maintain'd, 
Trock, Let all go on ſtill in the publick Name, 
But keep an Ear open to particular Offers: 
Liberty and publick good are like great Oleo, 
Muſt have the upper end till of our Tables, 
Though they are but for ſhew, in't 
Frau. Wou'd I had ne'er ſeen this Shape, 't has Poiſon 
Yet where dwells Good, if Ill inhabits there? 
Me1,---Preſs much Religion. 
For though we dreſs the Scruples for the Multitude io 
And for our ſelves reſerve the Advantages, 
(It being much Pretext) yet is it neceſlary ; 


They will admit diſpute eternally : 
So howloe'er other Demands appear, 
Theſe never can be prov'd unreaſonable z 
The Subject being of ſo fine a Nature, hat 
It not ſubmits it ſelf to Senſe, but ſcapes lam 
The Trials which conclude all common Doubts. 
Fran, My Lord, you uſe me as ill Painters paint, 
Who while they labour to make Faces fair, 
Neglect to make them like. 
15%. Madam, there is no Shipwrack of your 
Yirtues near, that you ſhowd throw away 
Any of all your Excellencies, 


To fave the deareſt Modeſty, tg 
Gen, If they proceed with us, we can retreat unt0oo! 
Our Expoſitions, and the Peoples Votes. M 
It they refuſe us wholly, then we plead, 
The King's beſieg?d, blockt up ſo ſtraightly A 6 
By fome few, Relief can find no way " BY 
To enter to the King or to get out to us, as \ 
Exclaim againſt it loud, ell 
Till the Po/onians think it high Injuſtice, 
And wiſh us better yet, WJ 
Thea ealily do we riſe unto our Ends, fi 
And will become their Envy through their Pity, M 


At wo.ft you n.ay confirm our Party there: ind 
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creaſe it too: There is one Brennoralt, 
ie, len call him Gallant, but a Diſeontent: 
Ay Couſin : the King hath us'd him ill. 
in a handſome Whiſper will draw. 
he Afternoon ſhall perfect 
(in't What we have looſely now reſoly*d--- 
oiſonil . If in Diſcourſe of Beauty 
large an Empire) I do wander, 
t vill become your Goodneſs, Madam, 
tude o ſet me right; 
ad in a Country where you your ſelf is Queen, 
ot ſuffer Strangers leſe themſelves. 
Gn, What, making Revenges, Palatine ? 
ind taking Priſoners fair Ladies Hearts? 
%. Yes, my Lord. 
nd have no better Fortune in this War, 
ian in the other; for while I think to take, 
lam ſurpriz d my ſelf, 
| fran. Diſſembler, wou'd thou wert. 
int, Men. Lou are a Courtier, my Lord; 
he Palatime of Plocence, Almerin, 
ill grace the Hymeneals ; 
nd. that they may be while he ſtays here, 
court my Lord in Abſence ; 
ke off for you the little Strangeneſs 
tgins wear at firit--- {[lphigene ſwoons, 
untoßz ook to the Palatine. | 
Mer. How is't, my deareſt Iphigene ? 
I», Not well. I wou'd retie, 
Gen, A Qualm, 
lord. His Colour ſtole away; ſank down, 
is Water in a Weather-glaſs 
teſt by a warm Hand. 
Enter a Trumpet blindet. 
Men. A Cordial of kind Looks 
nom the King. 1 
Mor. Let's withdraw, 
ind hear him, (Tot. 
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Enter Brennoralt, Doran and Raguelin, 
Dor. Yes, to be marry'd; 
What, are you mute now? 
Bren. Thou cam'ſt too haſtily upon me, pur'ft 
So cloſe the Colours to mine Eye, I could 
Not ſee. It is impoſſible, 
Dor. Impoſlible? 


If *rwere impoſſible, it ſpon d be otherwiſe, 
What can you imagine there of Conſtancy ? 
Where *tis ſo much their Nature to love Change, 
That when they ſay but what they are, 

They excuſe themſelves for what they do. 


Bren, She hardly knows him yet, in ſuch an Inſtant, 


Dor, Oh you know not how Fire flies, 
When it does catch light Matter, Woman! 
Bren. No more of that; ſhe is 
Yet the moſt precious thing in all my Thoughts, 
If it be ſo--- , 
Iam a loſt thing in the World, Doran. 
Dor, How? 
Bren. Thou wilt in vain perſuade me to be other, 
Life, which to others is a Good that they 
Enjoy, to me will be an Evil, I 
Shall ſuffer in--- 


Dor. Look on another Face, that's preſent Remeày. | 


Bren, How ill thou doſt conclude? 


Cauſe there ate peſtilent Airs,which kill Men ſuddenly} 


In Health, muſt there be Sovereign as ſuddenly 
To cute in Sickneſs? 't never was in Nature. 


Exit, and enters again haſtily. 


Bren, 1 was a Fool to think, Death only kept 
The Doors of ill-pay'd Love, when or Diſdain, 
Or Spite cou'd let me out as well. 

Dor, Right; were I as you, ; 

It ou'd no more trouble me 
To tee my lelf of Love, 


[ Studies, 


ant, | 
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That to ſpit out that which made me ſick, 
Bren, P'WM tell her ſo; that ſhe may laugh at me, 
as at a Priſoner threatning his Guard, 
ye will break looſe, and ſo is made the faſter, 
the hath Charms, [Stwdies, 
Doran, can fetch in a rebellious Heart, 
Eyen while it is conſpiring Liberty, 
Oh ſhe hath all 
me Virtues of her Sex, and not the Whats, 
Chaſte and unſully'd, as firft opening Lilies, 
or untouch'd Buds--- 
Dor. Chaſte? Why do you honour me, 
Becauſe I throw my ſelf not off a Precipiee? 
is her Ruin to be otherwiſe : 
Though we blame thoſe that kill themſelves, my Lord, 
We praiſe not him that keeps himſelf ive 
and deſerves nothing. 
Bren, And 'tis the leaſt. 
due does triumph, when ſhe does but appear: 
have as many Rivals as Beholders, 
bor, All that increaſes but our Jealouſies: 
If you have now ſuch Qualms for that you have not, 
What will you have for that you ſhall poſſeſs > 
Bren,----Dull Heretick : 


now! have theſe, becauſe I have not her: 


When I have her, 1 ſhall have theſe no more. 

Her Fancy now, her Virtue then will govern: 

And as I us'd to watch with doubtful Eye, 

The wayering: Needle in the beſt Sun-Dial, 

Till it has ſettled, then the Trouble's oer, 

becauſe 1 know when it is fix'd, it's true: 

do here my Doubts are all afore me. Sure, 

Doran, crown*d Conquerors are but the Types 

of Lovers, which enjoy, and really 

tofſeſs, what the other have in Dreams. PI! ſend 

A Challenge to him. | 
Der. Do, and be thought a Madman, 

To what Purpoſe? 
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If ſhe love him, ſhe will but hate you more. 
Lovers in Favour, Brennoralt, are Gameſters 
In good Fortune; the more you ſet them, 
The more they get. 


Bren. I' Il ſee her then this Night, by Heav' allyl! 5 


Dor. Where? in the Cittadel? 
Bren. Know what, and why - 
Dor. He raves. Brennoralt! 
Bren, Let me alone - 
1 conjure thee, by the Diſcretion 
Left betwixt us, (that's thine, 
For mine's deyour'd by 2 8 of Fortune) 
Leave me to my ſelf. 
Dor. I have done, 
Bren, 1s there ſuch a Paſſage 
As thou haſt told me of, into the Caſtle ? 
Rag. There is, my. Lord. 
Bren. And dar ſt thou let me in? 
Rag. If you, my Lord, will venture. 
Bren. There ate no Centries near it: 
Rag, None. 
Bren. How to the Chamber afterward ? 
Rag. Her Woman. 
Bren. What's ſhe? 
Rag. A Wicket to my Lady's Secrets, 
One that ſtands up to Marriage with me. 
Bren. There upon thy Life be ſecret- 


[Flings 4 Pune, 


Rag. Elſe---all Puniſhment to Ingratitude - 
Bren. Enough. 
I am a Storm within till 1 am there. 
Oh Doran ! 
That that which is ſo pleaſant to behold, 
Shou'd be ſuch Pain within! 
Dor. Poor Brennorait /! 
Thou art the Martyr of a thouſand Tyrant 
Love, Honour, and Ambition reign by turns. 
and ſhew their Power upon thee, 
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Bren, Why, let them: ; 
'm ſtill Brennoralt: Even Kings 
« Themſelves, are by their Servants rul'd ſometimes z 
« Let their own Slaves govern them at odd Hours: 
« Yet not ſubje& their Perſons or their Powers, 
[ Exeunt. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
Enter Iphigene, as in 4 Garden. 


5. WI AT have I got by changing Place? 
But as a Wretch which ventures to the Wars, 
Seeking the Miſery with Pain abroad, 
He found, but wiſely thought h'had left at home. 
Fortune, thou haſt no Tyranny beyond 
This Uſage. [Weeps, 
Wou'd 1 had never hop'd 
or had betimes deſpair'd, let never in 
The gentle Thief, or kept him but a Gueſt, 
Not made him Lord of all, 
Tempeſts of Wind thus (as my Storms of Grief 
Carry my Tears which ſhou'd relieve my Heart) 
Have hurry'd to the thankleſs Ocean Clouds 
And Shores, that needed not at all the Curteſie, 
When the poor Plains have languiſt'd for the Want, 
And almoſt burnt aſunder. 
Þ!l have this Statue's Place, and undertake 
at my own Charge to keep the Water full. 

[Lies down. 

Enter Francelia. 

Fran, Theſe fond Impreſſions grow too ſtrong upon 
They were at firſt without Deſign or End; [me. 
Like the firſt Elements, that know not what | 
And why they act, and yet produce ſtrange things; 
Poor innocent Deſires, journeying they know 
Not whither 3 but now they promiſe to themlclyes 
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Strange things, grow inſolent, threaten no reſt MW: 
Till they be ſatisfy'd.---- . 
What Difference was between theſe Lords! . 
The one made Love, as if he by Aſſault 6. 
Wou'd take my Heart, ſo forc'd it to defence; 17. 


While t' other blew it up with ſecret Mines, 

And left no Place for it: here he is. 

Tears ſteal too from his Eyes, 

As if not daring to be known 

To paſs that way: Make it good, cunning Grief, 
Thou know'ſt thou cou'dſt not dreſs thy ſelf 


In any other Looks, to make thee lovely. 1 
Iph. Francelia ? [Spres Francelia, Fr. 
If through the Ignorance of Places, I 
I have intruded on your Privacies, ſo « 
Found out forbidden Paths; tis fir your Pardon, Ma- F. 
For *tis my Melancholy, not 1, offends. [dam: Wii: 
Fran. So great a Melancholy wou'd well become Ip 
Miſchances, ſuch as time cou' d not repair: bod 
Thoſe of the War are but the petty Cures Fit 
Of every coming Hour. Fine 
Iph. Why ſhou'd 1 not tell her all? ſince*tis in her M 
To ſaye my Life : Who knows but ſhe may be inte 
Gallant ſo far, as to undo her ſelf 
To make another happy ?---- Madam, dy 
The Accidents of War contribute leaft Wh 
To my fad Theughts, (if any ſuch 1 have,) 140 
----Impriſonment can never be---- L 
Where the Place holds what we muſt love, and yet--- | Of 
Fran, My Lord? 3; 
Ih. In this Impriſonment---- "1 
Fran, Proceed, my Lord. a 
Ih. I dare not, Madam. - 


Fran. I ſee Ido diſturb you, and enter upon Seczets- 
Which when 1 know, 1cannot ſerve you in them. 
Inh. Oh moſt of any, 
You are the Cauſe of all. 

Fran. I, my Lord? 
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uh. You, Madam----yow alone. 

ryan. Alas! that 'tis too ſoon to underſtand; 
. Muſt not you marry Almerin ? 

Fran. They tell me ?t1s defign'd. 

14, If he have you, I am for eyer loft, 
kran. -Loſt? 

ne Heav'ns forbid. they ſhou'd deſign ſo ill! 
It when they ſhall, that 1 ſhould be the Cauſe, 
Ib. Ha! her Eyes are ſtrangely kind, 

he prompts me excellently. 

gas be propitious, and I am ſafe, 

A way I not expected. 

fran. His Paſſton labours for Vent. 
%. Is there a Hope you will not give your ſelf 
To Almerin ? 


Aa. Fran. My Lord, this Air is common, 
m: ie Walks within are pleaſanter. [Exits 
ne 5h. Invitation! 


God of Defires, be kind, and fill me now 
Vith Language; ſuch. thou lend*ſt thy Favourites, 
ſen thou wouldſt give them eaſie Victoties, 
N ind J forgive thee all thy Cruelties, Exit after. 
iner Palatine of 'Trocke, Menſecke, Almerin, Bren- 
noralt and Lords. 
Men. - Conſider too, that thoſe 
yho ate neceſſitated to uſe Violence, 
Have firſt been violent by Neceſſity. 
Fock. -- But ſtill you judge not right 
— eme Prerogative; „Por oft it ſrands 
with Power and Law, as with our Faith and Reaſon: 
It is not all againſt, that is above, my Lord. 
2 Lord. You Lithuanians had of all leaſt Reaſon; 
for wou'd the King be unjuſt to you, he cannot: 
- Where there's ſo little to be had. 
| Alm, Where there is leaſt, there's Liberty, my 
and *tis more Injury to pull Hairs Lord; 
om the bald, than from the buſhy Heads. 
| [They go off talking. 
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Trock, Brennoralt----a Word, [Pulling Brennotalt. 
My Lard, the World hath calt its Eye upon you, | 
And mark'd you out one of the foremoſt Men: 

Yow ve buſie Fame the earlieſt of any, 

And ſend her ftill on Errands. 

Much of the Bravery of your Nation, 

Has taken up its Lodging in you. 

And gallant Men. but copy from you. mean! 
Bren. Tis goodly Language this, what wou'd it 
Trock, The Lithuanians wiſh you well, and wonder 

So much Deſert ſhou'd be ſo ill rewarded. 

Bren, Good, i 

Trock. While all the Gifts the Crown was Miſtreſs of, 
Are-plac'd upon the empty---- . 

Bren. Still 1 take you not. 

Trock. Thento be plain; our Army wou'dbe proud 
Pay the neglected Scores of Merit double. {of you: 
All that you hold here of Command, and what 
Your Fortune in this Sigmund has ſuffer'd, 
Repair, and make it fairer than at firſt. 

Bren, How? . 

Then nothing, Lord ; Trifle below ill Language: 

How came it in thy Heart to tempt my Honour 
Track, My Lord? 

Bren. Doſt think, *cauſe I am angry 
With the King and State ſometimes, 

I am fallen out with Yirtue, and my ſelf? 

Draw, draw, or by Goodneſs---- 

Treck. What means your Lordſhip? . 

Bren. Draw, I ſay. 

----Hethat wou'd think me a Villain, is one: 

Enter King, Lords, Melidor and Mieſla. 

And I. da wear this Toy, to purge the World 

Of ſuch. They've ſay'd thee :. vert thou good-natur'd: 

Thou wou'dſt love the King the better during Life. 
King. If they be juſt, they call fox gracious Anſwers; 

Speedy, (howe' er) we promiſe. | 

[They kiſs the King's Hand. 
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. Long live great Sjg//mund. 
lien. -The Lithuanians, Sir, 
e of the wilder ſort of Creatures, muſt 
«id with Cavilons, and with harſh Curbs. 
nd fince the War can only make them tride, 
nat can be uſed but Swords? where Men have fall'n 
om not reſpe&ing Royalty, unto. 
Liberty of offending it, What though 
geit Numbers (poſſibly) equal yours, Sir ?- 
id now forc' d by Neceſſity, like Cats 
narrow Rooms, they fly up in your Face? 
ink you Rebellion and Loyalty 
ve empty Names? and that in Subjects Hearts 
hey don't both give and take away the Courage? 
all we believe there is no Difference 
good and bad? that there's no Puniſhment, 
It a0 Protection? Forbid it Heav'n! 
hen great Poland's Honour, Safety too, 
gangs in Diſpute, we ſhou'd not draw our Swords, 
{hy were we ever taught to wear 'em, Sir? 
Mie, This late Commotion in your Kingdom, Sir, 
: lie a growing Wen upon the Face, 
2 Which as we cannot look on but with Trouble, 
o take*t away we cannot but with Danger. 
har there hath fouleſt Face, and I moſt fear it 
Where the Pretence is faireſt. Religion 
ind Liberty, moſt ſpecious Names, they urge; 
Which like the Bills of ſubtle Mountebanks, 
ld with great Promiſes of curing all, 
— Though by the wiſe, 
als'd by unread as common Cozenage, 
let by th' unknowing Multitude they're ſtill 
Admir'd and flock'd unto, 
rd MF Ng. Is there no way 
e. Jo diſabuſe them? 
ts: Nelid. All is now too late. 
*The Vulgar in Religion are like [them. 
d. Unknown Lands; thoſe. that firſt poſſeſs them have 
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Then, Sir, conſider : Juſtneſs of Cauſe is nothing 
When Things are riſen to the Point they ate; 
*Tis either not examin'd or believ'd 

Among the Warlike---- 

The better Cauſe the Grecians had of Lore, 

Yet were the Gods themſelves divided in't ; 
And the foul Raviſher found as good Protection 
As the much injur'd Husband. 

Nor are you, Sir, aſſur'd of all behind you: * 
For though your Perſon in your Subjects Hearts 
Stands highly honour'd, and belov'd, yet are 
There certain Acts of State, which Men call Grievance 
Abroad; and though they bear them in the Times 
Of Peace, yet will they now perchance, ſeek to 
Be free, and throw them off, © For know, dread $i 
* The common People are much like the Sea, 
e That ſuffers Things to fall and fink unto 


« The Bottom in a Calm, which in a storm de! 
„ Stir'd and inrag'd, it lifts, and does keep up, Wh 
Then; Time Diſtempers cnres more fafely, Sir, to 
Than Phyſick does, or inftant letting Blood: TH 


Religion now is a young Miftreſs there, 

For which each Man will fight, and die at leaſt ; 
Let it alone a while, and *twilt become 

A kind of marry'd Wife: People will be 
Content to live with it in Quietneſs. 

(If that at leaſt may be) wy Voice is therefore, Sit 
For Peace. 

Mie, Were, Sir, the Queſtion fimply War or Peace 
It were no more than ſhortly to be ask*d, 
Whether we wou'd be well or ill: 

Since War the Sickneſs of the Kingdom is, 
And Peace the Health: But here 1 do conceive 
*Twill rather lie, whether we had not better 
Endure ſharp Sickneſs for a time, to enjoy 

A perfect Strength, than have it languiſh on us: 
For Peace and War in an inceftuous Line; 
Have ſtill begot each other. 
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iofe Men that highly now have broke all Laws 
the great one only 'tis *twixt Man and Man) 
it Safety can they promiſe, though you give it? 
il! they not ſtill ſuſpect, and juſtly too, 
it all thoſe civil Bonds, new made, ſhou'd be 
oken again to them? ſo being till 
Fears and Jealouſies themſelves, they muſt 
elt the People: © For in ſuch a Caſe 
the private Safety is the publick Trouble. 
or will they ever want Pretext; Since he 
2 That will maintain it with his Sword he's injur'd, 
May ſay't at any time---- 
gen, Sir, as terrible as War appears, 
Vote is for't ; nor ſhall I ever care 
ov ugly my Phyſician's Face ſhall be, 
ze can do the Cure, 
l11/, In entring Phyſick, 
kink, Sir, none ſo much conſiders 
ie Doctor's Face as his own Body. 
IP, keep on foot the War with all your Wants, 
, to let Blood, and take ſtrong Potions 
dangerous Sickneſs, 
ng. 1 ſee and wonder not to find, my Lords, 
it; Nis Difference in Opinion; the Subject's large: 
ot can we there too much diſpute, where, when 
e err, *tis at a Kingdom's Charges; Peace 
id War are in themſelves indifferent, 
1d Time doth ſtamp them either good or bad: 
it here the Place is much conſiderable; 
War in our own is like to too much Heat 
Within, it makes the Body ſick; when in 
Another Country , *tis but Exerciſe ; 
oyeys that Heat abroad, and gives it Health. 
0that 1 bend my Thoughts; but leave it to 
It greater Council, which we now aſſemble; 
lean time exchange of Pris'ners only we 
lent unto---- 
nd. Nothing of Truce, Sir? 
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King. No; we'll not take up 
Quiet at Intereſt : Perfect Peace, or nothing. 
« Ceſlations for ſhort Times in War, are like ; 
« Small Fits of Health, in deſp*rate Maladics: 
Which while the inſtant Pain ſeems to abate, 
« Flatters into Debauch and worſe Eſtate. (Fx, 
Enter Iphigene as leading to her Chamber Franceli 

Servants with Lights, Morat and another & oldier, 

Iph. 1 have not left my ſelf a fair Retreat, 
And muſt be now the bleſt Object 
Of your Love, or Subject of your Scorn. 

Fran. I fear ſome Treachery; 4 
And that mine Eyes have given Intelligence, | 
Unleſs you knew there wou'd be weak Defence, 
You durſt not think of taking in a Heart, 

As ſoon as you ſet down before it. | 

Inh. Condemn my Love not of ſuch fond Ambj 
It aims not at a Conqueſt, [riod 
But exchange, Francel:a---- [Wiſp 

Mor. They're very great in this ſhort time. 

Sold, *Tis ever ſo: 

Young and handſome 

Have made Acquaintances in Nature: 

So when they meet, they have the leſs to do. 
It is for Age or Uglineſs to make Approaches, 
And keep a Diſtance, 

Iph. When I ſhall fee other Perfection, 
Which at the beſt will be but other Vanity, 
Not more, I ſhall not love it---- | 

Fran. *Tis ſtill one Step not to deſpair, my Lord 

{Exeunt Iphigene, Francelia, and Servant 

Mor. Do'ſt think he will fight? 

Sold. Troth it may be not: 

Nature in thoſe fine Pieces, does as Painters; 
Hangs out a pleaſant Excellence 

That takes the Eye, which is indeed 

But a coarſe Canvas in the naked Truth, U 
Or ſome ſlight Stuff, On 
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Mor. J have a great Mind to taſte kim. 
Sold, Fie! a Priſoner? 
Mor, By this Hand if 1 thought 
Enter Iphigene, a Waiting-woman coming after him. 
He courted my Colonels Miſtreſs in earneſt, 
Vom. My Lord, my- Lord, 
My Lady thinks the Geſſemine Walks 
will be the finer, the Freſhneſs 
of the Morning takes off the Strength 
0'th* Heat, ſhe ſays. 
1b, *Tis well. 
Mor. Mewe----do it ſo? I ſuſpect vildly. 
We'll follow him, and ſee if he be 
| $0 far qualify'd towards a Soldier, 
as to drink a Craſ in's Chamber 
[Raguelin pulls the Waitiuꝝ- woman back. 
Nag. Where are thoſe Keys? 
Worm, Hark you, I dare not do it, 
Rag, How? 
om. My Lady will find-»-- 
Nag. Scruples. 
te my Hopes become your Fears? 
There was no other way I ſhou'd be any thing 
In this lewd World----and now---- 
:, Koot, I know ſhe longs to ſee him too. 
om. Does ſhe? 
Rag. Do you think he wou'd deſire it elſe 2 
Mom. Ay, but---- 
Rag, Why, let me ſecure it all. 
[ll ſay I found the Keys, or ſole them: Come 
om. Well, if you ruin all now---- 
lere, theſe enter the Garden from the Works, 
That the Privy-Walks, and that the back Stairs, 
Then you know my Chamber. 
Rag. Yes, I know your Chamber. [Exennt, 
Enter Brennoralt. 
Brez, He comes not. 
one wiſe Thought more, and I return: 
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I cannot in this Act ſeparate the fooliſh 
From the bold ſo far, but ſtill it taſtes o'th' Rag 
Why let it taſte, it taſtes of Love too; 
And to all Actions 't gives a pretty Reliſh that. 
Enter Raguelin. 
Rag. My Lord? 
Bren. Oh !-----here, | 
Rag. *Sfoot you're upon our Centries. 
Move on this Hand. 8 [Execs 
Enter again Brennoralt and Raguelin, 
Bren. Where are we now? 
Rag. Entring part of the Fort, 
Tout Lordſhip muſt be wet a little. [Exey 
Enter agam, 
Bren, Why are there here no Guards ? 
Rag. There needs none: 
You preſently muſt paſs a Place, 
Where one's an Army 4n defence, 
It is ſo ſeep and ſtrait, 
Bren, *Tis well, 
Rag. Theſe are the Steps of Danger; 
Look to your way, my Lord, 
Bren, I do not find ſuch Difficulty ! 
[Francelia : a 
Bren. Wait me hereabouts---[ He draw: 7: 
So Miſers look upon their Gold, 
Which while they joy to ſee, They feat to 9 
The Pleaſure of the Sight ſcarce equalling 
The Jealouſie of being diſpoſſeſt by others, 
Her Face is like the milky way Pth* Sky, 
A meeting of gentle Lights without Name. 
Heav'ns! ſhall this freſh Ornament 
Of the World; this precious Love-Lines 
Paſs with other common Things 
Amongſt the Waftes of Time, what Pity *rwere, 
BY W/ 


Fran, Bleſs me! 
Is it a Viſion, or Brennoralt ? 
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gren. Brennoralt, Lady. 
tan. Brennoralt? Innocence guard me; 
That is't you have done, my Lord? 
gen. Alas! I were in too good Eftate, 
{1 knew what 1 did. 
ut why ask you, Madam? 
fray. It much amazes me to think 
o you came hither, 
ud what cou'd bring. you to endanger thus 
jy Honour, and your own Life: 
othing but ſaving of my Brother 
od make me now preſerve you. 
yen. Reproach me not the Follies, you your (elf 
ke me commit 
m reduc'd to ſuch Extremity, 
jat Love himſelf (high Tyrant as he is) 
ſhe cou'd ſee, wou'd pity me. 
fran. J underſtand you not. 
lien. Wou' d Heav'n you did, for *tis a Pain to tell 
ou: 
ws t? accuſe you of Injuſtice, Madam. 
u firſt begot my Paſſion, and was 
mtent (at leaſt you ſeem'd fo) it ſhou'd live; 
It ſince wou'd ne' er contribute unto it, 
or look upon't, as if you had deſired 
; Being for no other end, but for 
te Pleaſure of its Ruin 
kran. Why do you labour thus to make me guil- 
ty of 
1 Injury to you, which when it is one, 
Mankind is alike engag'd, and muſt 
ave Quarrel to me? 
2 I have done ill; you chide me juſtly, Ma- 
Am. 
llay't not on you, but on my wretched ſelf, 
er] am taught that Heav'nly Bodies : 
i; not malicious in their Influence, 
R 
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But by the Diſpoſition of the Subject. 
They tell me you muſt marry Almerin : Thus 
Sure ſuch Excellence ought to be Into 
The Recompence of Virtue, 
Not the Sacrifice of Parents Wiſdom ; 
Shou'd it not, Madam? 
Fran, *Twou'd injure me, were it thought otlie; 
wiſe, 
Bren. And ſhall he have you then that knew yo 
Yeſterday ? 
Is there in Martyrdom no juſter way? 
But he that holds a Finger in the Fire 
A little time, fhou'd have the Crown from them 
That have endur'd the Flame with Conftancy ? 
Fran, If the Diſcovery will eaſe your Thoughts, 
My Lord; know, Almerin is as the Man 
1 never fav, 
Bren, You do not marry then ? 
Condemned Men thus hear, and thus receive 
Reptieves. One Queſtion more, and I am gone. 
Is there to Latitude of Eternity 
A hope for Brennoratt ? 
Fran, My Lord? 
Bren, Havel a Place at all, 
When you do think of Men? 
Fran. My Lord, a high one. 
1 muſt be ſingular did I not value you: 
The World does ſet great Rates upon you, 
And you have firſt deſery'd them, 
Bren, Is this all? 
Fran, All. 
Bren, Oh be leſs kind, or kinder: 
Give me more Pity, or more Cruelty, Francelia, 
I cannot live with this, nor die---- 
Fran, I fear, my Lord, 
You muſt no hope beyond it, 
Bren. Not nope? this ſure is not the Body to 
[Views hamſelf. 
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this Soul; it was miſtaken, ſhuffled in 
though haſte: Why, Elſe, ſhou'd that have fo 
much Love, 

ind this want Lovelineſs, to make that Love 
receiy?d2-----1 will raiſe Honour to a Point, 
never was---do things Studies. 
of ſich a virtuous Greatneſs, ſhe ſnall love me. 

the Mall—I will deſerve her, though 

| have her not: There's ſomething yet in that. 
Madam, will't pleaſe you, pardon my Offence? 
--(O Fates! 

that I muſt call thus my Affection!) 

Fran. I will do any thing, ſo you will think 

of me, and of your ſelf, my Lord, and how 
ſour Stay indangers both--- 

Bren, Alas! 
four Pardon is more neceſſary to 
y Life, than Life to me: But 1 am gone. 
leflings, ſuch as my Wiſhes for you, in 
Their Ecſtaſies, cou'd never reach, fall on you, 
lay every thing contribute to preſerve 
That Excellence (my Deftru@ien) 'till't meet Joys 
a Love, great as the Torments I have in't. [ Exir. 
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ACT IV. SCENE | 


Enter Brennoralt. 


Bren. HY ſo, *tis well, Fortune I thank thee Qi!) 
I dare not call thee Villain neither, 
*Twas plotted from the firſt, 
That's certain,---it looks that way: 
Hum caught in a Trap? 
Here's ſomething yet to truſt to— [To his Sword 
This was the Entry, theſe the Stairs : 
But whither afterwards? 
He that is ſure to periſh on the Land, 
May quit the Nicety of Card and Compaſs : 
And ſafe, to his Diſcretion put to Sea; 
He ſhall have my Hand to't. [Exit 
Enter Raguelin, and Orilla the Waiting-Woman, 
Rag. Look: 
By this Light *tis Day. 
Ori, Not by this, by Yother *tis indeed. 
Reg. Thou art ſuch another Piece of Temptation; 
My. Lord raves by this time: 
A hundred to one the Centinels 
Will diſcover us too, 
Then 1 do pay for Night-watch. 
Ori. Fie upon thee, 
Thou art as fearful as a young Colt; 
Eogleſt at every thing, Fool. 
As if Lovers had conſider'd Hours: Þ'11 peep in- 
[She per}, 


Rag. 1 am as weary of this Wench, 
As if I were marry'd to her: 
She hangs upon me like an Ape upon an Horſc--- 
She's as common too, as a Barber's Glaſs--- 
Conſcienc'd too like a Dy-dapper, 

Ori.--=There's uo Body withins 


0rd, 


Exit 
3, 


on: 


The Tragedy of Brennoralt. 365 


yy Lady ſleeps this Hour at leaſt. 
47. Good, the Devil's even with me- 
dot be an honeſt Man neither--- 
Enter Brennoralt and a Guard. 

what courſe now? 

1 Guard, Nay, Sir, we ſhall order you now, 

Bren. Dogs--- 

Enter Freſolin. 

rreſ. What Tumult's this--ha! Brennoralt! *tis he 
u ſpite of his Diſguiſe; what makes he here? 
He's loſt for ever if he be diſcover'd. 
tow now Companions, why do you uſe my Friend 

thus? 
1 Guard. Your Friend, my Lord? if he be your 
Friend, 

Pas uſed us ill: 
he has play'd the Devil amongſt us. 
ix of our Men are Surgeons Work this Month; 
We found him climbing the Walls. 

2 Guard, He had no Word neither, 
Nor any Language but a Blow. 

Freſ. You will be doing theſe wild things, my 

Lord, 

Good Faith you're to blame, if yowad deſir'd 
To view the Walls, or Trenches, *twas but 
peaking 3 we are not nice: 
lywou'd my ſelf have waited on you: 
They're the new Out-Works you wou'd ſee perchance, 
boy, bring me black Tempeſt round about, 
and the gray Baitbaryz a Trumpet come along too; 
My Lord, we'll take the nearer way, 
and privater, heie through the Sally-Port. 

Bren, What a Devil is this? ſure I dream ¶ Exeunt. 

Manet Guard. 

Guard. Now, you are ſo officious. 

2G4ard, Death! cou'd I gueſs he was a Friend? 

I G#ard, ' Twas ever to be thought ſo, 

R 3 
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How ſhou'd he come there elſe ? 
2 Guard, Friend or no Friend, he might have leſtu 
Something to pay the Surgeon with : 
Grant me that, or P11 beat you ro't--- Exunt 
Enter Freſolin and Brennoralt. | 
Freſ. Brennoralt--ſtart not 
J pay thee back a Life I owe thee; 
And bleſs my Stars, they gave me Power to do't, 
The Debt lay heavy on me, 
A Horſe waits you there---a Trumpet too, 
(Which you may keep, leaſt he ſhou'd prate) 
No Ceremony, *tis dangerous. 
Bren, Thou haſt aſtoniſf'd me: 
Thy Youth hath triumph'd in one ſingle Act, 
O'er all the Age can boaſt; and I will ſtay 


To tell thee ſo, were they now firing all 4 
Their Cannons on me; farewel, gallant Freſolin. 
And may Reward, great as thy Virtue, crown thee, WM; , 
Exeunt divers uu. 
Enter Iphigene and Francelia. Du 
Fran. A Peace will come, Th 
And then you muſt be gone; An 
And whether, when you once are gone upon thi 
Wing, J 
You will not ſtoop to what ſhall riſe, 10 
Before ye fly to ſome lute Yo 


With more Temptation garniſh'd, is a ſad Queſtion | 
1þh. Can you have Doubts, and 1 not my Feats n 
By this---the readieſt and the ſweeteſt Oath, 1 ſvea 7. 


I cannot ſo ſecure my ſelf of you, } 
But in my Abſence | ſhall be in Paia. = 
J have caſt up what it will be to ſtand : 
The Governor's Anger; and which is more hard, an 
The Love of Almerin. . On 
J hold thee now but by thy own free Grant: 7 
A ſlight Security ! alas it may fall out, To 


Giving thy ſelf, not knowing thine own Worth, Th 
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or want of mine, thou may'ſt, like Kings deceiv'd, 
eftug reſume the Gift on better Knowledge back again. 
Fran. If 1 ſo eaſily change, I was not worth your 
1 Love; 
and by the Loſs you'll gain. 
„. But when you're irrecoverably gone, 
f Taill be fight Comfort to perſuade my ſelf 
t⸗ fon had a Fault, when all that Fault muſt be 
put want of Love to me; and that again 
find in my much Defe&, ſo much Excule, 
That it will have no worſe Name 
han Diſcretion, if unconcern'd do 
Cait it up---1 muſt have more Aſſurance. 
Fran. You have too much already: 
And ſure my Lord you wonder, while I bluſh, 
. at ſuch a Growth in young Affections. 
of Ith, Why ſhou'd I wonder, Madam: 
lee ¶ Love that from two Breaſts: ſucks, 
v4 {uſt of a Child quickly become a Giant, 
Dunces in Love ſtay at the Alphabet, 
The inſpir'd know all before; 
and do begin till higher. 
| thi Enter a Maiting-Noman. 
Worm, Madam; 
Almerin, returned, has ſent to kiſs 
Tour Hands, I told him you were buſie. 
Fran. Muſt I, my Lord, be buſie? 
may be civil, though not kind. 
Tell him I wait him in the Gallery. 
Ieh. May I not kits your Hand this Night? 
(Whiſper. 
Fran, The World is full of jealous Eyes, my Lord: 
And were they all lock'd up; you are a Spy 
Once entred in my Chamber at ſtrange Hours, 
Iph, The Virtue of Francelia is too late, 
To need thoſe little Arts of Preſervation. 
Thus to divide our ſelves, is to diſtruſt our ſclyes, 
R 4 
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A Cherubin diſpatches not on Earth 
The Affairs of Heav'n with greater Innocence, 
Than 1 will viſit; 'tis but to take a Leave, 
I deg. | 
Fran. When you are going, my Lord--- [ Exeunt 
Enter Almerin and Morat. 
Alm. Piſh, thou ly*ft, thou ly'ſt. 
I know he plays with Woman-kind, not loves it, 
Thou art Impertinent-- 
Mor. *Tis the Camp Talk, my Lord, though. 
Alm. The Camp's an Aſs, let me hear no more on't. 
[Exeunt talking, 
Enter Grainevert, Villanor and Marinell. 
Grain. And ſhall we have Peace? 
I am no ſooner ſober, but the State is ſo too. 
If 't be thy Will, a Truce for a Month only. 
I long to refreſh my Eyes ; by this Hand 
They have been ſo tir'd with looking upon Face; 
Of this Country, 
Fil. And ſhall the Donazella, 
To whom we wiſh ſo well a, 
Look Babies again in our Eyes-a? 
Grain, Ah---a ſprightly Girl above Fifteen, 
That melts when a Man but takes her by the Hand! 
Eyes full, and quick; with Breath | 
Sweet as double Violets, 
And wholeſome as dying Leaves of Strawberries. 
Thick ſilken Eye-Brows, high upon the Forehead; 
And Checks mingled with pale Streaks of red, 
Such as the bluſhing Morning never wore. 
Vil, Oh my Chops; my Chops. 
Grain. With narrow Mouth, ſmall Teeth, 
And Lips ſwelling, as if ſhe pouted--- 
Vil. Hold, hold, hold. - 
Grain. Hair curling, and cover'd, like Buds of Mar- 
Part ty'd in Negligence, je ram, 
Part looſely flowing. 


unt, 


id! 


— 
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Hari. Tyrant! Tyrant! Tyrant! : 
Grain. In Pink Colour Taffata Petticoat 
lac d Smock-Sleeves dangling ; 
This Viſion ſtoll'n from her own Bed 
And ruſtling into ones Chamber--- 
Vi. Oh good Grainevert, good Grainevert. 
Grain. With a Wax Candle in her Hand, 
Looking as if ſhe had loſt her way; 
At Twelve at Night, 
Mari, Oh! any Hour, any Hour. 
Grain, Now I think on't, by this Hand 
Pl marry, and be long-liv'd, 
yi, Long-liv'd? How? 


Grain. Oh, he that has a Wife, eats with an Appetite, 


Has a very good Stomach to't firſt ; 

This living at large is very deſtruQive, 

yariety 1s like rare Sauces ; provokes too far, 

and draws on Surfeits, more than th? other. 
Eater Doran. 

Dor. So; is this à time to Fool in? 

Grain. What's the Matter? 

Dor, Draw out your choice Men, and away to 
ſour Colonel immediately, there's Work: - 
Towards, my Boys, there's Work, 

Grain. Art in earneſt ? 


Dor, By this light. ha, 


Grain, There's ſomething in that yet 


This Moiety War 
Twilight, 
Neither Night nor Day 
Pox upon it: 
A Storm is worth a thouſand 
Of your Calm; 
There's more Variety in it. Exeunt. 


R 5 


— ICI ES. 


- 
= - - * — — 22 — - 
ä ——— to IPD... ů — SE ——ů— — * x 
V. 2” — ————ß—— — I - = — * — 7 - 
ä — — 9 S& — — 2 þ * — - ———Y 3 
— 22 — — 2 r — _— — 2. — — E 7 — + ke — = _ 
- — __ — T — = FE Ix 2 = — = — — 4 — <= - 
— — *? ST ra OI — — — f = — Pi —5 — S A 3 
PY 2 —— — * - =_ _ — - 
— - - = — = 
. — = —_ — — - 


— 


—— 
— 
— 2 — 
=O —̃ Ä 


3750 The Tragedy of Brennoralt. 


Enter Almerin and Francelia, as talking earneſtly, 
Alm. Madam, that ſhews the Greatneſs of my Pa(ſ;. 
on. 
Fran, The Imperfe&ion rather: Jealouſie's 
No better Sign of Love, my Lord, than Feavers are 
Of Life; they ſhew there is a Being, though 
Impair'd, and periſhing: And that Affection, 
But ſick and in Diſorder, I like't not. 

Your Servant. Exit. 
Alm. So ſhort and ſow'r? the Change is viſible, 
Enter Iphigene. 

Iph. Dear Almerin, welcome, you've been abſent 
long. 
Alm. Not very long. 
1th. To me it hath appear'd ſo; | 
What ſays our Camp? am 1 not blamed there? 
Alm. They wonder 
1h. While we ſmile 
How have you found the King inclining? 
Alm. Well. 
The Treaty is not broken, nor holds it. 
Things are where they were; 
*T has a kind of Face of Peace. 
You my Lord may when you pleaſe return. 
Ah. I, Almerin ? 
Alm. Yes, my Lord, I'll give you an Eſcape. 
45. *Tis leaſt in my Deſires. | 
Alm. Hum! 
Ib. Such Priſons are beyond all Liberty. 
Aim, Is't poſſible? 
Iph. Seems it ſtrange to you? 
Alm. No, not at all. 
What? you find the Ladies kind? 
Iph, Civil [ Smiles, 
Alm. You make Love well too they ſay, my Lord. 
Iph. Paſs my time, 
Am. Addreſs unto Francelis.? 


mY ==! we ES 
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J. Vit her. 

Alm, D'you know ſhe is my Miſtreſs, Pallatine ? 

Iph. Ha - 

Alm, D* you know ſhe is my Miſtreſs? 

1jh, 1 have been told ſo. 

Alm, And do you court her then? | 

Ieh. Why? [ Smiles. 
fl ſaw the Enemy firſt, 

Wou'd you not charge ? 

Alm. He does allow it too, by Heav'n: 

Laughs at me too; thou filcher of a Heart, 

Falſe as thy Title to Francelia, 

Or as thy Friendſhip; which with this I do 

Drau. 

Throw by---draw. 
ip, What do you mean? 

Alm. I ſee the Cunning now of all thy Love, 

And why thou cam'ſt ſo tamely kind, 

ſuffering Surprize. Draw, 

{ph, 1 will not draw, kill me; 

And 1 ſhall have no trouble in my Death, 

Knowing it is your Pleaſure : 

As I ſhall have no Pleaſure in my Life, 

Knowing it is your Trouble, 

Alm, Oh poor---I1 look d for this. 
| knew th' wouldſt find *twas eafter to do a Wrong 
Than juſtifie it---but--- 

70%. J will not fight---hear me: 

If I love you not more, than I love her; 

f 1 do love her more than for your ſake ; 

Heav'n ſtrangely puniſh me. | 
Alm. Take heed how thou doſt play with Heav'n. 
Ih, By all that's juſt, and fair, and good, 

By all that you hold dear, and Men hold great; 

I never had laſcivious Thought, or eber 

Did Action that might call in doubt my Love. 

10 Alzering | 
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Alm. That Tongue can charm me into any thing; 
Ido believe't; prithee be wiſer then, 
Give me no further cauſe of Jealouſie, 
Hurt not mine Honour more; and I am well. 
Ieh. But well--- of all 
Our Paſſions, 1 wonder Nature made- 
The worſt, foul Jealouſie, her Favourite. 
And if it be not ſo, why took ſhe care 
That every thing ſnou'd give the Monſter Noutifh- 
ment, 
And left us nothing; to deſtroy. it with? 


Alm. Pry'thee no more, thouplead' ſo curniugly, | 


I fear I ſhall be made the guilty, 

And need thy Pardon. 
Iph. If you cou'd read my Heart, you wou'd, 

1 will be gone To-morrow, if that will ſatisfie. In- 

deed 

J ſhall not reſt until my Innocence 

Be made as plain as Objects to the Senſe, 
Alm.---Come ; 

You ſhall not go, I'Il think upon't no more, 

* Diftruſts ruin not Friendſhip, 


1 But build it fairer than it was before--- [FExenus;, | 


Enter Brennoralt, Captains, Stratheman and Doran, 
S, eu. No more but ten from every Company, 
Fot many Hands are Thieves, and rob the Glory, 


While they take their Share. How goes the Night? 


Stra. Half ſpent, my Lord. 
We ſhall have ſtraight 
The Moon's weaker Light. 

Bren, Tis time then, call in the Officers. 
Friends, if you were Men that muſt be talk' d 
Into a Courage, 1 had not choſen you; 
Danger with its Vizard, often before this time 
Tou' ve lookt upon, and out- fac'd it too; 

We are to do the Trick again, that's all. 


nere - [Draws his Sword. | 


8 


ly, | 


Ne 
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And yet we will not ſwear: 
ror he that ſhrinks in ſuch an Action, 
j damn'd without the help of Perjury. 
Doran; if from the Virgin Tow'r thou ſpy'ſt 
A Flame, ſuch as the Eaſt ſends forth about 
The Time the Day ſhou'd break, go tell the King, 
hold the Caſtle for him; bid him come on 
With all his Force, and he ſhall find a Victory 
zo cheap *twill loſe the value. If 1 fall, 
The World has loſt a thing it us'd not well; 
And I, a thing 1 car'd not for, that World. 
Stra. Lead us on, Colonel; 
Ifwe do not fight like--- 
Bren, No like, 
We'll be our ſelves Similitude, 
and time ſhall ſay, when it wou'd tell 
That Men did well, they fought like us, 
Exeunt. 


AC. T V. SCEME L. 


Enter again. 


HAT made the Stop? 
One in's Falling-Sickneſs had a Fit, 
Which choak'd the Paſſage; but all is well: 

Softly, we are near the Place. Exeunt. 
Alarum within, and fight, then enter Almetin in his 
Nieht-Gown, 

Alm. What Noiſe is here To-night? 
Something on fire---what ho! 
Send to the Virgin-Tower, there is Dilordet-»- 
Thereabouts, 


Bren. 
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Enter Soldier, 
Sold. AlVs loſt, all's loſt : 
The Enemy's upon the Place of Arms; 
And is by this time Maſter of that, | 
And of the Tower, 10 


Alm, Thou ly'ſt. LCtriles Him. ] 

Enter Morat. De 

Mor. Save your ſelf, my Lord, and haſte unto the Le 
Camp, 

Ruin gets in on every Side, Fe 

Alm. There's ſomething in it when this Fellow Wl 1 

flies. 
Villains, my Arms; V11 fee what Devil reigns. A 
[ Exeunt, L 
Enter Iphigene and Francelia. 
Iph, Look, the Day breaks. BY 
Fran, You think I'll be ſo kind, as ſwear B 


It does not now. Indeed I will not- 

Iph. Will you not fend me neither, 
Your Picture when you're gone? 
That when my Eye is famiſh'd for a Look, 
It may have where to feed, 
And to the painted Feaſt invite my Heart. 

Fran. Here, take this Virgin-bracelet of my Hair, 
And if like other Men thou ſhalt hereafter 
Throw 1t with Negligence, 
*Mongſt the Records of thy weak Female Con- | 

queſts, 
Laugh at the kind Words and myſtical Conttive- 
ment. 
If ſuch a time ſhall come, 
Know 1 am fighing then thy Abſence, 7phigene ; 
And weeping o'er the falſe but pleaſing Image. 
Enter Almerin. 

Alm, Francelia, Francelia, 
Kiſe, riſe, and ſave thy ſelf; the Enemy, 
That does not know thy Worth, may elſe deſtroy it. 


ö 
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Ha! mine Eyes grow lick : [Throws open the Door. 
a Tlague has, thro? them, ſtoll'n into my Heart; 
and I grow dizzy ; Feet, lead me off again, 

Without the Knowledge of my Body : 


mall act 1 know not what elſe--- Exit. 


Fran. How came he in? 
Dear Iphigene, we are betray'd; 
Let's raiſe the Caſtle leſt he ſhou'd return. 

1h, That were to make all publick. 
Fear not, I'll ſatisfie his Anger: 
| can do it, 

Fran. Yes with ſome quarrel ; 
And bring my Honour, and my Love in Danger--- 
Look he returns, and Wrecks of Futy, 

Enter Almerin. 

Like hurry'd Clouds over the Face of Heav'n, 
Before a Tempeſt, in his Looks appears 

Alm, I they wou'd queſtion what our Rage doth act, 


And make it Sin, they would not thus provoke 


Men, 
am too tame. 
For if they live, I ſhall be pointed at. 
Here ] denounce a War to all the World, 
And thus begin it, Runs at Iphigene, 
1ph. What haſt thou done? - [Falls, 


Fran, Ah me, help, help !--- [Wounds Francelia. 


Iph. Kold. 
Alm, ?Tis too late. 
Ivb. Rather than the fhall ſuffer, 
My fond Deceits involve the Innocent ; 
I will diſcover all. 
Alm. Ha !--- What will he diſcover ? 
Joh. That which ſhall make thee cuiſe 
The Blindaeſs of thy Rage.---1 am a Woman. 
Alm. Ha, ha, ha, brave and bold! 
Becaule thy Perjury deceiv'd me once, 
And ſav'd thy Life, thou think'ſt to eſcape again, 
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Impoſture, thus thou ſhalt--- Nun: at hin, Tha 

Iph. Oh hold !---I have enough. Whe 
Had I hope of Life, thou ſhould*ſt not have this Secret. Uns 

Fran. What will it be now? I 

Teh,---My Father having long defir'd 4 
A Son to Heir his great Poſſeſſions; Wh: 
And in fix Births ſucceſſively deceiv'd, Her 
Made a raſh VoW: Oh how raſh Vows are puniſh'd! -” 
That if the Burthen then my Mother went with 7 
Prov'd not a Male, he n&er wou'd know her more, Ml '* 
Then was unhappy 1phigene brought forth, Ka 
And by the Womens Kindneſs nam'd a Boy; 2 
And ſince ſo bred: (a cruel Pity as Lil 


It hath fall'n out.) If now thou find'ſt that, which * 
Thou thought'ſt a Friendſhip in me, Love, forget it, 4 
It was my Joy,---aud---Death.. [Faznts; 1 
Alm.---For Curiolity - 
P11 fave thee, if I can, and know the end: 
If 't be but loſs of Blood, -Breaſts! 
By all that's good a Woman !---1phigene ! 
Iph. I thank thee, for I was fall'n aſleep, before. 
I had diſpatch'd. Sweeteſt of all thy Sex, 
Francelia, forgive me now; my Love 
Unto this Man, and fear to loſe him, taught me. 
A. fatal Cunning, made me court you, —and 
My own Deſtruction. 
Fran, I am amaz'd ! 
Alm. And can it be? oh Moekery of Heav'n 


To let me ſee what my Soul often wiſh'd, g 
And make't my Puniſhment, a Puniſhment, 0 
That were I old in Sins, were yet too great. 
Iph. Wou' d you have lov'd me then? pray ſay you 5 
wou'd, k 


For I, like teſty Sick Men at their Death, 

Wou'd know no News but Health from the Phyſi- 
Clan, 

Alm, Canſt thou doubt that; 


hin, 


ret, 
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That haſt ſo often ſeen me ecſtaſy'd, 

When thou wert'dreſs'd like Woman, 

bnwilling ever to believe thee Man? 
Ip. 1 have enough, : 
Aim, Heav'ns! 

What thing ſhall I appear unto the World! 

nere might my Ignorance find ſome Excuſe. 

----But, there, 

1 was diſtracted. None but one enrag'd 

wich Anger to a Savageneſs, wou'd &er 

Have drawn a Sword upon ſuch gentle Sweetneſs. 

Fe kind, and kill me; kill me, one of you: 

il! me, if *t be but to preſerve my Wits. 

Dear Iohigene, take thy Revenge, it will 

Not miſ-become thy Sex at all; for tis 

kn Act of Pity, not of Cruelty ; 

Thus to diſpatch a miſerable Man. 
Fran. And thou wou'dſt be more miſerable yet, 

While like a Bird made Priſoner by it ſelf, 

Thou bat*ſt and beat'ſt thy ſelf *gainſt every thing, 

and doſt paſs by, that which ſhou'd let thee out. 
Alm,----Is it my Fault? 

Or Heav'ns? Fortune when ſhe wou'd play upon me, 

Like ill Muſicians, wound me up ſo high, 

That 1 muſt crack ſooner than move 1a Tune, 
Fran, Still you rave, 

While we for want of preſent Help may periſh, 
Aim. Right. 

A Surgeon, I'll go find one inſtaatly. 

The Enemy too 1 had forgot---- 

Oh what Fatality govern'd this Night! Exit. 
Fran. How like an Unthrift's Caſe will mine be now? 

for all the Wealth he loſes ſhifts but's Place; 

And fill the World enjoys it, ſo will't you, 

Sweet Iphigene, though I poſſeſs you not. 
ly, What Excellence of Nature's this! have you 


vo perfectly forgiven already, as to 
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Conſider me a Loſs? I doubt which Sex 
I ſhall be happier in. Climates of Friendſhip 
Are not leſs pleaſant, *cauſe they are leſs ſcorching, 
Than thoſe of Love; and under them we'll lire 
Such precious Links of that we'll tie our Souls 
Together with, that the Chains of the other 
Shall be groſs Fetters to it, 

Fran, But I fear 
I cannot ſtay the making. Oh wou'd you 


Had never undeceiv'd me, for 1 had dy'd with I; 
Pleaſure, believing I had been your Maityr. 5 
Now----- I! 

Iph. She looks pale! Franceliq---= b 

Fran. I canuot ſtay Ha 
A haſty Summons hurries me away: Th 
And----gives----n0---- Die. RL 


Iph. She's gone: A Notſe within, 
Enter Soldiers + She thinks them Almerin. | 
She's gone. Life like a Dial's Hand hath ſtoll'n Al 
From the fair Figure e' er it was perceiv'd, 
What will become of me?----Too late, too late | 
Yowrecome ; you may perſuade wild Birds, that wing 


The Air, into a Cage, as ſoon as call T 
Her wandring Spirits back.----Ha! x 
Thoſe are ſtrange Faces; there's a Horror in them: 

And if 1 Ray, I thall be taken for 

The Murderer. O in what Streights they move, a 
That wander*twixt Death, Fears and Hopes of Love? N 


Exit. 
Enter Brennoralt, Grainevert and Soldiers. 

Bren. Forbear, upon your Lives, the Place: 

There dwells Divinity within it. All elſe 

The Caſtle holds, is lawful Prize, 

Your Valours Wages, This 1 claim as mine. 

Guard you the Door. (ſelf? 
Grain, Colonel, ſhall you uſe all the Women your 
Eren, Away---"tis unſcaſonable---[ Draws the Curt an 
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kwake fair Saint, and bleſs thy poor Idolater. 
14 !----pale !----and cold !----Dead'! 
The ſweeteſt Gueſt fled, murdered, by Heav'n; 
The purple Streams not dry yet. 
come Villain has broke in before me, 
Robb'd all my Hopes; but Iwill find him out, 
and kick his Soul to Hell--—I'Il do't- | 
[ Dragging out Iphigene. 
Speak, 
Ih. What ſhowd I ſay? 
Bren. Speak, or by all- 
75%. Alas! 1 do confeſs my ſelf the unfortunate 
Bron. Oh d'you ſo? [Caule. 
Hadſt thou — cauſe of all the plagues 
That vex Mankind, thov'dſt been an Innocent 
To what thou att, thou ſhalt not think Repentance. 
[Kulls her. 
Ith, Oh! Thou wert too ſudden, 
And----- [Dies. 
Bren. Was I ſo? 
rhe Luſtful Youth wou'd ſure have ſpoil'd her Honour; 
Which finding highly guarded, Rage, and Fear 
To be reveal'd, counſell'd this Villany. 
s there no more of them? [Exits 
Enter Almerin. 
Alm. Not enter? 
Yes Dog, through thee----ha! a Coarſe laid out 
Initead of 1phigene : Francelia dead too? 
Enter Brennoralt. 
Where ſhall I begin to curle ? 
Bren, Here-— if he were thy Friend. 
Alm. Brennoralt ! 
A gallant Sword cou'd neer have come 
In better time. 
Bren. 1 have a good one for thee, 
I that will ſerve the turn, 
Alm. I long to try it, 
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That ſight doth make me deſperate g 
Sick of my ſelf and the World. 

Bren. Didſt value him: 

A greater Villain did I never kill, 

Alm, K1ll ? 

Bren. Yes. 

Alm. Art ſure of it? 

Bren. May be 1 do not wake, 

Alm. Thou'ſt taken then a Guilt off from me, 
Wou'd have weigh'd down my Sword, 

Weaken' d me to low Reſiſtance, 
I ſhou'd have made no Sport, hadſt thou conceal'd it. 
Know, Brennoralt, thy Sword is ſtain'd in Excellence, 
Great as the World cou'd boaſt. 
Bren. Ha,----ha,----how. thou art abus' d? 
Lock there, there lies the Excellence 
Thou ſpeak*ſt of, murder' d; by him too; 
He did confeſs he was the Cauſe. 

Alm. Oh Innocence, ill underſtood, and much worſe 
She was alas, by Accident, but I, [ug'd! 
I.was the Cauſe. indeed - 

Bren. 1 will believe thee too, and kill thee---- 
Deſtroy all Cauſes, till I make a Stop 
In Nature; for to what Purpoſe. ſhou'd ſhe 
Work again? 

Alm. Bravely then, 

The Title of a Kingdom is a Trifle 
To our Quarrel, Sir; know by ſad Miſtake. 
I kilPd thy Miſtreſs, Brennoralt, 
And thou kill'dſt mine. 
Bren, Thine! 
Alm, Yes, that Iphigene, 
Though ſhown as Man unto the World, 
Was Woman, excellent Woman !---- 
Bren, I underſtand no Riddles; guard thee--- 
[Fight and pauſe, 
Alm, O cou'd they now look down, 
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and ſee how we two ſtrive 

Which firſt ſhowd give Revenge, 

They wou'd forgive us ſomething of the Crime, 
Hold pr'ythee, give me Leave 

To ſatisfie a Curiolity---- 

| never kiſſed my Iphigene as Woman. 

Bren, Thou motion'ſt well, nor have I taken leave, 


| [Reſing. 
t keeps a Sweetneſs yet 
as ſtills from Roſes, when the Flowers are gone. 
Alm. Even ſo have two faint Pilgrims ſcorcht with 
Unto ſome Neighbour Fountain ſtept aſide, [Heat, 
Ineel'd firſt, then laid their warm Lips to the Nymph, 
And from her Coldneſs took freſh Life again 
ks we do now. 
Bren. Let's on our Journey, if thou art refreſh'd. 
Alm. Come; aud if there be a Place reſery'd 
For heighten'd Spirits better than other, 
May that which wearies firſt of ours have it. 
Bren, If I grow weary, laugh at me, that's all. 
[Fight a good while, Almerin falls, 
Alm,----Brave Souls above, which will 
be, ſure, inquiſitive for News from Earth, 
Shall get no other but that thou art Brave, 
Enter King, Stratheman, Lords, and Minſe, 
Stra. To preſerve ſome Ladies, as we gueſt, 
King. Still gallant, Brennoralt, thy Sword not 
juſie ſtill?- ſneath'd yet? 
Bren, Revenging, Sit, 
The fouleſt Murder ever blaſted Ears, 
Committed here by Almerin and Iphigene. 
Alm. Falſe, falſe: The firſt created Purity 
Was not more Innocent than 1phigene, 
Bren. Lives he again? 
Alm, Stay thou much weary'd Gueſt, 
Till I have thrown a Truth amongſt them---- 
We mall look black elſe to Poſteuty, ; 
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King. What ſays he? 

Lord. Something concerning this he labours tc 
Diſcover. 

Alm. Know it was I that kill'd Francelia, 

I alone. 

Min. O barbarous Return of my Civilities ! 
Was it thy Hand? 

Aim. Hear and forgive me, Minſe. 

Entring this Morning haſtily 

With Reſolution to preſerve 

The fair Francelia, I found a Thief 

Stealing the Treaſure (as I thought) 

Belong'd to me, Wild in my Mind 

As ruin'd in my Honour, in much miſtaken Rage 
I wounded both: Then, oh too late! I found 
My Error. Found Iphigene a Woman 

Acting ſtoll'n Love, to make her own Love ſafe, 
And all my ſealouſies impoſſible. 

Whilſt-I ran out to bring them cure; 

Francelia dies; and Iphigene found here. 

1 can no more---- Dies 

Ning. Moſt ſtrange and intricate. 

Iphigene a Woman? 

Mel. With this Story 1 am guiltily acquainted; 
The firſt Concealments, ſince her Love, 

And all the Ways to it, I have been truſted with: 
But, Sir, my Grief join'd with the inſtant Buſineſs 
Begs a Deferment. 

King, 1 am amaz'd *till 1 do hear it out. 
But Yth* mean time, 

Leſt in theſe Miſts Merit ſnou'd loſe it ſelf, 
----Thoſe Forfeitures 
Of Trock and Menſeck, Brennoralt are thine, 

Bren. A Princely Gift! But, Sir, it comes too late. 
Like Sun-Beams on the blaſted Bloſſoms, do 
Your Favours fall: You ſhou'd have given me this, 
When't might have rais'd me in Mens Thoughts, and 
Me equal to Francelia's Love: I have made 
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No end, ſince ſhe is not- 

zack, to my private Life I will return. 

« Cattel, though weary, can trudge homewards, after. 
King. This Melancholy, time muſt cure : Come take 

The Bodies up, and lead the Priſoners on. 

Triumph and Funerals muſt walk together, 

Cypreſs and Laurel twin'd make up one Chaplet. 

For we have got 

The Day; But bought it at ſo dear a Rate, 

That Victory is ſelf's unfortunate, - [Exeunt, 
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[cily had been à long time tormented with Civil Part, 
and the Crown was ſtill in diſpute, till Aldebrand 
rtting the upper Hand in a ſet Battel, eſtabliſh'd himſelf 
the Throne, and gave a Period to all thoſe Troubles in 
deu only; for the old Factions were ſet on Foot again 
bortly after, and the Houſe of the Floretties and the 
cleonaxes trove now as much who ſhou'd be moſt pows 
nful with the King, as before who ſhon'd make him. 
h Concluſion, the Favour of Aldebrand inclining to the 
(leonaxes, and by degrees reſting wholly upon them, the 
Hloretties took Arms, but in a ſet Field loft all; The 
lather and the Son being both taken Priſoners, the one 
was baniſb'd, and the other condemned ſuddenly to loſe 
is Head. 
Thus far the Author drew the Curtain; the reſt of 
„Plot is wrap d up in the following Scenes; 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


1 Kong of Sicily. 


Cleonax Senior, Treaſurer, 


Cleonax Funior, his Son. 


Bellamino, Favourite of Pleaſure, and C uf in to Cleongy, 


Clarimont, An old Lord. 

Clarimont Fanior, his Con. 

Fidelio, Friend to Clarimont. 
Florelio, 4 Lord, marry d to Francelia, 
Florelio Junior, his Brother, 

Lorenzo, An ambitious Courtier, 
Parmenio, His ſuppoſed Creature, 


Drollio, . 
Lepi do, 7 Two Courtiers. 


Docodiſapio, one that pretends te be a great Stateſman 


Cignior Multecarni, the Poet. 
Petruchio, Servant to Florelio. 
Ambaſſador from Spain. 
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Amaſia, 2#een to Aldebrand. 
Francelia, Daughter to Clarimont. 


Keeper, 


STENE STJYCTILHF 


Ent 


- - = = 
— , —_—  — 
_ — = * 


—ͤ—ũß— — —— — —ę— — 4 
= — 


—_— 


ACT I. SCENES L 


& 


Eater old Clarimont in Priſon, in his Night-Gown, his 
Servant following him, 


— 


Old CLARIMON T. 


oOndemn'd unheard! Juſt Heav'ns, it 
AS cannot be! 
Why, Tyranny it ſelf cou'd do no 
a more; 
| The pale Ghoſts of Tiberius and Ners 
Z Wou'd bluſh to ſee an AR ſo foul 
and horrid, 
so full of black Ingratitude as this. 
Twas I that ſet the Crown upon his Head; 
And bid him live King of his Enemies, 
When he durſt hardly hope it: 
And does he thus requite me! Now I ſee, 
Who by the Compaſs of his Merit fails, 
May guide his Fraught of Hopes in Seaſons fair 
And calm; but when Storms come, 
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All his good Deeds, with his good Days muſt perig 
Oh my unhappy Stars !---- [Beats bis Brea 
Serv. My Loi d. let not a fruitleſs Paſſion 
Make yon to die leſs Man than you have liv'd. 
Old Cla. Who art thong; | 
Serv. I was lately one, my Lord, F. 
Of the vaſt Crowd that waited on your Fortunes, Ihe 
But am now become the whole Train : 
The reſt have left you. | 
Old Cla. Prythee do thou leave me too. 
[Exit Servant 
The Clap o'th' Vulgar, and loud popular Applauſe, 
Are not the Eccho of our Acts, but Fortunes, 
Great Men but Dials are, which when the Sun 
Is gone, or hides his Face, are hardly look'd upon 
But Yeſterday I was Time's Miniſter ; 
On me the whole Court gaz'd, as at 
Some Comet ſet in Caſſiopeia's Chair: 
Who but old Clarimont cou'd with Nods create, 
end with a {peaking Eye, command bare Head 
and Knees? 
But now---- [Beats his Breaſt again 
Greatneſs is but the Shadow of the Beams 
Of Princes Favours, nouriſh'd in Extreams ; 
Firſt taught to creep, and feed on Hopes, to live 
Upon the Glance, and humbly to obſerve 
Each Under-Minion, *till its own Deſire 
Work near enough to ſet it ſelf on fire. 
[Studies 4 little, 
Fain won'd I make my Audit up with Keay'n, 
For 'tis a large one; but the ſmall vain Hopes 
Which yet I have of Life and of Revenge, 
Smother theſe Thoughts within me 
Faſter than they are born. 
Enter Fidelio diſguiſed like 4 Friar. 
---- A Ghoſtly Father! 
My Minutes are but few, I ſee by this. 
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ic, you are welcome: 
vas but now conſidering how to die; 
ind, truſt me, 1 do find it ſomething hard. 
bal extreamly need ſome ſuch good help 
1s yours, to do it well. 
Fd. Faith, my Lord, Divines do hold, 
The way to die well, is to live well firſt. 


Cld Cla. Fidelis? 
Fid. Not too lond, there's Danger in't: 
ſhe King has promiſes Life, but none as yet 
Huſt know it; the Enemies ate too potent, 
ud muſt be ſoftned by Degrees. 
014 cla. Why then 1 fee, he hath-not quite forgot 
halt Services. | 
F:4,----Not too much of that: 
This is not Gratitude; or if it be, it does 
ks Thankfulneſs in great ones uſes to do, 
t looks afquint and ſeems to turn to Favours, 
But regards new Ends. 
old cla. Pr'ythee unriddle. 
Fid. Why to be ſhort, it is your Daughter's Beauty, 
Not your Merit, 
Old Cla. My Fears prompt me too quick; 
e e's not turn'd Whore, is ſhe ? 
Fid, No, but her Honeſty is ſo ſtrait beſet, 
That if ſhe be not victualled well within, 
and have ſome ſudden Succours, 
tle, WW fe will 1 fear &er long ſurrender. 
o, cla. O Fidelio! when Kings do tempt, 
Th* had need be Angels that endure the Shock, 
Not Women---- 
Fid, Tis true, my Lord. 
let let not uncertain Fears create new Griefs: 
Doubt is of all the ſharpeſt Paſſion, 
And often turns Diſtempers to Viſeaſes: 
collect your ſelf, and be affur'd my Zeal 
9 4 
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Shall watch abroad; and when I may reveal 
My ſelf your Servant, I'll not do't in Breath, 


But with the Adyenture of my Life or Death, And 
old cla. Oh you are noble, Sir, 1 know't, ot's 
And mean to hope the beſt. Farewel. [Ex N 
Enter Lorenzo and his Father with d ervants, Whiſper Lo 

ing together and frowning, paſs over the Stage, an 
Exeunt. One 
Enter Lorenzo ſolus, as going to 4 Priſon. Wh 


Lor. Arm'd with the Love of Sovereignty and Re 

venge, | 

P11 raviſh Fortune, and all Engines try, 

That Heav'n or Hell have yet diſcover d, 

But I will ſcale my End, and plant Deſire 

As high as any Thought durſt e'er aſpire: 

The Dotage of the King ſhall not ſecure thee, poo 
old Man. | 

clarimont, 1 come; this Night our Quarrel ends, 

Nothing but Death cou'd ever make us Friends, 

{Rnocks at the Priſon-Dar 
Enter the Keeper, 

Where's old Clarimont ? 

Keep. In's Bed, my Lord. 

Lor. In's Grave, thou wou'dſt have ſaid. 

Keep. Muſt he then die To-night ? 

Lor. The King will have it ſo, 4 
He fears the People love him, and to ſave 
His Life may prove tumultuous. 

Keep. Poor Gentleman! how quick is Fate come 

on him! 
-----How ſudden is all Woe! 
Bad Days have Wings, the Good on Crutches go. 


My Lord, will't pleaſe you walk into that private 
Chamber, 


The Executioner ſhall ſtrait be here. 
[Lorenzo goes forth, murders him within, enters again, 
Lor. You muſt be ſure to keep it ſecret now: 


vm) 
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ferchance the King, to try your Honeſty, 
and blind his Daughter's Eyes, will ſend to ask 
0f's Welfare. 

Keep. Oh my Lord! 

Lor. Nay, 1 know you underftand, Farewel, 

[Turns back again. 

One thing 1 had forgot: If any ask 
What Groan that was, ſay 'tis an uſual thing 
Againſt great Mens Deaths to hear a Noiſe 
At Midnight----- 
so, now, Royal Letcher, fit you ſafe : 
Tis your Death muſt ſecure my Life, 
ll on, Danger is but a Bug-word, 
My Bark ſhall through, 
Did Mountains of black Horrors me ſurronnd, 
—— When Fortunes hang in doubt, i 
Frayely to dare, is bravely to get out. 
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ACTI. SCENE I 


Enter Lorenzo, Parmenio attending. 


Cor. A LL leave the Chamber; if any come, 

I'm buſie, Parmenio, be nigher, nigher yet; 
What dar'ſt thou do to make thy Maſter King, 
Thy ſelf a Favourite? 

Par. *Tis ſomething blunt, my Lord, (Studies 
Why, 1 dare do---- 

That which I dare not ſpeak. 

Lor. By all my Hopes, ſpoke like the Man 1 

want! 
*Fwou'd be loſt time to uſe much Circumſtance 
To thee; fall we this Night diſpatch the King? 
Par. This Minute, were he my Father; 
He's not thc fiiſt, nor ſhall he be the laſt. 

Ler. Soul of my Soul! my better Angel ſure 
Foreſaw my Wants, and ſent thee hither, 
Parmenio, there's none but he 
Stands *rwixt a Crown and me, 

The Cloud that interpos'd betwixt my Hopes 
before, | 
Is like a Vapour fall'n, and ſeen no more. 
The Houle of Clarimont is loſt, 
The King hath fent one Son to Baniſhment, 
And | have ient the tather. 
Par. How, Sir.----You have not murder'd him! 


[Starts, 
Le. Why? 
Par. Nothing, my Lord, only I'm ſorry 
I had no Hang in't. | 
$' death, hath the Villain kill'd him? Alias. 


Lr Oh thou ait jcalous, 
Thy Hand comes well enough; this Night 
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have determined that ſoon, e'er | 
The Royal Blood's a-tilt, you ſhall to Horſe, 
ris eaſie to outride 
Par, Imagination it ſelf, my Lord. 
Lor. For then Report will ſay thou kill'dſt him. 
No matter 
Par. Oh none at all, my Lord. 
Lor. When 1 am King, 
lcan reſtore at eaſe, 
Pay, True, my Lord. 
What if your Excellence caſt out when I'm gone; 
That Clarimont's youngeſt Son did this, and took 
His Flight upon't. His Diſcontent's known well. 
n 1 enough, 
To make of a Suſpicion a moſt received Truth; 
zeſides, whereſoever J go, I'll ſwear'twas he. 
Lor. By Fove moſt rare: when I am King I ſhall 
te poorer than I am, by giving thee 
Thy due: Away, let's loſe no time in Words. 
We're both reſolv'd to put this Cauſe to Swords. 
Pl to the King; thou to prepare for Night, 
four Hours hence wait me in the Gallery, [Exeunt. 


dies, 


des SCENE II. 


Enter young Clarimont ſolus, 


cla. Break Heart and burſt ! my Father murther'd, 
And in the midſt of all his Hopes of Lite! 
Methinks I ſce Millions of Furies ſtand. 
Ready to catch my Rage's Sacrifice. 
O for a Man that cou'd invent more Plagues. 
Than Hell cou'd hold 
I have conceiv'd of Wrong, and am grown great 
Already: O ſweet Revenge! I humbly thee intreat 
Be my Griefs Midwife, let the Mother die, 
do thou bringeſt forth her long' d- for Progeny, 
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Methinks I feel the Villain grow within me, 

And ſpread through all my Veins: 

How cou'd I murder now, Poiſon or stab! 

My Head is full of Miſchief, Sulphur and flaming 
Pitch | 

Shall be but Mercy to thoſe Deaths V11 give. 


Exit. 
SCENE III. 


Enter the King and Fidelio. 


King. Though it be not ſafe for Subjects 
To pty into the Secrets of their Prince, 
Much leſs to queſtion about them, 
Yet the implicite Faith of blind Obedience, 
Foiſon'd with pleafing oft - 
F;d. And't like 
Your Majeſty, why do you court this Lady thus? 
King, Why doſt thou ask? 
Fid. 1 know *tis Infolence to make Reply. 
Yet hear me as the Eccho of the Court, great Sir, 
They call your laſt given Mercy, and thoſe Favours 
But fairer ends to Luft, 
King. Thy Zeal hath got thy Pardon: 
[ Starts upon him, 
No more, he that does offer to give Direction 
To his Prince, is full of Pride, not of Diſcretion, 
Exit. 
Fig. So, to give Kings good Advice, 
May ſhew, I ſee, Men faithful, but not wiſe: 
I'm honeſt yet, and 1 do fare the worſe fort. 
Oh the Court. | 
There Humours reign, and Merits only ferve 
To mock with idle hopes thoſe beft deſerve. 


Exit, 
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SCH E IT 
Enter Francelia and Bellamino. 


Fran. Sir, leave your Compliment ; 
Methinks the ſweeteſt Speech is that that's meant. 
Bella. Wrong not my Love, beſt Creature, ſo to think 
My Words are not the true Ambaſſadors 
0f my Heart; by thy fair (elf I ſwear, 
Nature has been too partial 
In robbing Heav'n and Earth to give you all. 
Fran. Their Weakneſſes you mean, and I confeſs, my 
Lord. 
Bella. Their richeſt Graces, Sweeteſt, 
oh do not wrack me thus: 
| love, can you give Love again? 
Fran, Yes, any Love that you dare ask, 
Or 1 dare give, my Lord 
Bella, Oh but fair Lady; Love muſt have no Bounds. 
t pines kn Priſon. 
Fran, Oh but my Lord, hot Loves, if not contain'd, 
Like fiery Meteors, promiſe no good to others, 
And are themſelves conſum'd. 
Enter the Ning, and Lords attending. 
Bella. O leave me not in Doubt's diſtracting Trance. 
King, How, my Boy, what, courting ! 
Bella. No, Sir. 
King, What was he a doing then, Francelia ? 
Fran. So pleaſe your Grace, he was i'th' midſt 
Of all your Praiſes, when your Highneſs enter*d® 
Bella, Hum--- 
There's yet ſome Hope then. [A ſide. 
ng. Oh you are glad we are come then! 
That Diſcourſe was tedious. | 
Fran. No, my Lord, I ſhou'd have been well pleas' d 
To have heard him longer. 5 
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King, You are grown a Courtier, fair one 
Cillio, are the Coaches ready? 

Sil. Yes, and't pleafe your Majeſty, 

Ring. Come, we'll abroad then, | 
This Day invites us forth ; where's our Queen) 


LExcunt. 
SCENE V. 
Enter Clarimont, Fidelio, and young Florelio, 


. Then with a Pauſe fill'd up with Sighs, 
Ask him how ſtrong his Guards are; but above all, 
Be ſure to apply inflaming Corroſi ves, 
Scrue up his Anger to the height, 
And make his Fears be double : 
Officious Friends and Mediation 
May elſe prove Remedies. 
Fid. Enough, if we do fail to act 
Our Parts to the Life in's Tragedy, 
May all thoſe Hortors that do threaten him 
Fall upon us. Farewel. [Exeunt, 
cla. So, my Revenge flies high: 
The Villain firſt ſhall kill his Father, 
And while his Hands are hot i'th' Blood, 
This Sword ſhall pierce him. 
---- Murdered he ſhall fink quick to Hell, 
I will not give him leave t'unload himſelf 
Of one poor fingle-Sin of Thought; 
But left he ſhou'd wake out | 
Of 's great Security, and ſhun his Fate, 
I wul rock him on--- 
Miſchiefs are like the Cockatrice's Eye, 
If they ſee firſt, they kill; if ſeen, they die, [Ex/?» 


* 


* 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


Enter King, young Florelio and Fidelio. 


King. A N D muſt the Villain kill me too? 
Flo. This very Night. 
Ning. Why *tis not poſſible: what wou'd he "TIF" 
more? 
Ke had my Heart, and might have had 
all but the Name of King: 
Oh, Heav'n had ty'd 
$0 ſtrict a Friendſhip, we cou'd not part with't; 
| durſt have thought that 1 had merited 
Fidelity from him. 
Fid. O my Lord, let ne' er ſo many Drops 
Sweet as the Morning Dew fall on the Sea, 
The briniſh Water turns them all to Salt: 
Where there's an Ocean of Ingratitude, 
Favours muſt needs be loſt. 
King. Thou ſpeakeſt but Truth 
Who does to Merit truſt, 
But writes an Obligation in the Duſt. 
Your Counſel now my faithful Life preſerve, 
Is there a way for Pardon ? 
Fid. Faith, Sir, it wou'd pollute Mercy to uſe it 


here 
The Fact's ſo foul, it calls it (elf for Death. 
Kine, And it ſhall have it: + 


Traitor's enough, but when Ungrateful comes, © 
It ſtops the Mouth of Pity : Go take our Guards 
And apprehend him ftraight. | 
Flo, Soft, great Sir, 
'Twere fit your Juſtice ſhou'd conſider 
What way is made, if you ſhall apprehend him, 
For Treaſon unborn, and which he only did i in- 
tend; 
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Fooliſh Report, which never was i'th' right, 

May clear his Guiltineſs, and cenſure Majeſty, 

If you'd permit him to approach the Chamber, 

(Yet who wowd adviſe Treaſon ſhou'd come ſo 
near?) 

You wou'd take him in the Act, 


And leave no Place for foul Suſpicion : - 
That if your Grace fent for his Father, Co 
And kept him with pretence of Buſineſs by you, 
Till he became the Witneſs of the Attempt, 01 
Envy itſelf cou'd have no cauſe to bark. Hi 
ing. Thou art my Oracle ; I cannot te)! E 
Whether my Debt be greater to thy Faith, p. 
Or to thy Counſel: Go and watch abroad, 
And let theſe Cares wait upon Fate and me. H 
The Captain of the Guard *twere fit you ſounded, F. 
He may do miſchief: Florelio, you p 
Shall to his Father, the reſt is mine to manage. y 


[Exeunt, 
Theſe Men are honeſt, and muſt be rewarded, v 
They do deſerve it; 'tis moſt rare to find þ 
A Greatneſs that enjoys true Friends : ; 
For commonly it makes us fear'd and hated; J 
. does breed Offence, th' other leaves na- | 

ed. | 
Let the impartial Eye but look upon | 
All we call ours, and then again behold 
The many hungry Eyes of Expectation 
That wait upon our Bounty, and it ſhall find | 
That we have ſcarce enough to keep Mens Hopes up: 
We are rich if we can purchaſe Friends: 
Thrones, though they advance their Glory ne'er ſo 
high, 

Are but the Fears of Fear and Miſery, (Ext, 
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SCENE I 
Enter Parmenio and Lorenzo. 


par. In deep Security, my Lord, 

The Lady is at one Window courted ; 

The King with Florelio and the Favourite 

Contriving of a Maſque, which he muſt never ſee. 
Lor. Which he muſt never ſee! 

Ok thou doſt hug my Fates; 

How I am raviſh'd to think upon 

Enſuing Joys! 

Parmenio, he's dead already. 

Par. Six Hours ago, my Lord, you cannot think 
How much ado I had to keep my ſelf 
From ſaying, and't ſhall pleaſe your Majeſty, 

Pth* open Preſence to you: 

Methinks one while 1 ſee your Highneſs fit 
Like Fupiter in State, 

With all the petty Gods about you: 

And then again in a more tempting Shape 
Than was the Shower of Gold, 

Lie in ſome Danae's Lap, 

More wanton than Europa's Bull; 

Another time with ſome great Train, 

As if you went to Battel, | 

Rockt in a downy Coach, go take the Air, 
And have the thronging City 

Crowded into a Handful, 

Looking along to bleſs your Eyes, 

And ſtriving who ſhall cry loudeſt, 

God bleſs your Majeſty! 

Ler. And all the while thou, like my Ganymede, 
Shalt taſte Ambroſia with me, while the petty Gods 
burſt with repining at thy Happineſs : 

Thou ſhalt diſpoſe of all, create, diſplace, 


© 
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Be call'd my Boy, revel and mas, what not > 
Oh to: one half Year Iwill not ſpe. unto the People, 
Take von that Office, keep that part for yours, 

Oh now ! ong For Night: 

Thou can'ſt not name the ?icaſure 

Cou'd make time not tedious. 

Away unto thy Watch, and when the King's abed; 


Be here. Th: 
Par, I ſhall. my Lord, 8 
And't pleaſe your Majeſty, I ſhall. * [ Exeunt; A* 
To 

SCENE i. Shi 


Enter the Queen, Bellamino her Favourite, Drollio and Of 
Attendants. * 


Bella, What is the Matter, Madam, that the Court {MW V 
Is in ſuch Clouds To-night 2 The King D 
Feigns Mirth and Freeneſs, but withal T 
Flaines of Fury make Eſcapes. 

Queen, *Tis ſtrange, my Lord, youſhou'd not know, 80 

Bella. Faith, Madam, I know nothing. * 

Queen, Troth nor I, but 1 ſuſpect: A 
The Clock no ſooner ſtruck, but all the Stateſmen. $ 
Started as if they had been to run a Race, 
And the King told. me *rwere fit I took my Reſt: 
There's ſomething in't; but rheſe Deſigns of State 
We Women know no more than our own Fate. 
To turn our Talk, Faith my Lord where lies 
That Beauty that ſo captivates you all? 
She has a graceful Gatb, *tis true. 

Bella. Who, Madam, Francelia? 
Oh ſhe has a dainty Foot, 
And daintier Hand, an Eye round as a Globe 
And black as Jet, ſo full of Majeſty and Life, 
That when it moſt denies,it moſt invites. 
Queen, Theſe Parts ſhe has indeed, but is here all? 


le, 


* 
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della. All! Heav'n forbid : 
Her Hair's ſo preciouſly fair and ſoft, 
That were ſhe fall'n into ſome River, and 
In danger, one wou'd make a Conſcience 
To ſave her Life, for fear of ſpoiling it. 
Her Lips are gently ſwell'd unto 
Some bluſhing Cherry, that hath newly taſted 
The Dew from Heav'n, and her Cheeks - 
Queen. Hold, hold my Lord, all this is Poetry, 
A Painter cou'd not flatter more: 
To my Eye now ſhe is ſo lender, 
She's ſcarce, 1 think, a Span about i'th' Middle, 
Bella. Oh, Madam, you muſt think wiſe Nature 
Of ſuch rich Mould as ſhe was framed, 
Wou'd make as little waſte as cou*d be. 
Queen. So, fo, 
What think you of the upper Part o'th* Noſe then? 
Does it not look as if it did give way 
The Eyes ſhou'd ſhortly have an Interview? 
Zella. You're too ſevere a Critick, Madam. 
So good a Wit as yours cou'd make, 
Where there were any, all bleſt Perfections. 
After all, next to your Highneſs, I am reſoly*d tothink 
She is the chiefeſt Beauty, 
Queen. Not next to me, my Lord: now I am ſure you 
flatter. 
But it is too late to chide you for it. 
Good-night--- | [Exennt, 


SCENE IV. 


Enter the King going to Bed, Cleonax, Lords and At- 
tendant 5, 


ng. Good Night to all. Lord Cleonax, a Word in pri- 
Take away the Lights, and ſhut the Door, LExcunt. 


404 The SAD ONE. 


Enter Parmenio and Lorenzo, 
Loy, Is the King gone to Bed? 
- Jus An Hour ago, my Lord. ws 
or. What if he ſhou'd not be aſleep yet? [Swords v4 
hat” | | lovi 
Par. No matter; e'er his Tongue can ſpeak, ou 


Shall kill: What though he calls us Traitors! 5 

- *Twill be his laſt, and may be pardon'd, : 1 

Come, Sir, bravely on. — 

----Fear's worſe than Death, . 

Tou are Lord of all, or not of your own Breath. a 

Lor. Nay if 1 fear, may I not live. * 
Follow-=-- | 


[The King calls out Treaſon ! Old Cleonax rviſng 1. 
Le out at the Door to call for help, is met by hit 
Son, who took him for the King and kilPd him: 


Lorenzo is preſently of ſet Purpoſe run through by 
Parmenio. 


SCENE V. 
Enter the Ning in his Night-Gown, Lords and Attendants, 


Ring. Truſt me, moſt ſad and ſtrange! 
A Flood of Grief beats at my Eyes for vent. 
Poor cleonax, I'm truly ſorry for thee, 

Lords, So are we all. 

King. This Accident commands our Pity, 
But what is done, is done: 
Let it not be as yet divulg'd; 


Remove the Corps, and let it be the Care Pp 
Of thee Flovel:o, to ſee his Burial v. 
Honourable and private. W 
Good Thanks to all the reſt. 7 


Clarimont, ſtay you with me. | Excunt. Ws 
The Traitor's dead by Parmenio; but you muft know, 
There's one yet lives within me, I love, clarimeut. 


ds 
ut 


ati, 


unt, 
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a. That Paſſion of all others, Sir, Heay'n 
falily pardons; 
ve lives not ſure, that loves nor, 
King. Ay, but my Love's not pure, 
Tis great, not good, Clarimont, 
love Fraucelia. 
(la, Take heed of unchaſt Fires, great Sir, 
They miſchief, Sir; forget her: 
duch Fits as theſe are ever cur'd like Agues, 7 
But when they are moſt ftarved : 
f you ſhall give them their deſired Fuel, 
They'l] not be quench'd with Eaſe, and it is ever 
ſeen | 
(Heav*n keep my Soveraign !) 
The Houſe they are bred in, feels them firſt and ever. 
King. Clarimont, thou wert ne'er in Love; 
Thou art Philoſophical, and wou'dſt have Reaſon 
Guide where it was never yet Companion : 
Thou ſhew*ſt thy want of Love; 
But helpeſt not mine: Counſel is now too late, 
I's like Smiths Water flung upon the Coals 14 
Which more inflames. Here--- | | | 


Thou twice haſt ſav*d my Life, if thou now ſpeed'ſt; 
Goto Francelia, and preſent 
This Jewel to her, and withal my Love, 
| Gives him & Jewel, 
Do't with thy beſt of Language and Reſpect. 1 
Fair Means at firſt we'll uſe, b 
But foul ſhall come, if the the fair refuſe: 
Good night, and good Succeſs. 
(la, Obedience is the beſt of what I am, 
Tour Will's my Law, Sir. [Exit Ning: 
Clarimont ſolus. 
Why then it be : $1 
Was there no Women in the Court 1 
To feed thy Luſt with, but my Siſter, | 
and zone to be the Bawd but I? 
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Cou' dſt thou not think of any other way 
To expreſs thy Greatneſs, but by doing me Wrong} 
My Father's angry Gheſt 1 ſee 
Is not full appeas'd yet: [Studies. 
Why ſhou'd I make of Murther thus begun, 
A Maſlacre? 
He did my Father right in his Revenge; 
Ay, but he wrong'd him firſt; and yet who knoys 
But it was Juſtice to attempt by Force ? 
The removal of great Favourites, though Enemies 
To the State, 
Is not ſo warrantable,---Pm in a Maze : 
Something 111 do, but what I cannot tell. 
I fear the worſt, Luſt never ended well. Exit. 


vt 
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ACT IV. SCENE TL. 


Enter Francelia and Bellamino, 


Fran. 11 E, leave this Importunity, my Lord, 
I ſhall yield elſe, by this Kiſs I ſhall. 

Bella. By this, and this, and this, thou ſhalt: 
Heav'ns, what à Breath is here! 
Thy Father fed-on Musk and Amber 
When he begot thee, ſure ; the wanton Air 
Chaf'd by the hot Scents of Arabick Spices 
Is nothing nigh ſo ſweet ; the Ambroſia 
The Gods themſelves were drunk with 
Dwells on thy Lips. 

Enter old Plorelio. 

Fran, Come, come, you flatter, 
Tis on yours, my Lord. 

Bells On mine! alas, Nature gave us the Prickles, 
lou the Roſes, but meant that they ſhould grow 


together, 
[Kiſſes again. 
Fran. So, ſo, what if the King or Florelio ſaw ye? 
Beila, What if they did? I can fear nothing now 

But Surfeits : Come, we loſe time, my faireſt, 

Do we not? this is the Minute--- [Kiſſes her again. 
0/4 Flo. By Heav'n this is not fair, Madam. 
Fran. Wonder ſtrikes me dumb- Exit. 
0% Flo. How does ſhe kiſs, Favourite? 

Bella, Who, my Lord? 
Old Flo My Wife, my Lord: Draw, draw, or by 
all my Hopes. 

My Rage will make me turn a Murdexer. 

Bella, Not ſo eaſily--- [They fight. 
01d Flo, Let's breath: Why ſhou'd I do him tight, 


— 
———— 
— 
— 
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Who has done me ſuch Wrong? or die for her 

That will not live for me--- [Pats up, 

Go enjoy her--- [Offers to go ont, 
Bella. Soft- [Pulls him back, 


You have ſtoln a Secret here 
That you muſt give again, or take my Life---dray, 
Old Flo. Pr ythee diſturb me not. 
Bella. No, unleſs you promiſe never to diſcloſe 
What you have here diſcover'd, 
This muſt be the Paſſage. 
[Stands betwixt the Door and him, 
Old Flo, Hum! I will be mute, credit me, 
I will not ſpeak one Word, [Offers to go ont again, 
Bella. Nay--- LPulls him back, 
Jou muſt ſwear it too. 
Old. Flo. If 1 muſt, 1 muſt,--By Heav'n, 
And by my Honour. How tame athing 
A Cuckold is! | (Exit, 
Bella, *Sdeath, why did I let him go? 
We can no more ſubſiſt together 
Than Fire and Water---- 
— One of us two muſt die; 
And Charity tells me, better he than 1. 
But how? It is not for my Honour 
To kill him baſely--- [Studies, 
Nor is it for hers to kill him otherwiſe; 
The whole Court will gueſs the Quarrel, 
If it be a Duel--- [Studies again, 
It is decreed; no matter which way, ſo he fall: 
Mine, in reſpe& of hers, are no ReſpeRs at all. [Ex 


SCENE IL 


Exter Docodiſapio and Drollio, 


Doco. Abuſed ! groſly abuſed! a baſe Affront, 
Believe u, Drelllio, 


Dye, 


— ey *y . ay 
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Dye. Why, what's the Matter, Signior? 

Deco. Why, do you heat nothing? 

Drol. No, why what ſhou'd it be? 

my Dose. Piſaro is the Man. 

Dro!. Fie, fie, it cannot be: 

u rhe state cou'd not commit fo great an Overſight, 
eglect a Man of Merit for F:i/avo, fie, fic ! 

Doco. Want of Judgment, Droste; 


e 
n unlearned Council, 1 ever told you fo, 
Never more Heads, nor ever les Wit, believe; 
lin, Drol. Say you fo, Signior? that's hard: 


hat ſay you to Diano? 

ais, Doco. Alas, an ordinary Brain, 

| alks and talks, it's true; 

But ſpeaks more than he is, bel ieve't; 

ſetwixt you and 1, a meer Pratler. 

here's Falorio; why, he cannot read his own Hand; 

1/quez, cannot ſpeak Senſe without two Days 

Premeditation ; S:llio, Vechio, Caronnio, 

stones in their Head--- 

Drol. If I ſhow'd tell theſe Lords now, Signior, 

yhat you ſay, it might coſt an Eareonſo. 

Deco. Ay, why there's another Abuſe i'th' State 

Man ſhall have his Ears cut off for ſpeaking 

Truth. A fick Government, Drollio, 

ind a weak one believe't; it never thrived 

zince Spain and we grew ſo great. 

here's a Myſtery in that too, Ovollio. 

vill know all, befoze they have any more of my 
lony. f . 


Fx: bk 


ber the Ning, Queen, Lords, an Ambaſſador from Spain. 
e has his Audience; after Which the Xing goes os 
talking with Fidelio, the ve/# follow. Then enter the 
tu Brethers, the Florellies, the Elder ſpeals earneſtiy. 


0/4 Flo. 1 pr'ythee leave me, by all that's good 
neu can'ſt not know it ; why ſhou'dſt thon thy 
1 


* 


vel, 


Dyol. Peace, Signior, the King, Exeunt. 
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In vain torment thy ſelf and me > [They whiſßen 
Toung Flo. Well, I gueſs, and 'tis enough, [Exit 
[The Elder Flotelio goes out at another Door. 


SOEMNEI- HE 
Enter Clarimont and Francelia. 


Fran. Think not, good Sir, your elegant Inforce- 

ments 

Can ſeduce my weaker Innocence; it's a Reſolution 
grounded, 

And ſooner ſhall the fixed Otbs be lifted off their 
Hinges, 

Than I be moved to any Act 

That bears the Name of foul: 

You know the way you came, Sir. 

Cla. Is this all the Reſpe@ the King ſhall have? 
No, you wou'd do well to cloth his harſh Denial 
ln better Language. 

Fran, You may pleaſe to ſay, 

1 owe my Life unto my Sovereign, 

And ſhou'd be proud to pay it in 

At any Warning, were it neer ſo ſhort: 

But for my Chaſtity, ic doth ſo much concern another 

I can by no means part with it: 

So fare you well, Sir--- [Exit, 

cla. By Heav'n a Saint, no Woman! 

Sure ſhe was born o'th* Virtues of her Mother, 

Not of her Nieces; rhe whole Sex 

May come to be thought well of for her Sake, 

long to meet Florelis; my Joy is not compleat 

Till I have cured his Jealouſies as well as mine. 

Exit. 

Enter Florelio and a Hoy. 

Fls, There was à time when Snakes and Adders had 
no being, 


Iſber. 
Exit. 
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When the poor infant World had no worſe Reptiles 
Than were the Melon and the Strawberry : 
Then were the golden Times of Innocence, 
There were no Kings then, nor luſt ful Peers, 
No ſmooth- fac' d Favourites, nor no Cucko!ds ſure, 
Oh ! --»--- how happy is that Man, whoſe humble 
Thoughts 
Keep him from Court, who never yet was taught 
The glorious way unto Damnation; 
Who never did aſpire 
Farther than the cool Shades of quiet Reſt, 
How have the Heay*ns his lower Wiſhes bleſt Y 
Sleep makes his Labour ſweet, and Innocence 
Does his mean Fortunes truly recompence: 
He feels no hot Loves, nor no Palſie Fears, 
No Fits of filthy Luſts, or of pale Jealouſies: 
He wants, it's true, our Cloaths, our Masks, our Diet, 
And wants our Cares, our Fears, and our. Diſquiets. 
But this is all but raving, 
And does diſtemper more; V1l ſleep: 
(Lies all along on the 3 
Boy, ſing the Song 1 gave you. 


A Song to a Lute. 


AST thou ſeen the Down th Air, 
When wanton Blaſts have toff it; 

Or the Ships on the Sea, 
When ruder Waves have creſt it? 

Haſt thou markt the Crocodiles weeping ; 
Or the Foxes ſleeping ? 
Or haſt view'd the Peacock in his Pride, 

Or the Dove by his Bride, 
When he courts for his Letchery ? 


Oh ſo fickle, oh ſo vain, oh ſo falſe, ſo falſe is ſhe! 


Good Boy leave me [Boy exit. 
T 2. 
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Entey Clarimont. 
e. How new, Florelio, melancholy ? 


Ele. No, 1 was ſtudying, pr'ythee reſolve me Paſſit 
Whether it be better ro maintain 
A Rtrong implicit Faith, —— 
T hat can by no means be oppreſt; She 1 
Or falling to the Bottom at the firſt, With 


Ain'd with Diidaia and with Contempts, to ico Wl 'Wha 
the worſt? 


gig. This is a ſubtle one; but why ſtudying about Tc 


this? For | 

Flo. Faith I wou'd find a good Receipt for the Thie 
Head-ach, He 
That's all- Cc 


Cla, Hum, I know now whereabonts you are; 
No more on't, Pm come to clear thoſe Doubts, 
Your Wife is chaſte, chaſte as the Turtle-Do ve. 

Flo. Ha, ha, ha! Ent 

Cla. Ha, why do you laugh? I know the is, tis not 
So many Hours, fince I tempted her with all my L- 

loquence, * 
Aud for the King, yet found her cold as Ice. 
Flo. Ha, ha, ha! 
cla. Lou do not well to tempt a Friend, 
You do forget, ſhe is my Sifter. 

Flo. 1 wou'd I ne'er had known you had one, 

cla. Yowll give a Reaſon now for this. 


Flo. None. * 
cla. By all that's good, fince our dear Fathet Mrhe 
left us, And 

We are become his Scorn; look you, Sir, Put 


[Drau, 

I dare maintain it. 
Flo, But I dare not; put up, put up, young Man, 
When thou haſt known a Woman, thou wilt be 
tamer. (Exit. WF? 
cla. Ha! what ſhou'd this mean? Il 


not 
| 1 


xits 
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1 know he's valiant, wiſe, diſcreet; and what of 
that? 
Paſſion, when it hath got the Bit, doth oft-times 
throw the Rider. 
et why ſhou'd 1 be peremptory ? 
che may, for ought I know, be yet unchaſte 
With ſome unworthy Groom. [ Studies, 
What if I ſtole into ſome Corner, and heard her at 
Confeſſion, | 
Tyou'd not be amiſs---- 
For Souls, at ſuch a. rime, like Ships in Tempeſts, 
Throw out all they have. And now I think on't, 
Her Tryal ſhall be quick: Friend, I'Il do thee right, 
Come on't what will, ſhe dies if ſke be right. 
Exit, 
SCENE Ih | 


Eater Signior Multicarni the Poet, and two of the 
Actors. 


Mal. Well, if there be no Remedy, one muſt act 
two Parts ' 
7o/*lis hall be the Fool and the Lord, 
And Tiſo the Citizen and. the Cuckold. 
1 Ad. That cannot be, Signior, you know, 
One ſtill comes in, when the other goes out, 
Mul. By Fove, tis true; let me ſee, 
Well contrive it, the Lord and the Uſurer, 
The Citizen and the Politician ; 
ind ſure they never were together. 
but who ſhall act the honeſt Lawyer? 


Tis a hard part, that. 


2 Act. And a tedious one, 
's admir'd you wou' d put it in, Squire; 
nd 'tis againſt your own Rules, 
0 repreſent any thing on the Stage, 
hat cannot be, 
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Mul. Why, doſt think *tis impoſlible for 2 Lawy 
to be honeſt? | 
I AF, As *tis for a Lord-Treaſurer to be pogy 
Or for a King not to be cozened. : 
There's little Robin, in debt within theſe three 
ears, 0 
Grown fat and full by Trade: 
And then there's Barochio, an unknown Man, 
Got it all by ſpeaking loud and bawling: 
Believe it, Signior, they have no more Conſcience 
Than an Inn- Keeper 
Mul. Igrant you all this; an old Cook, and a good, 
Will pleaſe all Palates: 
There's that for the young Tapers of the Law; 
Then there's a bawdy Jeſt or two 
Extraordinary for the Ladies; 
And when it comes to be acted in private, 
VU have a Jerk at the State 
For the Country Gentleman: If it does not take, 
My Maſters, it lies not upon me, 
1 have provided well; 
And if the Stomach of the Times be naught, 
The Fault's not in the Meat, or in the Cook, 
Come, let's find out Lepido. 
And dine at the Mermaid- 
Come let us have one Rowſe, my Joves in An- 


ſtippus, 
We ſhall conceive the better afterwards, 
2 Act. Agreed, agreed----- [ Exeunt Singing, 


Come, come away, to the Tavern 1 ſay, 

For now at home is Waſhing-Day: 

Leave your prittle prattle, let's have a Pottile, 
We are not ſo wiſe as Ariſtotle, | 


— — 
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SCENE V. 


Enter Clatimont and Florelio. 


cla. By Heav'n ſhe's falſe, falſe as the Tears of 
Crocodiles, 
Or what is yet more feign'd: I do confels, 
Your Pardon, Florelio, come pray your Pardon, 
nce Pexchance 1 may deſerve it. 
Flo. You have it, ſo has ſhe; wou'd Heav'n wou'd 
od, WM Do it as eaſily as 1. 
cla. Heav'n cannot do ſo foul an Act. 
She has, oh, ſhe has done too much! 
And ſhow'd not I ſee Juſtice done, 
The Gods wou'd puniſh me, Brother, clear up, 
The World ſhall not be one Day elder 
E'er I ſee thy Injuries revenged: 
ke, This Night the King will revel 
And be gameſome; he will change Beds with thee, - 
Deny him not, and leave the reſt to me. 
Flo, Thy Youth 1 ſee doth put thee on too faſt, 
Thou haſt too much of Paſſion, gentle Brother: 
Think'ſt thou the Death of a poor luſtful King 
Or Peer can give me caſe? 
n- No, for if it cou'd, my Hand durſt go as fat that way 
As thine---- {1 
Had ſhe been chaſte, there had no Tempters been, 14 
Or if there had, I had not thought it Sin! | 1 
Draw not thy Sword at all, I do beſeech thee, | 
*Twill not deſerve one Drop of noble Blood, i 
Forget it, do, for my ſake- 
cla. May Heav'n forget me then! 
Where is the Courage of thy Houſe becom: 
When didſt thou ceaſe to be thy ſelf? 
Shall two brave Families be wrong' d, 
MoR baſely wrong'd,---- 
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And ſhall we tamely like Philoſophers 
Diſpute it without Reaſons ? 


Firſt may I live the Scorn of all the World, oh 
Then die forgotten,----No, no, | iy 
Were there as many Actors in thy Wrong, - 
As does the vaſt Stage of the World now bear, . , 
Not one thow'd *ſcape my Rage. 1 and my Ghoſt + 
- Wow'd perſecute them all. M 
By all our Ties of Love, of Brother, Friend, 25 
By what thou holdſt moſt dear, I do conjure thee 1 


To leave this Work to me; N 
And if e' er thou canſt think ＋ 
That I preſent thee not a full Revenge, 
Then take it out on me. 

Flo, Thy Zeal hath overcome me, 
What wou'dft thou have me do? ou 
cla. Nothing but this; obey the King in all 
He ſhall deſire, and let your Servants be at my diſpoſe 
This Night; one of your faithfulleſt Confidents 
Send hither preſently. 

Flo, Well, 1 ſhall ; but what you'll do, Heay'n 

knows, 
1 know nor, nor will I---- 
It is enough that I, againſt my Will, 
Am made a paſſive Inſtrument of 111, 
Farewell. (Exit, 
cla. So, there is but this, 
The wanton King this Night thinks to embrace 
My Siſter; his Bed hall prove his Grave, 
His own Fayourite ſhall make it fo; 
I have perſwaded him flie yields, 
And this Night doth expect him; 
He, to make jure o*'the Husband, 
zy my Advice, as if he did intend 
dome Jeft, means to change Lodgings 
Warh wrong' d Florelie, $5.9 Favourite. 


— 
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Enter Petruchio. f 
Oh Petruchio! welcome, you have other Cloaths, 
Theſe 1 ſhou'd borrow for a little while. 
In Masking-times Diſguiſes are in Faſhion, 
| have a pretty Plot in Hand, and if it take, 
'Twill be ſome Crowns in thy way. 
Pet, I ſhall pray hard it may, Sir, 
My Cloaths howſoevyer are at your Service, 
C/a, And I at yours, Petruchio 3 
But you muſt be dumb 
And ſecret now. 
Per, As any Statue, Sir, | 
dia. Come then, let's about it. (Exe: 
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ACT IV. SCENE. I. 


Enter Lepido and Drollio. 


Drol. A Rare Mask no doubt, who contriy'd it? 
Lep. Marry he that ſays *tis good, how- 
ſoe'er he has made it, 
Siznior Multicarni. 
Drol, Who, the Poet Laurcat ? 
Lep. The ſame, 
Drol. O then*twereBlaſphemy to ſpeak againſt it; 
What, are we full of cupids? 
Do we fail upon the vaſt, and reſail, 
And fetch the Mask from the Clouds! 
Lep, Away Critick, thou never underſtoodſt him. 
Drol. Troth I confeſs it, but my Comfort is, 
Others are troubled with the ſame Diſeaſe, 
'Tis Epidemical, Lepido, take't on my Word, 
And fo let's in, and ſee how things go forward. 
[Excunt, 
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SEN Z H. 


Enter Francelia ſola, weeping. 


Fran. Swell on my Griefs, and O ye gentler Teu 
Drop ſtill, and never ceaſe to fall 


»Till you become a boundleſs Ocean; B 
Then drown the Source that ſent you out, and hide © 
Francelia from her Husband's ſight : m 
Her wronged Husband's : - 
Oh cou'd my Florelio but ſee — 
How all hot Flames within me are gone forth, 5 
Sure he wou'd love again: K 
Yet ſure he wou' d not: Heav'ns! how juſt you ate , 
And oh how wicked I am! 

My Heart beats thick as if my End was nigh, . 


And wou'd it were! a better time Death 
Cannot take; an Abſolution 1 have had, 
And have confeſt my unchaſte Love 
Unto my ghoſtly Father; my Peace is made above, 
But here below- What mak' ſt thou here 
Petruchio? - 

Enter Clarimont like ts Petruchio, 

Cla. She weeps, the Whore repents perchance: 
Madam, it is my Maſter's Pleaſure, that this Night 
You keep your Chamber. | 

Fran, Thy Voice and Countenance are not the ſame, 
They tell me that thy Maſter is diſpleaſed. 

cla. Madam, it may be ſo; but that to me 
Is as unknown as is the New-found World ; 

1 am his Servant, and obey Commands. 

Fran. And ſo am I, I pr'ythee tell him ſo, 
1 will not ftir. [Ex | 

cla. How cunning is the Devil in a Woman's Shape 
He had almoſt again perſuaded me 
To have become her Brother. 


The SAD ONE. 419 
Entey a Servant. 

ger. Petruchio, the Favourite is lighted at the 

Door, | 

nd asks to ſee my Lady. 

cla. My Lady is retir'd; where is he? 
his to my Heart's Deſire falls out. 

Enter Bellamino the Favourite. 

Bella, Where's Francelia ? 

cla. My Lord, ſhe is not well, 

nd craves your Lordſhip's Pardon. 

Bella, What, fick upon a Mask-Night, 
\nd when the King ſends for her! 
ome, come, that muſt not be; 
hich way is me? 
[Clarimont ſteps to him and whiſpers, 


I Bella. By Heay*n---- [He flarts. 
cla. By Heay*n, nor will ſhe ever ſee you more. 
if he 


Bella. 1 undeſtand you, 1 am Bellamino; 
If &er he ſee the Morning, 
had decreed it, nor ſhou'd he have ſurviv'd 
hiee Days, had he been ne'er ſo ſilent: 
his Night's his laſt, Petruchio, 
his Arm ſhall make it ſo, 
I will not truſt my Brother with the Act. 

dia. Nobly reſolv'd; but how, or where, my 

Lord! 

Bella. No matter where; rather than fail, 
make the Preſence- Chamber be 
The Place of Execution. 

a. Still nobly; but my Lord---- 
Bella, But again, Petruchio. 
(la. And again, my Lord, why 
hink you that Petruchio, when he is 
Entruſted in a Buſineſs, will not ſee 
Ir nghtly done, and for his Lady's Honour? 
20W11 Kill him, and in publick, then forſooth 


50 ve, 


tight 


» ſame, 


Exit. 
Shape: 
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When you're i'th' Saddle, all the Court ſhall cry 

Francelia was weary of her Husband: 

No, no, my Lady loves you well, 

But loves her Honour too; and there are ways, 
hope, Mp 

To keep the one, and yet not loſe the other: 

Do not I know my Lady lies alone, 

And will feign her ſelf ſick this Night, 

And all on purpoſe too? am not I to let you 

Into her Chamber, and to give out, the Fact ons 
done, | | 


That he kill'd himſelf, ---- 


